THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST 








1 Lage Xs 


NASH 
< ees SF J HE good qualities which distin 
Sy suish the Nash Six Perfected 

Valve-in- Head motor are accentu 
ated by hard and extensive service. 
That is the experience of Nash Six 
owners. 
They find that thousands of miles 
of travel but serve to emphasize the 
unusual power of this motor, its 
economy and quietness. 


Tue Nasu Morors Company, KENOSHA 
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VALUE CARS AT VOLUME PRICES 
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Surivty Brand Clothes od 


FOR YOUNG MEN AND MEN WHO STAY YOUNG 





From first to last, the watchword in the making of Society Brand Clothes 
4 is, *’ Take Pains!’’ 


Take pains with the materials! Not only with the selection of the all-wool 
fabrics but with the linings and inter-linings, with the very thread itself, 


lake pains with the designing! Create style that shall be fresh and vigorous, 
style that shall express taste and refinement. 


Take pains with the tailoring! Cut each garment individually by hand. 
| Even sew by hand, that Society Brand Clothes shall hold their style lines and 
} shapeliness as long as the fabric itself lasts. 


“Take Pains!’’ That is the secret of Society Brand prestige. 


With the varied grades of clothing flooding the market, look for this label as your guide. Go to “Style Headquarters.” 
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lo keep your sweaters 
soft, shapely, unshrunken 
and clean— 


wash them, wzethout rubbing, in Jukewarm suds, with 


pure, non-alkaline soap. ‘The simple and sure way 
to do all this is to use 


Sma |VORY SOAP 
aia.) FLAKES 


PO eer ec 


senuine Ivory Soap in Flaked n “Safe Suds in a Se 


Sheer Materials 
Silks 

Silk Handkerchiefs 
Silk Hose 

Spats 

= rt Silks 


Sample Pack: ge ree 
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\ ev i ’ Kitty Gasped, But She Did Not Cry Out Slowly She Backed Away From the Windou 
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“Johnny Two-Hawks,"' She Murmured Aloud “And He 
Hopes W il Never Meet Again! 
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2 @ newspaper publicity that would follow would result He struck wildly, swinging his arms like a Flemist B 
} nthetotal ruin of all} is hopes There wasonly onechance a brisk wind. | ; turned Glee 
? ‘ + ) } } 7 j 1 1 ‘ 
alr outside the hotel, in some fog-dimmed Some of his blows got home, but these provoke . : it evening P f 
( treet. There leaped into his mind, obliquely and queerly, sardonic laughté e , and ed 
, picture in one of Victor Hugo’s tales Quasimodo And Wild with rage and pain he bored it He had it one uni to. the , HH 
A there he st i, in every particular save the crooked bac} chance to get this shadow in his gorilla e arm Hye ‘ \ 3 
And on the top of this came the recollection that he had lacked mental flex { Ar lea, gett nto nead, \ 
“ the i ¢ 
tor es! The ed \1 
hes and the 
} + ' 
nailed tx 
There beg , 
game, a da f 
cit at vhicl | : 
‘ l ma ea \\ 
‘ +} ht 
; t é pe ‘ ' 
7) ere 
5 lid be ) 0 t 
i 
Qua 1 () 
} 
ep e ¢ ‘ , 
Half a dozer ‘ 
} gers tou ed ! ‘ ele 
‘ f ‘ he d 
y ! te ) | 
ind f 
he roor f 
} ‘ e be 1H 
4 + 
t t il | 
} I Pe | 
i} ° 
} ‘ f he ‘ 
} ; , 
t fie ‘ 
yg} rn ‘ 
H ers, the sq 
il key \ 
/ low sid : 
1 t oor 
{ Ar it ‘ ( 
i ht the y ( 
? ner f 
é it ed ) 
) ¢ i t esa 
i 5 é 
re ner’ i t 
ew et. H } 
} ; + 
int ‘ , \ 
} t he ver i | { 
f . f the ¢ r , 
' ’ f r tre ; ’ 
i escape before Qua Here Was the Crucial Moment. Caught and Overpowered, He Was Lost. If He Shouted for Help and it Came, He Was Lost id a 
: eme : » 
i 
:! ' 
} es ‘ ibble on } hin and chee yung e bo ring had tof t ‘ | ‘ 
f i { ge his landi Quasi! i ne ed to |} to take t hee sr ¢ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
‘ ft. hye fa race d he street } elfandt ene he ha wef H 
f es vit ' r he re Ten feet. and he y ve bee ‘ { 
L) ? é the ent Ke pt ton The tance p ! é i tne Nair 
wide Be A run ar ngly f ind for a The coup de grace came i 
| g r he cut into Pe Street f il , Qu ! ul fu the p ( ‘ 
f rne t gue espied e H ¢ I ng ul ae Che 
q R ler ef sed et No! He er I f 
i | ¢ f Quasimodo tl ‘ | ( Sudanese bla He ¢ 
1 i ri ( le rf th an arr ( ad ‘ ! im ! he faces of f ‘ ene ( 
b} 
a t } sf ( wt ipon this pret forgett put ere i e thing é f 
! brave enr en need says ist | ‘ ‘ thout « bing e ¢ 
f 
exe ‘ Oo lea t é ! i forth } [) ‘ é f ’ 
] > 
: that he I g led. Hawksle inted ene potent for a fe 
e. where ‘ ild see t erfere ted ‘ He deliberate elt ‘ " i 
ed . | once the t ) t emptied the ‘ ( f ; 
‘ é erge icom! ! ‘ ‘ t atel ‘ ‘ 
| | , vr e face of hin | of Re he f e and ppe ne 
T ’ y ( Qu ! | ‘ weve \ 
Pros e of the huge passengs ed for op hole. H ‘ 
4 ¢ . ; ¢ ' hr gh the f " ad ¢ war 
4 HH ‘ ecte step He ace lving le ir 
‘ la é nd the de e to the ‘ P{AWKSLE} heard , 
a ‘ turned | head D ‘ 
Quasi! ) ghed as he followed ] Va Sul the ‘ rab tra moving acro He} ‘ { 
} pe ind the appraiser's receipt were it wn oon ip and tried ! No 
’ et road ers made capital ¢ ¢ Che t ild serve He the tted re ‘ I 
é he fog! He wr rled round the deckh¢ St t e street ae imped t é I 
i} ed heels to get his balance Direct ! racked knuckles of | right ind fe 
na ve inderstandable pose, was the intended trot which carned him to the ition he t 
\ tim, | A itting, his « | narrowed, fully an hour and a half gone 
modo trie f s pistol: but An accommodation train eventuall ley 
Qua 1 I ! : 
It of lightning s something Poughkeepsie, where he purchased a cap and 7 
& sbout 1 blow he slking stick. The stubble his 
\ < , eon. alone posse the ounteratta a ite } ntense ‘ ‘ ‘ Continued on Page & 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST January 24,1920 


Jl STRIKE AGAINST STRIKES 


fatness By GEORGE PATITULLO 


«000 mer 


their 
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then reopened with some of the various charities or benefits promoted by union mer ind dissenting vote Imr 1 
| NI inted to return and a lot of youu td when the telephone girls in another Texas town went out int eff t the 4 Ket wer | ‘ | 
nanaged to hire in various parts of the country. on strike Mr. Nathan sent several hundred dollars to help — maintained 
‘ for what he does and not for time them. He had frequently announced to his employees that These ents stirred the 1 
j t itput forty-four per tin any whocared to join the union might do so with his heart takes much inte 
, ( est good w He offered to pay their initiation fees. Yet te Wi rand | 
U t j ices of certain unions was to wait when he returned from a trip east it was to find his store ta ng est hment 
} ed into by an employer was half picketed and to hear himself branded unfair and his loyal pen to need ew thes at 
} ted it i strike unless their new demand employees scabs. It cut pretty deep. He threw himself over the retail cler inion affects 
f aid their itmost t l re nto tl open-shop movement and is now one of the strong Beaur t t ¢ ed t of 
' A { t yY making agreements with the est opponents the unior have raised up against their ! t gainst whom the 1 et 
‘ ed orders, but those agreement efforts to dominate Beaumont deter ed almost eve employs f there 
a Ust 1 W they thought the employer must i Naturally the employers made attempts to have the method 
© ne ! mtracts they struct A building picketing stopped Injunctions were procured enjou r - 
‘ contracts broken in the course the officers of the Trades Assembly. To meet these legal Turning Sympathy Into Antagonism 
difficulties the picketers changed their signs from ‘TI 
I 1919 l'rades Assembly started to organize Store Unfair” to pleas such as “‘ Help the Poor Working praom e moment organized 
{ tore but met wit! cant ‘ Girl to Get a Lit ng W age “sy on Beau ! t eude t lé 
from outside was called to the job. Then contempt proceedings were filed —and contempt of | and proceeded to crowd their ad ‘ } 
Mi hant Association heard of the move, bi court 1s a ! charge The secretary of the Trad furor stirred up the 1} et yf iw 
f ered ect At a meeting in April they decided Assembly and one of the women pickets were placed und f ect le to reveal how } t 
p of their empl yer In a union, arrest, but nothing ever came of these cases ihenated I m their cause j ” a i 
inion contract individually. After the picketing had been going on for about five tact The eemed unable t na the ; 
t 1 in favor of the open shop. weeks an ordinance was presented to the city council to they could force their dominat 
‘ Ju yanizer arrived in Beaumont. He was an_ prohibit it. The ordinance passed in September. The on the p 
} tative and proceeded to put on a mayor vetoed it It has been the same all over At rhe 4 
i } the Trades Assem There are **T regard the pas age of uch an ordinance a supe rflu weakne of the ibor movement vw ler 
; et 1200 I th sexes in the town; 130 signed ous,”’ he stated, or the reason that under existing ord With able men to direct their st t! ‘ 1 
\ ( ! | ijority of those who joined were nances every power sought to be conferred by this enact cient to perceive that fair | ‘ 
\ tne cale of pay was lower than in ment is already given to the city. Furthermore thi rdi tracts are essential to lasting 
rye t t nance apparently is designed or intended to make the I ga i } { 1 stre ur t 
through its government a party to an existing controver would have beer mpelled to treat 
The Pickets Become Obstreperous between the organization of retail merchants and that of — the innot now hope to attain for ‘ | 
the retail cle rKS, which matter is alre ad\ in the district yive l! m a setbact make ! 1 
i pee S fort 1, the organizer was able to procure the courts for adjudication. It is my view that in such cor Wild radicals have succeeded in ur 
| I He; of sm li merchant tk tne union troversie it i not the province of a¢ ty toa Thiet wud al much ot tne Vu a cor tr 4 { \ I twe t T i 
i t e member ot tne Retail Merchants’ cognizance be yond its duty in the enforcement and mair most pitite enemys f i! t Y t 
! \ t l igainst such a step tenance of law and order. Since the situation intended to poorer leadership than mar t } 
4 h perhaps beca the member p be remedied | this ordinance i ow ina ite court fo ais] a 
B vas so limited. Instead the lead determination upon its merits and since that ¢ t } Next ! trike of 1 ‘ 
; ‘ te o e of the store which perior jurisdiction to the corporation « tIlseenoneed demand Warning of this had be 
d trade. They picketed these place for additional municipal legislatior If y eting iled for O er fifteent} 4 , A 
i , rhe | ¢ vore placard inlawful that fact must be and will be clea estal hed Vue l ed ‘ ) 
‘ ‘ ‘ erfe ; bv the state court.” | ; | 
4 I grew d t t did not \ weting of the council was called pathizer I the ns | 
) l ) " ome of bot! ! to the cont e! pu tl rile ind 0) ‘ 
An elde ly had — fee ran high Tempers we } t t Beaur et ‘ \ 
} ot 4 | lr} ma r read } vritte tatement ‘ { 
5 \ wom were i 1 to i ue ied t pu he I nance ‘ i ‘ 
/ purpose of appealing to ve A t ment or ! t, and wit! ‘ wer ‘ 
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The Banker Displayed the Cash and Renewed His Persuasions. Real Money the Widow Could Not Resist 
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I I r game, which ha pa ed thro gl N w the 1 the yame rst plied mou LSov uy | I 
mer ri ‘ { « itio ince then and i though t precious close to seve eal Land oug ’ ‘ ‘ | j sf 
4 De prise till worked in a great elabo ed been bur is e wo Ever few ew | 
Y ! papers and perio eXpose ‘ rt of | » vuine N eXp 
‘ he “ ittracted to regior I idden The yurt are mtinu y gz our ie { | 
I ye! expansi There he 1 eand 7] people are n h better educate i ‘ ‘ ’ 
’ ea mone SO Va itural f the recent irrived be and there are practica no rubes left B ‘ est 
} r ! W ( I low we t Call ial v WwW the thai e game eute t! eve ind i Loa | i i i 
1 imbier ne e-} prostitute It w hus that perous than its early ¢ ples ever dre ed " ile eve 
g the great and ime of banco came to be duced —_ W. A. Pinkerton was quoted some time ago as estin ; 
i to Ame t eP c¢ Siope Banco masqueraded a ing the ! t ng f n men at $10,000,000 I] ere $50,000 
tte but w if ble with marked cards or must have been using con in it ‘ nal ‘ | 
H AChEG Ger | t t feature was the manner tir All the old est ites placed the figure between $25,000,000 f t 
‘5 wi n the { Na ( to the alta R pers and teerers and $50,000,000 wit the leaning toward the greater | ‘ ‘ 
“ were ent out w 1 p laintances with miners ar int rt Wil post nthe da betore the made 
: who had more gold ‘ to include the pe itions of st vindlers, promot re 
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“ v rreat W moment it is impossible to calculate with any accuracy ( iit Pile about it and } > I 
Here are the acte what total the year’s swindlings will arrive at, but all And plays an invariable « ‘ 
game, a was I the estimates pla e it in the hundreds of m yt A little b 1 1 ¢ t greed Bu i 
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( War e paper curre been incorporated in the United States more than five that the reat American fortune ‘ le ¢ er | ) 
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The Otd Banker Took Me to His Club for a Drink, Which I Downed for Policy's Sake. Drink Was 
anco, One of My Failings. It Mixes Badly With Sharp Business 
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ruff i it ed a pal tne 
and demanded, ‘Comrade, we're getting up a fund f 
defense of the Hindus who are in danger of deportat 
W ou give three do 

‘Let ’em deport ‘em! I ain’t interested in no Hindu 
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yt supported their antiwar platform. Guraz was a 
war but he was also ant He could see t gata 
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have a free ride and all the re t with the Balka 
radicals because he had be i mart America He 
stopped rolling cigars. He p led the heel of his puff 
palm on the table. It sounded almost as squashy as a ripe 
tomato. He pondered iner 1 Balkan Buddha ru 
to fat. 

Becky Tchernin, his clerk, crept along the dark aisle 
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rettes? Fellow here for ’em.” 
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factory nd customers like me,”’ Becky said calmly. 
‘No, I don’t want you should do that. But go away. 
Don’t bother me, Becky. I’m thi g.” 
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articles denour cing Pershir gy? Why trike orators and nosy singer im the ja ola ‘ { 1 ’ I 
with Nick Benoriu , who had been tutes, The readers stared at Gurazov a contemptu That larned ttle ‘ ‘ ! ) \ t , 
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' : . 
I wa ‘ t And now Iw ( i i le! p i trouble and Class war witho i I 
With banners! Tt e! I] will make a spec def e youbutting Whoare youanywa I " 
(; é me ' Le ‘ ‘ p ‘ ‘ ‘ 
. ' 
irre é rt nite i sh 
You poor ( | writ I 
if rt 1 | I 
| W ould ‘ Sure f | 
i “We y ri { ‘ ! 
a If 
’ ? , . 
} What I care I a nat 
t of of | 
' 
j a 
{ Oo ) 4 Lie ‘ ‘ t 
Wel ) ‘ x 
cf 
’ l i mart ’ ell 1 hie he 
i 
ul \ pi tne 
i ee and lo ble yrrie 
Kaiser!” You'll ge Be 
di] i € oon ¢ 
} 4 r 
4 ea i me . 
omes b ( fice t 
ant et I ove ] i ‘ 
¥ nat and go It i 
ea p. B I neve eT 
gt uu were ‘ { i ! } i 
‘ ] I thoug iH um I got a . 
A eft wing er i { 
»>w r i } 
V £ 
ye the cop r 
I don't know 
: ir game ! k 
I , f h. Hey! b 
W ! Sigt ip f r ! il t s 
ir!’ \W ‘ 
G tood out ‘ G 
q list headquarter 
\ i raged 
“— i swell co q 
try, where a ma ant 
; 
q eve be a martyr! And 
eost me a ollar ‘ 





) 
j Though a number of f 
} I.W.W. leaders had beer 
i irrested during the war 
4 1 among imb« 
‘ and eir Zz 
ed out blac | 
e petwee a ( 





y" é ' Gurazov ed I 
grinned and rolled ; 
to the room. . 
It was bare and quiet , 
4 About a paunchy little | 


e were three wob- 
é young me! n 
naws, sweaters 











ish caps—now harvest 
j Ww wamper He Was Uninvited to Make Even a Little Pink Speech 
ad nov swam 
gandy dancers, now al Continued on Page 11 
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vy WALLACE IRWIN 


STRATED BY CHARLES D MITCHELL 











George Eu 


ge Thinks a Successful Man Ought to be a Combinas 


tion ef a Cashier and a Night Watchman" 


j 
aov 


and dimples, whic 


never seared away 








Oe hE ee _ 





houg} 
t ight Pau 
er r ja I fro t} eard 
e Pa lied f 
sf +} } ’ ] 
i eda 
‘ } 
ri ( eptive hittie 
| Or irse if 
ew ! ial than | 
ed hera ime 
LY ‘ we etwee Creorge 
‘ Pa itter of " 
e to ¢ xy |} food under the 








‘ Ss ould manage the 
ent for} of that Paul felt sure 
ea ¢ e easy and plausible 

\ 1 lead it poor st ! 
m vanish asked Georg 
‘ 
he } but to spe 

‘ nd a yea { ) 
wit! I peop! Of ‘ 

gu they teil me broke 
i Mige be 1 the fe 

I ne W much « 

- ‘ n le, in spite of 
do s ibles 

‘ te e way they do 

( i \ ruage 
e { i pronounce it 

] mg would it ta i 

\ pp itr t loomi yg 
Spanish-speaking town 

g at so important a 

lraw ] charming 1 





‘He's a Foxy Business Man in Spite of His Reputation as a Good Sport,’’ Her Host Took the Trouble to Inform Her. 


. Re ee Eee re te ee er 


sarcastic voice which caused George Eustone t 








look up, staring blankly as though he had seen a ghost 
It was tall, this apparition, well-knit, handsomely clad, 
and with an air which registered upon Paul’s eve 
( lating brain the impression, ‘‘One of the Right 
George Eustone came clun to |} feet and gave a 
] whose ta made Ge mr gre 
ire 
wing no great } assure 
lid bu get heres 
l up Louisville. D 
g out my new car, and W 
imply couldn’t tu 
how. Why not?” 
in obvious hint which fina ly 





penetrated George's thick skir 


‘You've met my brother?” he asked none too gracious! 


“Mrs. Tallant, Mr. Eustone—Mr. Tallant. Had your 


lunch?” 

“Hungry as a dawg and begging from door to door,” 
grinned Percy, 
between George and Mrs. Tallant 
ne laughed, and Paul could see why. Percy 


Eustone looked so unlike one who would be begging from 








door to door. If ever there was a picture of Prince For 
tunatus it was here. Easy, humorous, perfectly sure of 


himself, electric with vital ene model of a successful 





man. Paul fell at once to appraising him, comparing him 
with his brother. His ears lay close to his head where 
George’s flopped out like those of an inquisitive mouse; 
where George’s nose was meager Percy’s showed an 
aristocratic little bump. Percy was undoubtedy somebody 


the world. Where had George been keeping the secret 
of his ] fty connections all these years. 

“Of course we provincials,”’ Percy was 
tine, who now had no eyes but for him, “‘aren 
know the habits of the great world. But I'm go 
a proposal, Mrs. Tallant. I don’t suppose 
object to proposals?” 

‘Not to any you could make,” cooed Christine. 


neberarione 5 ak pans i sd i 
Paul restrained a laugh. The look she was lavishing 








upon him was so like that which had succeeded with , 
many rich men, for a while 
“Edouard,” called the succes 


beckoning to the head waiter, “‘ haven't you 





a 





a case of my spec ial Sauterne on hand?” 


“Yes, Mr. Eustone,” said Edouard. 


a 


motioning to a waiter to slide a chair 
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Bu 
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Lill LAST WILDERNE 


By ELIZABETH FRAZER 














A 
by 
“ i 
Too Much Hamlet 
yo i] tit! 
I 
| i] I 
W 
If 




















: j The Tetons From Jennys Lake 
i 
g for T ct ' . i ea } Irs, ar Ll yo 1 think It’s enough to turn one Bolshevik back of an old envelop 
And if ir wil " What's the to see tl weak-chinned, fish-eyed Wall Street crowd away and promptly 
What " “ © tremendously crabbing all the money in sight! Did I go to war to m: first time his name 
‘ G l ill t world safe for that flabby old son of a gun over across the continent 
' .! ‘ thir the They may be only brokers’ clerks or ticker-tape hote 
’ to eT rried a that make no odds to you There’ omethir had lived m ea 
\ And ‘ t{ ma ed uu tl the state of Denmark, and you're Hamlet “By the way, 
I ‘ el t married. Here nose the smell. That’s the disease—too hold of Jim MacBr 


\ 1 round here and catch it off ) I’m ¢ £ 
ta ‘ ¢ pie Da r floating line for the wilderness 
‘ tie, ‘TI he!’ “The wilderness!” he chortled. “Now 
v z t! That’s what the iy —ever 
" 1 | book ‘Oh, for a lodge yme 
0 ‘ I est. | t Now tell me fr | Aren't 1 morta 
H I ' ‘ ere es, teraihed interventions, peace 
i iwi ered,’ t I enatorial deadlock . Fiume’s fumes 
\ ‘ he dow? greet ue and ve llow terror gen rally? Wouldn't 
\ nt late et let bygone be bygone get up, W ] 
egular table three times, feel in your pocket for your 





and he know hi 


foreground; and he 
wayward child.” 
“*MacBride?” I 
frie nd of Roosevelt 
‘The same. They 
You'll f 


the first thing a ma 


ind him « 


} tongue "ll give 


t} tory himself. 


about eleven years old 


tarted back as if 


San Francisco, in the lobby o 


It was on 


call for a fresh pack of 
cards, cut for deal—and 


tart in all over again in 


this big world game of 


poker?” 

“Yes. That is, if I 
could be ire 
“Oh, you’ve got it all 


right Where is it—thi 


wilderness of yours?” 
“Wyoming. Jackson’ 
Hole.” 
He looked thoughtful 


“T know that country 
It’s a bully spot for any 
body iffering wit! your 
disease. And I know 
aman out there who’ 
grown up with the West 
a friend of Roosevelt 
He was a scout in the old 
days when bandits and 
outlaws used to maki 


ies their lair and hole up 
from the minions of tI 

aw It’ 1 i re bold 
craggy he-country and 
T ) m take, and ir the 
old time they used t 

hit things up pretty 
livel It was the } | 
of country where a live 


fu l blooded nar 
carum youngster used 
to consider seriou 
whether he'd be a cattle 


or a bandit—just 





Ted and Mac 


T WAS the type of life 
rough, langerou 
with a razor edge of ex 
citement, which attracte 
the reckles just as amag 
net drags to itself bits of 
iron—but has no pows 
over wood. Well, when 


ever a parti ularly nasty 





murder or robbery 
stage hold-up occurre 
they would send for 
MacBride—that’s his 
name; Jim MacBride, 
familiarly known as 
Mac to fetch the bad 
manin. And Mae would 
fetch him in! His name 
has stood for law an 
order among those |} 

for more than thirty 
vears. He'll reveal t 
you the spirit of the wil 
derness if anybody car 

He scribbled the name 


Jim MacBride across th 


1 handed it to me. I put 


existence. That was the 


The second time was clear 


fm 


I was talking of my projected trip with a man who 


iddenly, “‘see if you can get 
grown up with that count 
é ts b ro la 
il ther love iw 


eacl ther Ted and Mac 

wit rangers, for al 

1 that country to he 
example of this. Mae told: 
happ a | 
M 

he 
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on my head. For there, directly in front of me, were three 


dead men, dang 





ing from a tree and swaying gently in the 
wind. Well, I burned the atmosphere out of there at a 
le-a-minute gait and never slacked foot until I came to 
he edge of the woods. Then I pulled my hat down over 
my eyes and started to whistle as I stepped out into the 
ad, for I’d seen, a piece ahead of me, a man, sort of 
watchful, and he didn’t look good to me 
“Hello, bub,’ says he as I came up. ‘See anything 
ack there in the woods?’ 
‘No, sir,’ says I 
‘Sure you didn’t see anything back in those woods you 
ist came through?’ 

“*No, sir,’ I said; and I looked him square in the eye, 
‘I didn’t see nothing at all.’ And so the desperado let 
ne Kid pass. 

“One more instance, just to give you the temper of the 
man. I tell you these things because you won’t get them 
out of MacBride. He’s not strong on gab. He has a mild 
ind gentle drawl, so soft, so sort of easy and apologetic, 
that at first you don’t pay much heed to him at all. And 
Mac doesn’t speak much. You can talk along, make all t 
about the wilderness you please Mac 
iis head. But in the silence that falls you 
asy, and you say: ‘Isn’t that so, Mac?’ 
ift in his chair and fetch out in that mild 

‘Well, no, sir.” And then he’ll show 
is far wrong as east is from west. And 
e says about the wilderness is final, 


never tries to play your hand.” 


he 





Poachers in the Old Days 


WEL once in the old days, Mac told me, he was 
tanding just outside a snowshoe cabin on a lonely 


exposed roa 





there were a lot of poachers, outlaws, skulkers and bad eggs 
generally who hung round the park boundaries, who had 
sworrlr to get Mac's goat before he got theirs—ar d so they 
potted away on sight. Now most men would have dodged 
to cover. But not Mac. His Irish was up. He whirled 
and made a flying rush straight for his man, who wa 
across the valley, mounted. Mac shouted to his assistant 





to follow. He said he was mad clean through. And so, 
dodging right and left to skip the bullets, hiding behind 
rocks and bushes, he ran on, and when his party broke his 
gun to reload Mac was right on the job. He closed in, 
leaped on the horse and clubbed the man from the saddle. 
Mac’s assistant came running up. 

“**He’s a dead one,’ said he, stooping to feel the outlaw’s 


‘D him, I hope so,’ said Mae succinetly. ‘The 
lirty skunk—opening on me like that. Why, he'd have 





killed me, only he was such a rotten shot.’ 
‘What'll we do with him, Mac?’ 

**Pitch him in the river. I'll report it when we go ir 

**And so they picked up the body, clumsily, the two of 
them, by the legs and under the arms, and with the dead 
man’s mare trailing behind they set out for the river. 
‘And then,’ said Mace, telling me the tale, ‘that son of a 
gun of a carcass came alive on us!" Mad? Mace said he 
was so sore at himself he couldn't eat, for miscalculating 
the toughness of that scoundrel’s skull. And somewhat 
astonished too, for he had struck to kill. Now there was 
nothing for it but to fetch him in, and they were three days 
from a settlement. Three days and three nights out in a 
mighty bad country, without food, and where one or the 
other of them had to keep guard every minute of the day 
and the night. 

***Well,’ said Mac, ‘the second night came along. There 
was a chill wind sweeping down from the hills and we'd 


Oe ee eae — *, es a , . —_——o--oooo ~~ ee 





5 
KUnDT He'd somehow bro} rose ew f 
Ove re i! Xin! hand I im © We f ! 
each other and neithe poke word. The swe t 
on hist e, but still he didn’t spe ve t ed 
and all e time | had a bead straig ! ! 
ne ew, tne ellow cur, that l wa 1 re ‘ { ‘ 

‘And presently MacBride spoke, his voice 
hearty as if greeting a long-absent friend Wi ne 
he exclaimed, and he laughed softly. ‘Were 
for somebody?’ 

‘The outlaw’s face grew paler t The ax clattered 
from his hand He sensed, a iw i anima ‘ t that 
death stood terribly near. It made his teeth chatter as he 
tammered, driven to speech | the merciless 
MacBride’s eye ‘I got ch-c!} ind | I thought I 
go out and chop some wood t tot p the fire,’’ 


A Kingdom Worth Ruling 


Me jem if I was you,’ said MacBricde his mild and 
yenla drawl, ‘I'd go back t the fire and e rigt 
till. It’s kir ~ 





. d of dangerous—-round here 

These and sundry other yarns of similar import tied 
in my mind the name of MacB e with th wilde ‘ | 

A or i ve il the hote Yellow 
Park, a ier, Mr. Albright, who is monare! 
of all he rve na ot msice } l lon d t 
the itinera he trip down into the Jacl Hi 
country, | asked ‘Isn’t there a man by the name 
MacBride round here? Do you suppose he could be 
induced to go along?” 


The Grand Vizier looked dul 





when a bullet whizzed past his headandsank chopped up some dead logs and started a fire. I'd watched *Mac’s not ve trong for escorting parties of Fasterr 
to the tree behind. The next bullet took off his hat. The through the first part of the night and it was my shift to doods’ and tourist ind the tr He’ ‘ 
rd and fourth went to right and left, but too darn close sleep. But somehow I felt wakeful. I was sitting, gu You t catch hang mind te 
omfort At that time MacBride was chief scout in hand, staring into the fire, when suddenly something— 1 He’s more apt to be out patr y the boundaris it 
Ye wstone Par It was under the military régime, and don’t know what—made me look up. It was that blanked Continued on Page 141 
° 

















Mount Moran From Leighs Lake 














Ce 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST January 24,1920 


ALONZO Wille MAGNIEICE. 





path ta dil uaa > fo BS 
Soe Pre ae 
The Click of the Little Typewriter on Which Charlie Hammered Sounded Far Into the Night 
a f= — na lifferer i 
O. SC 011D XD 7 y Va . 
LOW O Ww CL INS Cz NS AL. [Ds V — 
oe twas sald 


ILLUSTRATED Br JAMES H, CRANK 


i 
; 
4 
i 
| 
i 


can wait t 
tle later. 
The coming of 
Alonzo Campbell 
h; i isadvi 


j threa 
Hiram Day and Alex- 
ander Lee were 


pleased at h 
vent. It is dou 
if anyone else wa 
The ituatior ré 
l ne of the phrase you read in weather 
report “Atmospheric disturbances threater 
storms.”” Among the rank and file of the em- 
ployees of the Day Age ney there were distinct 
lt CP atmospher istu es. Among themselves 
He Found After They Arrived at the Tiny they 
House That He Needn't Have Worried. Mrs, Heaven ( they had to work hard eno gh 
Charlie Rose to the Occasion Splendidiy Re gular } I for the m or tl ey heard about it. 


‘ took no trouble to hide the r grievances 












































< ~~ son « 
® “ 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST V7 
q Alonz Campbell you see, did pretty muct as he plea ed, But more thar DY any other one t} v ( i om t 
1c | wl ( followed his own sweet far Phe me ind art was enraged re est that i ye | f e ¢ 1) 
frst thing he did to make himself unpopular was to de ent out one day by his faithfu e, Jimmie, the office Age I \ be 
i itnat! ffice be redecorated. It was a imptuo “Mr Day wants youse to make © it ‘ t t ( Live t 
1 t « W ! bre wr W at and 1 nere 2 al d Jimi it \ " 
} nogany chairs. At: efloor. A What’s the idea?” asked little W Pe I 
I f ed he couldn’t work in that atmosphere of brow Because Mr. Campbe drea goa ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
iy vn disturbed hu It depre ssed him. Itwasd rd want to be disturbed.” 1 t 
| t His t} ghts refused to rise to the surface amidst Drear Zz What d’ye ean areal I WW i en 
4 | that lepre ing color, He’s in } office dreaming about some I 
t “Can you beat it?” said little Will Penniman. the Scudder Automobil 1 he t drea ie the pe I iv 
r Little W t es beir a wonder at writ ng cop) m- out here keep or whist y that hula-hula \ ( t ot Ld : 
it ell and rather je wus of the fact that Alo Campbell For once little Will was too nonplused to say a the t | i 1 the ‘ 
, 1 superseded him as the Day ; : 
j f office , - : ¢ f 
i »our wor 4 f 
) gt T ‘ ; 
To . . 
1 ich fid- Cha H 
‘ : 
j t your He 
er Th 
| f it is old Hiram w 
| e in to Alonzo. Why, he’d 7 
At ate A F ce h gold ‘ 
y he asked it.’ 
And old Hiram did give ' 
\ ’s office was done ove 
ey were | te i 
é gra 1 a green rug 
| the tan one ne 
i a fu ture wa ] 
eeded DY a ae ind cné . 
ed alorest gree Gree 
Alonzo explained to Hirar 
; LD) wa to ! i pa 
i hetic « When little Wi 
a f i err ne 
4 #8 eee : 1] 
t time the mort yg . 
¢ 4 , ppear. Sor if ‘ 
5 P t wa ‘ . “e ofte é 
4 . ele ‘ j ( i i . 
e didn t appear at Vit 
: Serveget etme’ : 
] ma bit apok 1 ‘ 
. , pe , ( 
; t expect a ge to « ‘ 
; ee ties j rules of | | ‘ 
; ¢ 
i No, Id ppose 1 
i i Alexande Lee ; on 
y the for the 
x Michigan Portable Hous« 
} inere Ww omet g about : 
it \ ippeara e, too, that A 
‘ mal and 
fe f 1 annoying 
| t di I innoy £ ( 
t 4 z0 Campbe N a goo Pe . » 
a g 1 ‘ At tl time | 
ew D fort five. H 
f 
11ders were Dr i a pow 
q ful. His body was short 
4 ad teuke shunted 40 
4 two leg His chee were 
He seemed filled wit! 
F ding to little Will he did 
| est rY e himself lo« 
‘ lou One da f< 
A ‘ é tered attired 
ft white hirt and a | 
rold-<« red irl He wore 
irried a Cane H 
¢ f ort of dar ' 





een velvet. His famous lo« . ; 





lu yver his ielt ‘He's the Best Little Cinch Buster I Ever Knew. We Ought to Hire Him, Alex. It's a Cleve 


ee, ee 


es a 








i} 
\ Pennima ‘You've give onzo a total of { r gula yu ature ere r | 
t is.” ense lisliked. Hev 
. } } ; ; 1 t a) r \i 1) 
LA ve off t thir abou t\ t \\ Bu la I b . 
° a 4 »the M y ¢ u¢ Continued on Pa 9 
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THE SWEAT OF HER BROW 


his tool chest, swept the shop tools 


He ioc 
AP 
} removed his apron; then the die attract- 


By William J. Neidi 
By Willian de Newgig sv. rm | 
Y ing him he again bent over its shining planes. 
TAFFS : ar as clack,” he muttered. “All I have 
» do find out why the what slides off when 
[ ll. Now, why 


BY c. H. 
That’s all 


ILLUSTRATED 
in the shallow cradle and 

vugh narrowed eyes. 
k about is the fights I’ve 
wife What chance has a 
with a yapping woman 
? Not one chance in six 


ta 


nome 


apron and crossed 


crubbed at his seamed 
ey were indus 


until th 
olled down his shirt sleeves 
ly through the torn lin- 
weat-stained derby upor 
of emigrant 

y of the men, 
loquacious; 
things, | 


r did he 


ike 


liked to wall 


upon | 


| of famili 


when a giri 


calmer. Sixty 
Why? He did 


he | 
he knew why 


pound 


About as Pretty as She 


o 


sidewise in forming. 
ey might alr gtin yout Maisie, at f 
t rh. i i he marri as she was now 

nari year in two years Maisie 


Was Still Pretty 


Maisie 
Cared to be, He Thought 


all, where tl 
home for all of 


andfuls of ground co 


her 
{¥ 


et 


water ver it ul 1 She was 
D I ‘ it ¢ r ‘ he thought 
nd ynlil 
wher she Wi 


enough to eat 


been shieldec 
ad and the home close 
ider daughter in another city; 


here in ¢ 


narried to Maisie 


o her all right, but 
hing else. I haven’t 


when I do she'll find 
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si Iy1 ike i Gregg Excuse me f 
Whereupon Maisie returned to the oy 
t i She had stood up f } y | 1 
Ww 
1 , § i happened. Now he n 
l } ¢ P 1 fr 1 ¢ , da = : 0 
eae lefeat is nad ilW ! ‘ | r ¢ 
she Ww a f hamed of f ‘ he W 1 lL) 
‘ I . ip to MN TT Ww eve hy € ‘ 
t deserved to go! gry Aft ‘ } r 
} ¢ } the p , / . : 
My e g ed ri | i 
G ered, had " e wa f P 
t npe t t i \ lid 
i } i i awniule j t q 
\ s t pre lirected to f I I t | 
t ed mone ’ The ‘ 
‘ t | f he w hte 1} fte ‘ 
¢ t loided the pape ly 
} 
‘ I VJ I’ve reached m r Tr} ! ( are | 
my week Do thing with t fu t dum 





She Stood Poised for a Moment While Her Glance Swept the Sidewalk; She Did Not Wish to be 





Seen 
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THE ULTIMA FOOL 


at | Mr. R | t 2) “07 &, O ay A, ~ 7 (@ R ? hn B of distinctior became on the instant a 
r j | [OQ YW eu @i V ws OVW Co L @lm plain, ordinary, undersized ebony perso 
tte YY =. wy “+h cae ale tiki st from th 
i ‘ E22 wit 1 notni g to mark him out Irom the 

a4 ; f m the MASS but a wi tful, haunted look which glowed in h 
ILLUSTRATED BY eyes whenever Mr. Samp was in the immediate 


J. Je GOULD His trembling hand clutched the pin tightly, ther 


vicinity 
t trayed 
, \ 


covertly beneath the once-silken scarf to make sure th: 


the patented safety clasp was still in position. Once rea 

ired, Mr. Gillings breathed with a bit more ease. He 
gazed defensively at Mr. Samp—in his eyes the same glow 
which comes toa father defending young. Thesapphire 
i imond pil was just a little bi re than life it 
to Mr. Frenzie Gi 


“d and said 
noth 


r and Closer Came the Car. And Finatly Frenzie Stepped From the Curb 


tick pin, Roopert y wo 
tall. Would they now?” 
Roopert studied | t 


No-o, they mos’ likely w« 


ca oir 


‘An’ you ain't got 1 
way, Roopert. Wi 


“*What is you gwine do withn 


it is I gwine 
‘I'll do anythin’ you say 


. o09 
tis neither 


* accused Mr. Samp. “ Yo “Huh! You is on’y makir 
is wuth mo’n : nd’ed “Try me!”’ pleaded Fret 
all what I asts! Try me je 
t hand of Mr. Frenzie Gillings rose ‘Hm!” Mr. Samp seat 
round the tiny diamond with its closely. “If’n you on’y had « 
His gesture was almost ur a’mos’ a’ right. Now le 
as the searfpin you ain’ hi 


rt got nothin’ ’cept 
ngs, Mr. Gillings’ keep. » needs some money 
Question is, how we is gwine git 1 
ll glittering view, Mr. Gillings “Yeh—ain’t you tal * now?” 
n its radiance, he seemed to Roopert checked off the items 
t was hide 1. Instead of fingers “We 1 pawned ev'ytl 


hose raggedy clothes as a mark  hockable.”’ 
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ything which I owns, you mean,” reproved Frenzie 

‘l’s all one an’ the same. We both eats offen the money, 
seein’ as we partner All we is got lef’ in the world isa 
busted trunk, two soots of clothes which I cain’t do with- 
out an’ cont le >be agen lema in’ an’ és 

‘You might sell that ol’ autymobile whict u is got,”” 
suggested Fre ( 

Roopert favored him with a glance of withering scorn. 

“E time tu opens yo’ mouth, Frenzie Gillings, 
not} ‘ ‘ 

‘The car ru pe ted Frenzie doggedly. 

“Sometime 

**An’ they ts of f with on je money which 
would buy al iutyr bile wl ! 1! 

. a I revi le 

cha t got cars 1s crazy lor en 

boc bought mine he'd be cra t ’em.”’ 

me,”” postulated Fre e, “Llisg i hur 
they is money to be made f'om that car 

“Huh! You isf h as you looks an’ they ain’t nothin’ 
mo’ foolisher than that. Them pair of dice I won that car 
with I done t wed ’em away long ago. That autymobile 

n't been not o a li’bility.” 

Hm! Li’bility! Frenzi ft] ‘There 
you is with li’bility ’surance or iobile which won't 
travel ‘cept once in a while.” 

‘Nee’n’t rub it in, need you? Flo’ian Slappey sol’ me 
that li'bility ‘surance an’ sence I had it—mos’ a year now 
that car ain't run far "nough to bust a muskeeter He 
crossed to a battered trunk and lifted the lid. From it 
depths he extracted a thumbed policy. Hul Happs 
Da Autymobile Li’bility "Surance—five hund’ed dollars 
fo’ one a lent—thousan’ dollars fo’ two accident If’n 
I could run over my ownse’f fo’ five hund’ed dollars I could 
yur tnat car at a pr hs 

‘Yeh,” agreed Frenzie, “‘couldn’t you jes? 

I a’mos’ t I could rur er somebod Lid 
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he eyes of Mr. Roopert Samp narrowed and a 
tht played in them. They turned full on Mr. 
gs and rested there appraisit ais 
muned, “‘says if’n I runs over on’y jes one 
ve hund’ed dollars— cash.” 
talkin’ now?”’ 
amit . 
1 to light another irette his eye 
face of his friend i Frenzie be 
is of the scrutiny and he fidgeted 
to goodne gracious, Roopert, you is actin’ 
never saw me befo’ a 
with a peculiar nuance 
ct 
this-a-way 
9° 
ke money—an’ lots of it.” 
Frenzie’s hand flew protectingly again to 


ou lemme ‘lone bouten this heah apphire 
yin’ bouten yo’ ol’ pin. I is speckilatin’ 
me?” 


remarked Roope r 


ys it’d rur 
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“Yeh ‘tis too.” 


lars is 





much 


half block it was 
over somebody, 
there somebody 
rit five hund’ed « 
under this heah 
I is got.” 


‘Somebody e 


whict 


tment 


“Huh oe 
“ Providin’ 


man which i r 


over 


‘*Providi 
' a Ther th 
of Mr 
poppe 1 
ror. “*My 


pert, is you plann 


run over me 
Five jund’ ec 
you is might 


of a man.” 


Frenzie Gi 


would 
lollar 


eP eye 
ling 
hor- 
Roo- 


1 dol- 


a lot of money 


y li'l’ 


**B-b-b-but 
on’y run over you easy- 
Befo’”’ ‘Nossuh!"" Frenzie was on his feet 
in a rage of protest 

I ain’t gwine doit. I wuk fo’ you an’ I'll do anythir 
whict ju asts me But I ain’t gwine be a "pse fo’ 
mar 

Roopert made a hopeless gest ure 

‘There ou got ig’in! Fust off fu refuses to | AT 
pin so’s we e’n eat dinner. Then secon’ off you refuse ) 
lemme run over you an’ split the li’bility fifty-fifty with 
me—or sevumty-five twenty-five. I ain’t gwine kill you, 
is 1?” 

‘You ain't id y ua t 4 

An’ I ain’t said I is.’ 

“Well, i ou is orl ’t? 

‘Lain’t. ‘Sides my bile ain’t got power 'noug! 
to kill no man. Hittin’ you would stall the motor shual 
Then I could carry you to the horspital, go to see Lawyer 
Chew, which represents the Happy Days ‘Surance Cor 
pany, tell him that it was my fault an’ make the pi 
ettle spot cash fo’ five hund’ed dollars. You woul’n’t be 
hu’t an’ yo’d have “4 

Five hund renzie enviousl 


‘ed dollars,”” mused F 
‘Says which?” 
“Two hund’edan’ fifty apiece.” 
‘You talks crazy, cullud mar 
Who p fo’ this heah police 
’ Wit! 


* materials you 


vmobile 








is astin’ me to split even? 
Ise the man what gits runned 
ted Frenzie 


like ’doughter 


r log 
r, eK 


‘Seems 





ve hall the 





profit 
Seems like 

i t 1 I'll 

give ou one 

hund ed an 

fift lollar 

) we cn 
PT) 


‘Two hun- 
d’ed.”’ 
‘*Hund’ed 
an’ fifty.” 
‘*Hund’ed 
an’ sevumty- 
Hones’, 
Roopert, they 


Lin’t 


five 


no profit 
in it f’r me at 
le ’n that.”’ 
Hm!’ Roo- 
pe rt’ hand 
came and 
clasped the 
kinny claw of 
his friend. 
**Done with 
you! Jes’ 
you I is 
a gen’rous man 
give 
hund’ed 


evumty- 


out 


to 


show 


I’s gwine 
you 
an’ 
five 


cash 


dollars 


money 
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all three 

nter of the 

larter 

ng eage 

3 Cage 

urred to m immer 
to be pos Is into 
idered my train- 


e and I pictured 


perforn 


to oO 


that time no 


Cutting in 


TER react 


Lr | 


urprised 
| began to pace rap 


attentior 


lforn 
, wi 
Dba ‘ ind fa ter od them 
climbed down onto the floor from the performing cag 
much elated with my success. I had proved to myself that 
L could handle lior 


The next morning when O'Briet “ Poge 


came in I said: 


I worked your lions last night 


“No!” 
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i I worked 
t all at ie 
I don’t \ 
“Well, you come over to the cage 


So ifte r er ough more talk to cor 
nee Pogey that I was in earnest and 
trying to play a joke on him he 
went over to the cages with me and I 
vent In again and worked them all 


with as much good luck as I did the 


u? You've done more’n Charl y 
in do anyhow. You jest work ’em 


la year’s contract with 
] 


, Which did not run out until 


he kept on coming to the 





each forenoon and working 
i g them 
each afternoon. I was very particular 

ot to let Charley find out about it, 














r he was a big fellow with a quick 
temper and I had a pretty definite 
lea of the sort of beating up I would 

get if he knew what I was doing. When it came nearly 
time to go out on the road in the spring and Charley’ 
ontract expired O’Brien told him he did not want him 
any more and then came to me and informed me that I 
was to work the lions on the road that season. Of course 
much, for it meant that I was now 


m trainer and performer in my own right. 


this pleased me very 
My act with the animals was one of the principal parts 
of the show. For a man to appear in a cage with loose 
lions was a comparatively new thing in those days and the 
public was a good deal more interested than it is in any 
ich thing to-day. The act was made as impressi 
possible. When its turn came the big performing ¢ 
t lions and myself in it was slowly pushed into the ring 





by an elephant. While this was being done the riv ginaster 


George Conklin in Wagon-+Cage With Lions 


announced the act and in a nice little speech that 
calculated to send the shivers down the spine of eve 1 
explained the character of the animals and the risk I t« 
I was dressed in elaborate Roman tights covered itl 
“age Was painted in 


spangles and across the top of the ¢ 
great letters, “‘Conklin is our Master. 

When all was ready I opened the act by 

x and having the lions jump over it. Then the leopard 
would put her front paws on one of the bars in the side of 
the cage. I would pick her up by the hind legs and hold her 
while the lions jumped back and forth over her. Next she 
would lie down with a lion on either side of her and I would 
lie across the three with my head on my hand and my 
lb After a 


moment or two in (this position the animals and my elf 











holding out my 





t 





elbow re ing on the head of one of the lions. 











let him have it we did a sort of tug 
of war round the cage For a grand 
ot them all to snarling and growling, fired n ‘ 
three times and dodged out of the cage. The 
is then br uught in and the cage pushed out ol 
he larger part of this act was the same as when Charl 
Forepaugh worked it, but I had added some features to 


and put all of the lions into the big cage at once t 
them, so it was really the first cage of lions I traine 


then I have probably t is I 





twer ty { yt or tl rty Cauy 
Ti ougt I have handled I imagine more li 
anyone else in the United States, I was never but « 


by one enough to lay me up. As I did my act wit! 


da ifter da I noticed that one of them seeme: 


‘ontinued on Page 73 
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i nave yu ? i t he that doorway of the mill building. The man took a step | Hy iY I t ‘ 
7 *ward and then swung the shovel he was | ling OV t ‘ he ‘ I \ 
ker out of comm the gas head. The foreman leaped forward t shot out and The secre followed 4 
? ( y e ¢ ler meé e? g the caught the man on the Jaw He staggered ba ind fell, Lhret he { ef 
i$ e done ere ¥ i lot of mbled to his feet in instant and w ill } peed ‘ They w 
: fence ye 1 ‘ he I t of the mill. The foreman s¢ 1 the ve 1 i. I ‘ 
‘ é é } ed it ‘ } y ) 
who are A g pt 4 That infortunate atat t e this,” said G Ve I e I ( 
.? ' z ial 
y § yme of the chro rehead ( } er here, Ca " ef 
‘" S came at Castr De £ 
¢ I fact among e old Sta aaa t was the matte ere i y \ (y \ e if t 
earnestly with Hornsby for several I asked ) get busy and do something. H » sh 
jl go to he I ordered | it of the i ) Rey é ! i f g M : 
i } ell Sleight to fire that heate he said go get his time. You saw what f ve i 5 } eprest ‘ 
f Hema et wn judg And All right, St} Id t blame u ere twe ‘ { M 
Aj l1dgment t H I ese g else for you to do tid Goodlow B . ‘ t ‘ \\ 
¢ i 1 ] ( i ne self aS muc! s you dece tly i here r ‘ ‘ \ ( iH é 
we it er i 1d r 4 sig ol 4 1) . e 
i é ugh the yard. O he came Yes, I’ve felt it coming for two or e da e- ecice Py 
; ‘ ia 4 eX- tu ed SI l K there ere go ) t t r ° 
| Phe ‘ } ‘ whe he . “ id ed Of I y | ’ ‘ 
; . Phere 1 bee i sj e ir he \ nrew \ Wi | t 1 t t f i 
hI ¢ ts ed I some ¢ t i s) he e@ WOrK Was belng d i and | Ise ur € Ince B i It! ! 
4 r r y e of mold buggi e I want e Une if | t 
} \ lhe tloor of the mill was covered wit 1 you'd find them ild e send er to} f I 
ies caaalh Neue sae he Bucket of B over. I etter and 
' f I it wor ny i ga I f ym and ging a t ese | t Pell é it fi 
e me bu é ew the man w f tl bur e c3 j And that w t ; 
j What he asked as the Bessemer Goodlow to ( v if] g my eat 
f ‘ as he left the ( . i G on 
( ( He walked hurriedly throug] ‘ 1 toward the exit | t \ | i 
i ed Trouble! And leading to the office building. The boss roller of { the esult i la ting Lie ed { 
} Che leaguers are tagain. | rod n ame ru gt tercept | gray 1 for { 
q ‘ ed yester They've established Trouble, I suppose, Purdy?” he called as the roller The last k 1 was addressed g 
+ ‘ My alt ( ind ¢ W 3 came up. of the I pue rs W A ) i « ed t t 
‘t uble is right, Mr. Goodlow!” sai . “Did I ined but a half d 
| e to Gove A it he had heard you know that the mill was shut down k for two One of r ‘ is to the é f 
| eay ue a ») relate ! 1 I 1 beca e the billet handler went out alte beer? com} t A t te t MM 
é e Besseme he pa wenty- And I’m making re rap tl ! gy than I am rod w! mg t b | here W 
n! The mill looks like a barnfulof w ha The league ‘ iggest ‘ et rd ol 
," é N l f in, ap- ‘I know, I v, Purd I ifraid we’re in for a round illed ‘ ftw \ 
who was le { r of old-f med fur I've bee t of t for two da the s¢ { f ( | inegar ( 
} i long w f e? ‘ ind have just le ed of the ew star But I can’t st p 1 the t ! ler { the 
gx one ¢ irette Ww Be ire to e to the on meet g to-day} we ol tree ! ne ru © £ 
to the idler, who thrust out his face must get together on this,” be used as a site for the two proposed furna 
I ehu p ted ft ia And Goodlow went on. Continued on Page 52 
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‘Outsiders, Men You Don't Know, Men You Never Saw or Heard of Before, Men Who Never Worked With You or With Anybody Else Probably — They're 


Your Leaders, are They? 


You're a Brainy Bunch!" 
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E GORGEOUS GIRL 


“ 


Mary flushed. It had been Luke who received the 


By Nalbro Barkley  sntuver towers sent anonymous 


J 


ILLUSTRATED BY HARLES D MITCHELL saw it before it was sent to be monogrammed 
“Yes, but I mean Mr. O’Valley himself.” Luke 


was quite manly and threatening as he strode along 


‘The firm gave me the wonderful desk set; you 


‘Something for a keepsake because you’ve worked 


so hard for him.” 
Chey paused at a corner to wait for the tr 
abate. Mary felt faint and queer, as if she had 
her good right hand and was trying to tell herself 
: ich a bad thing after all because she would 
ynne glove from now on. Never to 
ver to talk with him, listen 
She wanted to 
ion, the protests of 
ve them true. What she 
to the old days of guarded 
rled by just then and Mary 
the Gorgeous Girl in a gray cloal 
led collar, and Steve 
and Mary and Luke str 
Mary experienced a sé 
this and that 
ng ques 
who flow , i wonder if 
would 2 wis he : org rl should t 
opportunity pr I vat would her bray 


j 


ides cour 


i@ Cads wit 


iliers whirled by. Mary 


inder 
That all so-called commercial nur 
tehiy y the proce 
Turns She Had Been the Spoited Child of Fortune, the Romantic Parasite, 


the Mad Butterfly, the Advanced Woman, the Bolshevik de Luxe 


hunger for becom 
than writing letter 


is 
nearth, keeping 


and monotonou 


It was for this we were 


le dreame | 

race. And if 

themselves other 
i. 


understood now the abnormal 


er gh to ery I spy 


in others of her friends 
marriages with met 1 them in class who earned 
half what they aid, V » flirtations, even the 
hat occasionally creep into the horizon. 
of them for any of it. 
now that sl d the chance come 
a Gorgeou r Gorgeous Girls 
oved, even if they do not merit the emo 
ve, and finally set their con 
> themselves that a new firm 
best way to forget 
yn set and the 


inventior dj nt rights and a! Vy wool sweater 
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a) 
! With a bean cap for the summer vacation. Mary was say- for her benefit, and Mary forced herself to write a card and “Do you want me to stay 
‘ ing, es, of course”’ and ‘‘ How interesting!’ at intervals; forbid his continuing the attentions. Mary was doing some tri her more comfort 
f ind so they reached home, where Mary could plead a head- In March Gaylord Vondeplosshe telephoned Mary, able. Trudy seemed too weak to answer but she smiled 
ache and go to her room to battle it out alone. about nine o'clock one evening, that Trudy was quite like a delighted child she pointed a finger the one wear 
# She felt toothat the town crier could truthfully announce and wanted to see her. Would Mary mind coming over if ing the diamond ring, to a chair beside the bed. Mary 
that milady was returning to tea gowns for an indefinite he called in the roadster? There was a fearsome tone i drew it up er and sat dow! 
period And she felt a passionate hunger to be one of — his voice which made Mary consent despite Luke's protests. Now, my dear, you must put on a warm dre g go 
\ them. That women were going to rejoice, the majority of Gay was even more pale and weak-eyed than ever when and something to pad your chest— tl nightgown is a’ 
Ke them, to take off their lady-major uniforms, stop driving he came into the apartment, his motor coat seeming to farce,” she said sternly, rising. “‘ Where shall I find some 
; tractors and wearing overalls, and with the precious knowl- hang on his knock-kneed narrow-chested self thing Oh, Trudy—don’t!’ 
ef edge of the experience they would evolve quite a new old It seemed Trudy had not been really well for some time. Trudy had |} tilway lifted herself in bed wit udder y 
t standard, as charming as lavender and lace and as old as She was such an ambitious little girl, he explained, excusing pa moaning and laughing in terrible fashior Mar 
‘4 time the gentlewoman! They would no longs raccentuate himself in the matter at the outset. He had be yved her to caught her in her arms. Tru lay bac} juite contented 
B| their ugline vith that unlovely honesty of the feminist rest, to go away, even « nding it, but she wa ) ‘My, but I’ve been a bluff,” she said, tears on the white 
’ which has been quite as distressing as the impossible ambitious and there was so much work on hand that she shiny chee Gee, but that doctor takes his time too. | 
f Victorian lack of honesty and everlasting concealment of stayed. It all began with a cold. Those low-cut waist had to beg mething great before husband would go for 
# vital things. They would no longer be feminists or ladies, and pumps in zero weather She would not take care of su He's awful mean, but I alwa told you he was, and 
’ but gentlewomen who sew their own seam, who neither herself and she dragged round, and refused medicine, and he w Lt ea fine time if I sl i die, Wouldn Ut he 
truggle unseen nor flaunt their emotions in the face of he, Gay, had done everything possible under the circum More terrible little laughs as Trudy still nestled in the 
| sex psychologist And that both commercial nuns and stances; he wanted Mary to be quite clear as to tl warm curve of Mary’s arn 
" Gorgeous Girls must be on the wane. It was too late for point. “You mustn't talk,”” Mary said, ‘‘That’s an order.” 
Mary Faithful. They finally reached the apartment house, where Gay Gay tiptoed in to say the doctor had returned but no i 
| clambered out and offered Mary his left little finger as a nurse was available. They might get one in a few day i 
For many reasons Steve iyed away from Mary. At means of support on the icy walk. When she came into the ‘I'll stay,”” Mary offered 
bh ntervals he sent her flowers without a card, such a school front bedroom of the apartment ashabby room when one Trud miled again. Rather have Mar he 
sl boyish trick to do and yet so harmless that Mary sent him looked at it closely—and looked at Trudy she saw death managed to gasp 
A no word of thanks or blame She merely dreamed her written in the thin white face bereft of rouge, the red curl The doct is a preoccupied man who did not fancy 
gentlewoman’s dreams and did her work in the new office — lying in limp confusion on the silly little head evening cal n foolish little creatures wearing silk night 
vith the same systematic ability that she | id employed for “Oh, Mary,” Trudy began, coughing and trying to gow! whe the vere nearing deat! He gave some 
Steve's benefit, causing the new firm to beam with delight. sit up, ‘“‘I thought you’d never come. Why, I'm not so drastic orders and Gay was dispatched with a list of 
D She had an even more imposing office than forme rly, sick Gay, go outside and wait for the doctor and the article to be bought while M iry hunte d high and low in 
; spread generously with fur rugs, traps for the weak ankles nurse. Just think, I’m going to afford a nurse. Oh, the pain the disorderly apartment, finally wrapping Trudy in thick 
: of innocent callers. She was treated with great respect. in the chest is something fierce.”’ She had lapsed into her draperie the or er ble th ng e could discover 
" One time Steve came to see about some civic banquet in old-time vernacular. ‘Every bone of me aches and my Trudy lay very still for a few minutes. Mary thought 
which the head of Mary’s new firm was concerned, and heart thumps as if it was awful mad at me. I guess it she was dozing until she said in an animated voice, ‘‘ Did 
Mar IT herself close her door and begin dictating so ought to be, Mary. How good it is to have ou Take \ i see tne ng? It’s a wonderful stone.”” W fully he 
¥ as to appear to be occupied. The next day heslipped alove — off things. Gee, that pain is some pain! U1 I thrust her skeletonlike finger it from the bed cover 
s R | etter into the bouquet of old-fashioned flowers he selected wonder if the doctor can help.” Continued on Page 124 
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“well,” She Asked, “What is it You are About to Do? Wear Corduroy Trousers and a Red Bandanna and Start an East:Side Magazine Filled With Ravings 
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The Instinct of Property 
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so We propose 
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Before we sweep 


nable to replace let us take full account 


be 


a maimed and crippled 


and liberties are torn 


ts the power 


ek to abolish 


hat the desire for property has long 3p irred 


kind, stimulated its interest and 


ndeper dence and re por Dity It has beer 


of 


the 


tinct craftsmanship, witl 


pride ir product. The 


more than those of a neigh 


ne ope rative 
quite 


uugh of the good 
verful instinct of 

less feverishly active. 
produce themselves, 
department in 
hundred 

all 
produced 

We have had to 


vears 


> earth 


to 


But why 


, 
soviet 


wr tune 
de ire for 
the goods 


But 


. dumb driven 


that 


onster patent 


the 


morning 


the mechan- 
ng England 
ally hundreds 
han at first. 
of 
per 
It ha 


rudiments 


owl been 


manet pend. 


been well said thi who bought bonds 


to help along war buy 


every year help along then 


ial problems wo 


it nd so¢ 


to-day is to rouse worker’s interest 


The problem 
il Owners! ip rather than 


He 


ibstant extravagance 


1 wast money as during the 


wages into Liberty 
hurting himself a 
that will lead him to 


For 


machinery 


nership of industry. 


thus will be nereased the 


r 
very 


out of whicl permanent sense the 


comforts and luxurt 


A New Motive in Industry 


N IMMENSE amount of talk is being indulged in by 
A those who consider themselves the only and most 
advanced thinkers regarding the need of a new motive in 
industry. The mainspring of industry must shift, they 
ay, from private profit to public service. According to 


this view nothing will be right with the world until business 
srun primarily for use and service rather chan for profit. 


What 


necessary 


meal business should be a 


the 5 
or desirable contribution to the social needs of 


the world, regardless of dividends. At present, they say, 
a man would rather earn forty per cent on his capital by 
manufacturing fancy-topped kid shoes than six per cent 
plain boots that are imperatively needed by freezing 
of 


younger thinkers have just discovered some 


on 
some of our 
of the old 


imperfection in the scheme of things and, jubilant over the 


peasants Central Europe Apparently 


discovery, glibly announce that all we need to make the 


world over is a new motivation. 


Mankind has beer 


of vears to preserve itself 


forced to struggle for some millions 
It he selfish. Self- 


interest has been indispensable to existence. Man cannot 


is had to be 
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throw it overboard at a gesture from young radicalism. To 
erect a new system from the ground up that fails to con- 
tain the cement of self-interest reckons without history 
and experience, 

New motives do not come at beck and call 
‘Let us 


when old ones go back to primeval slime. To say 


put a new motivation industry” is exactly like saying 
“ Let us be perfect” or “‘ Let us all become good to-morrow.” 
be 

lect} , , ° 
everlastingly, but something that requires long-enduring 
and T he 


superior and dogmatic way in which the young reformer 


It is highly desirable, an objective to worked for 


patience time without end contemptuous, 


rejects the whole business structure because its manager 


work for dividends and the finality with which he an- 


nounces that all will be cured provided a new motive is 
recognize d fail somehow to get us any where because of the 
After all it is 


visionary millenniums we are interested in as Where do we 


faintness of their ap veal, not so much the 
pI 


Zo from here? 
it business is constantly ey 


higher forms of usefulness. 


The truth is th olving toward 
Men no longer invest in the 


lave Even liquor is banned. Business 
give far 


They are making the human 


trade. concerns 


their customers more service than formerly. 


element on- 


a subject of e 
tant study and daily according it greater importance. 
Industry is groping and feeling its way toward a sounder, 


more rounded and equitable system. It seeks regularity of 


employment for the worker and aims to give him a fairer 


hare of the Througt science and invention it 


product 


eeKS stability and certainty, which st ould mean moderate 


rather than excessive rewards for capital and a richer 


life for both the consumer and the worker. 


of th 


in terms ol 


community as terms of 


Vious to ey 


progress is made possible onl keeping the 


al machine going, ar d to change ociety from a 
basis overnight would bi 


before it 


owr 


. 
a o-called service 


disorganization and chaos brougnt ever 


benefits of a new 


problematical and wholly unkr 


untested driving force To label the business man an 


antediluvian because he tries to keep the productive 
process alive is merely substituting destructive and para- 


lyzing criticism for an orderly advancement. 


Our Admirable Bystanders 


EGINNING on February eighth, and 
St. Valentine’s Day, Boy Scouts all over 


will celebrate, by what they have named Universal Good 


ending on 


the country 
Turn Week, the tenth anniversary of the founding of their 


Theirs has been a history of steady 


iccom- 


organization. ; 
plishment, of rapid growth and of useful work well done 
Robert Louis Stevenson somewhere refers to the ‘ad 
pot 
with mishap 


mirable bystander" who seems always to be on the 
when someone falls into the water or meet 
that and clear-headed 


in street or highroad unflurried 


person who has his wits about him and knows precisel 
what to do and how to do it with least lost motion 

The gentle Scot wrote long before the Boy Seouts had 
come into existence, but Scout training seems to have mad 
good as the proper form of education wherewith to peopl 
the land with thousands of little admirable bystanders who 
are prepared to take command af the situation whether 
you have been fished out of the river half drowned, bitter 
by a mad dog or are merely watching your house burn up 

Nor does Scout lore end there. It merely begins there 
and goes on through a series of activities that would put 
Head and 


tep 


the Admirable Crichton himself on his mettle. 
hand, mind and eye, are trained together and every 
in Scout curriculum is one that tends toward wholesome 
living, useful careers and lofty standards of good citizen- 
ship. Itisasignificant fact that the most liberal supporter 
of the Boy Scout movement are level-headed business men 
who are not given to backing fads. They are men firm in 
the belief that every dollar spent in keeping boys out of 
mischief by teaching them something interesting and use- 
ful brings in greater and richer returns than any hundred 
put into machinery for reforming bad boys who have 


hecome so by neglect 
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dardim the Blacksmith amd the 





AM t ( f those wise per 
wf believe the r Opinior 

‘ e laws without fur 

elit ur but probably no 


€ telligence doubts that we Americans Japtist, the Women’s Relief, Men’s Relief, the Nay y Re 


the necessity of remedying the _ lief, the Stomach Relief, the Red Cross, the Iron Cross, the 


1 


remedie Double Cross, and every other cross of all colors until I 
tement that it is no lor ger profitable to feel cross myself. The Government has so governed my 


. let } + 


egulating laws having been adopted. business that I don’t know who owns it. I am inspected, 


ther occupations in which men engage suspected, examined and reéxamined, informed, required 
ure pelled to make out unnecessary reports and and commanded until I don’t know who I am or why I am 
ne things. We are in the situation of here. All I know is I am supposed to be an inexhaustible 


s his milk spoilt, found the trouble supply of money for every known need, desire or hope of 
preservative the human race; and because I will not borrow or steal 
I have been held up, held down, sandbagged, walked money to give away I have been cussed, discussed, boy- 


queezed,”’ said a business man lately cotted, talked to, talked about, lied about, lied to, coaxed 


he United State Government and threatened, held up hur g up, robbed and nearly 
for t e tax, the Federal war ruined; and the or ly reason I am clir ging to life is 
tax, the excess-} ts tax, Liberty to see what in Sam Hill will happen next.” 
Loan bonds, Victory Loan bonds, and 
t 


the bonds of matrimony; for the A Novelty in World History 


1uto tax, the syntax, is A A RESULT we have a tax rate in the United 
every oth ciety ial. States higher than any rate collected by the 
rga atlor ne i 4 , French kings before the revolution. The greatest 
Cal ae amount wasted by the worst French king on houses 
at to extract what | . - * an of pleasure and slavery never equaled the amount 


] 


iberty. 


we wasted last year o1 
We Americans are determined on revo- 

lution, it seems. And since we are going 

to the trouble and expense of a revolt, 

| 


> 


why not a sensible and profitable one? 


That would be a novelty in world history. 
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Running Wide Open 


UU ppl mee —= By i. W. hlowe ae = 


ists w iv to | ye N \ 
that,”’ and force him back to wor 

Everybody more fair, sensible, helpf 1 ‘ 
perate and industrious would deed be a re \ 
heaver KNOW a change l the tf yp we ive 
sistently demanded, have fina broug i re 
now finding as uncomfortable a me of R 
we have also regarded with high fay 

I wish to make another gue is to the 
average Americar It is that he doesn't } " 
appreciate the importance of fairne pu flair 
For th he m not be great 
our leader ehool churches, magazine | A pe! 
have long been devoted to big thing 
ace mpli h If I had gre it influence I s} 
warning the people that ther mething wrong wit 


every big promise. A man te 


good he i and how wicked other men ars 
j alway 3 unreliable: hi ph losop} 
tinged wit! tne } nger of f 


watching fat sheep belonging to 
shepherd. 
doubt if there ever W 
American convention or 
meeting not Insome measure n 
chievous. We know men in thei 


Continued on Page 40 
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) . 

ind By ROBERT QUILLEN ue. snrican cant to tra deal fr 8 
r t result ol jie)! VW ImQ OLY Lt ype physician can’t do a great deal for his 
t fea é ther , patient until he learns what is the matter with 
him. There is something the matter with thi 
of propaganda is to present one country. In fact there is a great deal the matter with it 
from its very inception a distortion And all of our fine theories and fine phrases and queer 
f the whole truth. Truth 1 prescriptions will accomplish exactly nothing at all unless 
world hi 1ot ye we first make a correct diagnosis and then make a con 

| of scientious effort to swat the offending germ. 
America’s organs are sound. Talk with the banker, the 








merchant, the farmer and the mechanic of native birt! 
and you will discover no evidence of delirium. They show 
they hope to nosymptoms of disease. They are essentially as they were 
last year and the year before 
With this obvious fact in hand, there is no need o 
major operations or endless consultations. The trouble is 
on the surface, where all may see it. It is a skin disease 
Our alien population is not a part of us. In the course 
of time it may become a part of us, but at present it is on 
the outside, irritating our hide and making a prodigiou 
though futile effort to infect our vital organs 
Learning to hate our aliens will not mend matters 
Half of usare We invited them here. In many instances we urged ther 
t because we tocome,. We have used them in our giant industries and it 
recognizing may be that we have abused them, for we are t over 
other gentle when dea 
g the We must make some disposition of these 
hevism is alive and activ America bec 
been stupidly tolerant have attributed to our 
a love for America and American ideals of which th 
innocent r tri 2 ) the Atlant did not 
have replaced more their nature They cling to their old prejudices, their old 
beverage of those viewpoint and their old cla hatred. We think of them a 
Americans, but we do them too much honor 
They are a menace. They are a menace because they 
have a liberty they do not deserve and do not know how to 
handle As well trust a child with a razor as grant un 
restricted liberty to pe ople who have not learned that thers 
is a differer 
Our laws 


ce between government and tyranny 
have been made for the guidance of people wt 
d yg bus know how to appreciate and defend liberty. These people 

y one foolish enoug through no fault of their own, have no conception of a 
or one foolish enoug! rational government by the pe ple To the n every official 
of. Perhap » isa boss to be feared and hated. 

3. With time and patience we may transform them into 
never become popular as bever- good America We have an established foreign-language 


ike 1l his busines 


to have a high old time and press through which the greater number of our aliens may 
1}. 


iwrement will not be able to be reached This press is not now who 
iseous admixture of d Much of it is anti-American. Not 


ITVELE loafer is a lee { 0 ociet , ) rreeable t and l-timer who accepts them rue tupidity will persuade us to leave thi 
f em a short cut to the ‘To abolish it would be equally stupid. But a wise Govern 


ment supervision would change it in a day from a liability 


to an asset. 
The foreign-language press drafted to serve the Gov- 
ernment will transform aliens into Americans, but the 
fr transformation will not be made in a day or a decade 
Yellowness : : 
Meanwhile somet! ng must be done tha 
‘| } r two dogs, without thought of any porary relief 
thir in the business of getting a If an American citizen has the right to print and cir 
hop the tragedy of natior culate matter directed against our established form of 


acy government, our elected officials, our customs and our 


unwa hed, furtive and yellow. He institutions, it is only because he is an American citizen. 
from the garbage can behind some We have not granted and daré not grant a like privilege to 
jown on the walk to enjoy it. His aliens. They have assumed the right and we have made 
it of the coverer and the con little protest, but the right is not theirs and should be 
ly he about getting the last denied them. 
which is the obvious The right of Americans to organize and strike is granted 
. But where in our Constitution or written statutes is a 
appeared, This new- similar privilege for ill-mannered and unappreciative 
a well-groomed guests granted, suggested or permitted? 
born of size and a full We must for the safety of our institutions make a sharp 
distinction between Americans and alieys in America, 
hoice rations at home and had no need of 
But dogs are little better than men and Our guess is that d’Annunzio will arrange to die ir 
lure the sight of weak destitu conspicuous place. 


at ] 
l morsel, ’ ; 
7% Sooner or later the most ardent radical must take a 


little job for the stomach’s sake. 
Another difference between Wilhelm and Napoleon is 
that Wilhelm knows when he has had enough. 


r had turned with a snar! to defend his 
counted upon the reénforcement of 
inborn chivalry prompts us to defend the 
nable chance to get away with it. 
yellow as his gy coat and with Unfair methods are the unexpectedly successful ones 
istance or wait for parley he dropped the used by the opposition. 
The bird dog « irried off the spoils. Doubt There is seldom question of the constitutior ality of a 
f his refinement and strength of jaw law unless it disturbs the graft of those able to hire great 
erent in the bone, lawyers. 
have not the courage to ’ 


3 . The only tax that isn’t passed on to the ultimate con- 
the face of an invader. 


: . sumer is the one that is dodged. 
as efficacious as a blow, but even a . . , . ; . 
bit of ' Food won the war, but it needn't be so uppish about it 
sa bit ol courage. 

hear e world, not because of The Red has the courage of his lazines 


omplished or ired, but because sl 7 In these days you can’t find a kick in a bottle, but that’s 


able defeat to gioriou I r. about the or ly place where you can t find one, 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 31 





be “mK MADE B BY ‘THE MAKERS OF CAMPBELLS _SOUPS la 


| 


= 

















| Your plate goes back for more! 


And you need not be afraid of eating all 2 
h the Campbell’s Beans you want. They are as 
wholesome as they are delicious. They are made 
to the Campbell’s standard of quality— famous 
for half a century. Choice beans, slow-cooked 
until thoroughly digestible and flavored with the 
tempting sauce of luscious tomatoes. A splendidly 


| | healthful food. 
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EVERYBODY'S BUSINESS 


_ = ITF « yroducts loubt if any 
Our Precious Petroleum TO. if IL OY WY, PLRSONS aa * 
" LQ VW v () Ll L} ° wae we _ =e h work 
e e Dig 1dea I! nis and 
to be voiced by Doct 


the cost to the con- ireau of Standards, whosays: “I am 


rapidly diminishing supply 1uch to be gained by codperatior 


nical work as there is in administration 
need Van H. Manning, industries have | nad { the importa 
Bureau of Mines, and others, bined eff« { ) ! r 


ndustry should undertake — overloo 


ithe idea. ° se Same 
of importar oblems that 
- } pac 
attention. A careful reading 


that the oil ir 


is ll in the 


na 
( 


t lardized; 


materials t a 


l for protect L 
ling the holes against inflows of water. 
day tt rough evaporation 
natitute the heat 


rase col tute 


n to make it 


‘ombu tion er 


under po1er 


ted could be reduced from fi 
{Te ng a proper arrangemet 
e stack, rez 


ae OS ee Wahat is Your Education Worth? 


2 ped hae 
cast val lt 


and sometimes it 











OU, Lhe 


ister the intricacie 


hour—quite a profitabl 
Of course there are ot! 

of figuring out the 

devoted to useful s 

them are base 

that the increased 

creased knowledge 

vestmer 


kill 


to the cash capital 





have to be invested 
return equal to tl 


income. Such crit 








Oll Storage Tank on Fire Continued on Page 34 
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(Sonfesstons of u Mild Havana 


OR years now, men who 
had a hankering for ripe 
Havana leaf made palatably mild, 
have found in Robt. Burns their 





portioned, easy-drawing form 

“But after all, the test lies 
here: Suppose you ask my friends 
among the trade, what luck they 


; 

i beaw-ideal. have with substitutes.” 

, Robert Burns = uins it thus: * x : 

{ “My full Havana filler rarely fails © A WORTHY TEST, but here’s a 
| to give my friends delight. The better yet: suppose you inter 

! fact is, special curing brings my —_ view Robt. Burns himself. Keen 
{ choice Havana to just the right smokers, men who know, declare 
degree of mildness. My deli he’s an even better cigar than 
cately neutral Sumatra wrapper . ever—which is saying much 
| leaf helps that mildness. Deft Qernerak Coar Co... 


fingers fashion my well-pro- 


HAVE YOU TRIED ONE LATELY’? 








Vik! arma Cigar 
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Page 32 may ta i little time, but t] will be 


atisfac- 


home is frequently 


Electric Heat To:Morrow 


can be converted into three things 
at. The first two have become 
] d domestic life, but elec- 


developed to the same stage of 


| oe rRICITY 
ght, power 1 


lal ar 


that attends the use of light and 
forth greater possibili- 


ce hold 
t 
t 


han the gradual evolu- 


laANKING 


ridiculous to 


aimost assume 


onomk al process car be de V Ope d 
verted into electric energy and then 
again. Such a feat appears 
the effi 
to electrie energy is 
Neverthele 3S, the 
vement points to the 

our everyday life. 
of most of our great technical 
cience of he ating by electricity is re- 
encouragement from the application of 
new method to the necessities of our 


remember that 


comparative! 





Ain Electric Qven Used for Baking Dotts' Heads 


tle by little the process is sure to be ex 
mea welcome membe r of our 


present outlook fosters the belief 


Lily bec 
The 

consume more of the nation’s 

and power combined. We 

lectrical plants tha. have 

to utilize the mighty force 

It will perhaps be news to 

per cent of the ene rgy generated 

ynsumed for industrial 

rate of growth the half 

this ¢ 


Watts, 


untry 
winning out 
lustries is the fact that the 


required the less 

At two thou- 

1 of t] heat 

sing the prod- 

to the temperature 
en or twelve 


velop- 


trial de 
the gre 


we find ale 


he art of electric heating. In this singl 
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one hundred thousand kilowatts are at work 
three thousand motor cars 

’ ; » enameled car body that 
has not been dried in an electri ally 


industry dry- 
ing the enamel on more than 
each day. In another 
heated over 
a rather novel creat 
the fact that 
manufacturing in 
with gas or oil. 
because the electric oven reduced losses, ir 

speed of work and reduced the number of workers r 
which advantages cut down the over-all expense to 
comparison with other heat 


electric 
dustry is 
The adoption of the new process 


more 


that showed a saving ir 
methods, 

Another great opportunity for the deve lopme nt 
the dry 


of elec- 
g of food products. 
ven to the ated- 


send tons of 


tric heating methods is in 
During the war great impetus was gi 
food 
food to our soldiers in France, and it was found 
Savings resulted when the food products were first 


The drying of vegetables, 


desice 
business. Uncle Sam was obliged to 
that great 
lried, 
fruits, and so on, leads to large 


of fresh 


freight on ap- 


economies in transportation costs. In every tor 
vegetables that is shipped the owner pay 
proximately eighteen hundred pounds of water. It is 
evident therefore that if these foodstuffs were dried we 
could ship the equivalent of fresh vegetables instead of the 
eighteen hundred pounds of water contained in every 
ton. Thousands of tons of food are wasted anr ually on 

American farms. A 
part of this loss 


eliminated if 


large 
could be 
the 
promptly 
dried be 
to distant 
The doc tors tell us that 
dishes prepared fror 


reconstructed veg 


products were 
and prope rly 
fore being sent 


markets, 


etables show no lo 


food value in compar 
i with fr 
Inve 
also maiz 
foods thu 
as easily d 
The de 


industry 


ison 


‘ tables, 





metals, particul: 

reheating of billet 
and the substitutior 
melting of brass. 
the higher fuel 

furnaces that n 

} | 


been more 


a considerable 
tion, due to the |} 
well as the atmospheric cond 
bath 


tempera 


per cer 


lectri 


investigators 


s used to be lo 


ipbuildin, 


vet 
rive 


quantities of 
ke forge and by failure t 
In the 


forge blower and 


even heating. old method two n 


to handle the 

passer. Also, the auxiliary equi; 

rivet heater was expensive, requiring in 
t 


one 


as ten horse power per oil burner to 
sary. The not flexi 


could not be moved ea 1} Pot plac 


nece equipment wa 


Concluded on Page 73 
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Your Word! 


Your letterhead is responsible for 
carrying not only your words but 
your word—that sign of good faith 
known as your signature and legally 
regarded as a part of yourself. 


Systems Bond is worthy of any man’s 
hand—fit to bear the word of the best. 
It has the “feel’’—the crackle—the 
body. It is tough in fibre and pleasing 
in texture. It is a quality bond, but a 
business man’s bond. And it sells at 
a business man’s price. 


heads and office forms. It is available 
everywhere. Allprintersknowit. Your 
printer can get it. Ask him also to 
obtain for you free our book, “The 
Modern Manufacture of Writing 
Paper,”’ of interest and value to every 
paper buyer. 


Systems Bondas the standard bearer of 
a comprehensive group of papers—a 
grade for every Bond and Ledger need 

all produced under the same adv an- 


ie» tageous conditions and inc luding 


Standardize on Systems—the un- rUMAS the well known Pilgrim, Transcript, 


varying bond paper—for your letter- 


’~ Atlantic and Manifest Marks. 


EASTERN MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


501 Fifth Avenue 


New York 


Mills at Bangor and Lincoln, Maine 
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“The Rag-content Loft-dried Paper at the Reasonable Price — 
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Sight-Seeing low Wireless 


ever storm ended and I wall ed 
ote By ENOS A. MILLS wcatiniurs 
l was gering along. He nbled 
nv alor g went down: for utes 





Black Rock Deser 


eyond the horizon and placed in tl ie fore- groaning After tw 


} 
rnoon had been filled wit! ground or anywhere in the vision of the rose and slow 
' 


mirage eholder. In looking upon a scenic desert I was half bli 
t « is impossible to tell how much is dus t burnes i my 


enes trans- 


d lake bot- 
This large plain, or 
! detached moun- 
One of these on our left rose 
ind feet. It was so narrow Epsom salts : 
ibrupt there was a suggestion that 
were buried. Earlier we had Visionary Waterfowl 
e end of a similar mountain and 
in the southwest stood two others. Piute 
eparately ple reed the level desert ing I obeye 
y or. mountain slopes rose barren 
ming neigh. ager rs yinted t r tw 1ousand feet, then had a broad 
| - nes al d spruces. All day we 


CH] “Ne mile off ‘ yay ¢ f nto W pre sta ling hi i t passe , ingle tree, and the total 
n alkaline sand r tl nouth of a cafior umber of nted sages and bunches of 
le ( ( % essily hey ; j t camp and i 4 | rrass was less than a —— y 


two loose 


” ‘ ! n ony " ging ’ tretches of the level lake bottom were Jevada, with 
) Lt ad rses stood; yellow pavement of sun-baked, sun-cracked ‘alifornii 
of * li IC SVE ( S) faces ly ~. , r, possibly sediment But it was covered mostly with said 
staring sl ly at ho ind soda dust id fine sediment, sand borax “But hov 
1 throug r gi art I the i Pi ite Was pu 
| gorge beyon y pony made an- i d I traveled, looking for a_ to go on 
YHOO) { S counteract other udden stop. ° 1orses had v: By d a barren water-worn rock we ‘Abou 
1ed pent > night without water in the dusty way 


h the upward bulge of the “Well, Piute,” id, ‘I am a tender dim f an ancient lake. Piute stood After 


lookec 


e Great Basin, but ‘ orn or : ar me all night, watching my every move ring we 
“heated noe in ] restore lesert—have let a mirage deceive you.” and depending on me to get him out of this for Malheu 

: iment. Far off through the night we tur! 
th natu! il n ipe I hey thu Light Becomes Wireless aw a ’ high up on a mountain side; 

. rot | a camp fire of : rospector with : ‘ 
idd to the econ my which He looked tl way and that lid urTos i 1e woods with fv nd water. ppe her 
not act foolish; > | had faith ir yes volcano in the eastern horizon and At Malheur Lake 

you may secure from any and those hor 7 simply had dodged dawn wa » desert. Green fields and of waterfowl. W} 
while he was istiing over the 4 nd con l lay just ahe il romises laced a lake teeming 


dune He wanted to look behind a rock of » mirage iy se ‘clock the alka eyond camp Gee 





shoe 


ledge and I let him; then he clamber ine at Was sizzling swimming in the wate 


| it ye 3] ( Ca h night |} over the dur willingly he turr ‘ ¢ aight across the level desert themsel ve ilong the 
, . back into our course along the dim trail. for a spring twenty-eight miles distant. After two wee 

with tres the Crossett After going a quarter of a mile he turned, All day I aw what I had come tothe desert desert I gave him a ! | 

s | 1] . } - looked, neighed wildly, li tened, ther to see- dese rted shore lines and dry bot- away by speedy r sport a dry s-dust 

1ealel us them went slowly forward tom of a fossil lake vacation but one orated with mirage 
y ireless transfers sounds and music Piute and I were tortured with thirst. and everything for > Imaginatior As 

W fk iF e 18 hidden through uncharted p ) On a desert t wind, fortunately be hind us, show- commor for those o know t 

light becomes wirels transfers or trat ered us with dust alkali powder and filled a week or longer we 


plants scene These may be brought from the air for hours with salty sand. The Concluded on Page 38 
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Near Desert View Looking North, Grand Caton National Park 
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OW fortunate it is for us 
that the men who founded 
this business, set out with the 
simple idea of trying to build the 
best car of its class in the world. 


‘That clear-cut determination 
has led us to adopt policies 
which are careful and conscl- 
entious, and manufacturing 
principles which are sound and 
substantial. 


The net result has been a most 
unusual and cordial relation 
between ourselves and our public— 
based on the confidence which 
people have learned to place in the 
Hupmobile and in the company 
which builds tt. 
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Conctuded from Page 36 r ‘ ther Both « ied ti i ng wh aw them across the desert. picturesque watering, gathering place, 
' mist t their t I could no id a track. I called to the though often a lifesaver in the desert, is 

prospectors: “Camels!” not always set in poetry. It shows records 

None were at the spring, nor had there of grim feasts; it has a circle of skeletons 

beer The turning of my field glass upon a 

ne morning I sat on a foothill in a mirage often changed it into nothing—or 

ia desert watching an antelope formless light and shadow. Now and then, 

| Behind me the mountains rose in however, the glass gave me a correct focus 

teep, sharp-edged, naked rock walls. There on the object. 

were a few scattered shrubs in the short One day steadying myself against a dead 

cafions. Beyond me the desert was brown and thornless an of a towering bent 

and level with widely spaced vegetation. armed cactus I turned my glass upon a 

Distant sage zones appeared like dwarf newly created and barren mirage mountain 

orchards and cactus groups like aggrega- But through the glass it was forested and 

tions of weird, much-branched posts. Big up a zigzag trail climbed a prospector with 

ragged-edged spaces of sand in the sun a pick upon his shoulder, leisurely fqllowing 

one dazzling in the purple distances. a burro witha pack. The burro stopped for 

When the ante lope moved out of sight I a bite of something The prospec tor stopped 

left the water hole to go down and out upon and used his pi k. The burro lay down 

endlessly level desert. But after afew The prospector rose up and looked at him 

; a desert water hole came into view The burro started to roll. The prospector 

I lingered to watch this institution. was hastening toward the burro when the 

allow basin of water showed below a mountain became barren and lifeless again. 

r e of a spring. At two places a The mirage can multiply and enlarge 

from it white bones were scat- One day a small vague village of one street 
ose to » spring lay a carcass, hung against a distant sky. This, if I be not 
that of a burro. At this three mistaken, was created from twin, face to 
and twice as many buzzards were face, square-cut cliffs on a ridge near camp. 
and quarreling. Overhead other I left a ranch on the Carson River, Ne- 
were sailing All this seemed ir vada, to walk across t desert mesa to 
and it probably was. I did not ar rranch. Late afternoon I appeared 
verify Places in it, possibly t é ivi ; iC > y a stream, 
eattering ol 


1 of the 


it, may have been modified or 
hanted scenes superimposed over entire 
| ! paces. 
wo burr rT ‘ we Desert springs and water holes are far 
tl ul 1 hi ick al apart. All trails and air avenues end by Prohibition’s Effect on the Desert 
them. To them come birds and antelope, 
1 butterflice inks and snake A dark storm cloud with ns of silver 
te come to eat as well as to was approaching the sunny rancel Light 
re animals and birds often r ng, golden-erooked rivers lashed 
and here they often play against the dark background f cloud 
Everything grew darker with the 
of the storm. Lightning flashed spl 


and appeared to st! 
behind the house 
d, but thunder 
wwly the dry mesa 
cattered sage returned ¢ 
wr the ranch 
and refr: 





ah camp tl 
4 l Was Or 
stretched margin of the 
half covered with seanty grass; 
ckly pear; stunted and thinly planted 
nd sand hill gorge with 
walls bare and brown, and 
moment it r | ones carrying a greer tone of 
f th { ‘ ‘ | veveti I had just examined a near-by 
lowering the 
~faASS 
along where a 
nmering i i nl ete S ott . present. Al 
" ~% . rh sae ‘ ; which was a block in lengt 
The Wish is Father to Mirage : , aes walked leisurely toward me. — 
: ' ; ree ‘ His movement, size, stride and color 
A mirage the 1 - ng {Ss F : ’ were correct. It was a grizzly 
: d ‘ 7 od ‘*A mirage can make the desert blossom, 


ill be mo and cool, wind or no wind . ae : ae - I 


a moment 


etime , { m of t ; 
thing nen st an obi or ‘ ; ; ‘ , build mushroom cities and exhibit } 
cape j { ‘ , reflectior ‘ } yet i re : . ’ historic life,” I said to myself. ‘‘ But 
jected afar an t down it ‘ , ’ ‘ee oh ; : cannot when I am watchin a real 
on ' é : . grizzly into the scene right under my nose.” 
near ” ' off y Be Theoretically the mirage cannot do this 
f ry be , ' but there was a real grizzly and almost close 
photographicall | ( ' ne | : enough for an introduction. 
loudy, or a cor tu ‘ ‘ LZAV, aid to my 

, { { { , ; ’ ; self, ‘‘he - 

He was close enough for me to see a scar 
over his left eye. Suddenly he stopped and 
rose up; he sniffed as though scenting me 
He should see me, for | saw hin 1 velled 
He nearly fell over backward He re 

ated with a rushing gallop. The third 
the fourth jump the mirage fell to nothing 
There was the cliff, sphinxlike, but not a 
bear in sight. I had not seen a bear. | 
walked rourd the cliff. Behind the farther 
end I found fresh grizzly tracks in the sand 
The mirage had bent the light rays round 
the corner as it were. 1 don’t know Just 
how it was done. I saw the bear 

A mirage 1s occasior ally seen over lakes, 
plair and the sea, but the desert is a 
prolif ¢ producer of mirages. On the desert 
the mirage is often weird, splendid and 
uneanny. But it is also peaceful and ar- 
tisti I have wished that more artists 
might see the mirages of the desert 

Apparently desert air is the environment 
of the mirage. It is a magician and master 
conjurer. It produces air castles, green 
fields, bits of paradise. Earthly horizon 
and landscapes in its legerdemain are mixed 
with mystery ar d color. The mirage is an 
artist it creates new lar dscapes from old 

Sight-seeing by wireless likely is near us 
Ere long an Edison may seize these mirages 
and send them by science and show them 


Canon From Near Mohave Point, Grand Canon National Park as the y are be fore asst mbled audience 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POST ) 





DPD ELLOS ELMS ASS SRA Lbs ns Soha ht 











All the Worlds the St ie 
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T the beginning of things when the world and th-lit by Paramount f 
was made, the stage was set for life 
and the stage was set for Paramount. 








Every dramatic hour, every overflowing 
emotion, every exciting collision of events h 
on earth, on sea and in air, is snatched sail law: seniig Se ennai aati: okie 
from the every-day-ness that surrounds it PeARR*ARM*ORURNET 


Latest Paramount Artcraft Features 
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You can eat fresh-picked 
berries in your home 
every day this winter 
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Fruit Growers Canning Co 
Puyallup, Washington 
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AND THE UPLIFT 


(Continued from Page 29) 


private capacities, and watch them; but 
when they meet in congress or as a mob 
we accept their cheering as the voice of 
God. 

The people have been taught rebellion so 
long that they have escaped from conserv- 
ative leaders and are rebelling against 
many things as good as they can be made. 
Our private morals are bad enough, but 
public morals are worse 
A government so cumbersome that half 

peop le are re quired to govern the other 
vill inevitably result in no government 

Real reform means the simplest and 
expensive government possible, in 
order that the people may consent to be 
governed at all. 

The world is undoubtedly in a bad way. 
Who began it? A proletarian, who shot a 
crown prince and his wife. Who rushed 
into war with too much haste when a 
compromise might have been effected? A 
German Kaiser. It is the 
middle-class pe ople, the patier t worker 
who have hesitated and saved the sound 
and good principles we have left. 

When I meet a man on the road and 

top to talk with him I usually note he i 
fairly inte lige nt, reliable and polite; only 
oat do 1 meet a queer fish who is ac- 
tua im polite or troublesome. But when 
] atte nd a public meeting I am ashamed of 
my ex: two or three 


control the entire 
proceedings and the hundreds ~ pe 
and worthy citizens who may be present 
ubmit to whatever folly is of fered. Our 
favorite ir MR: in public affairs is manu- 
facturing white lies; and fir ally these have 
become black ond troublesome 
As a single example of our 
wantor ly injuring ourselves by cheering 
bad public measures, take the railroads; 
an old example, but one worthy of frequent 
repetition. The railroads were a tremen- 
dous improvement; undoubtedly profit- 
able and convenient to all. America led in 
railroad building; new sections were im- 


proved by extensions: and cities 
i f 








lie 
politician, the 








habit of 





e built; millions of pe became pros- 
perous because of railroads. The Old 
World looked with astonishment at the 
efficiency of our transportation methods; 
our service was the best and our rates were 
the lowest 

g was called, and an 


abusing the rail 


Then a mass meetir 
fellow began 
roads. True to form, worthy citizens in the 
tudience did not fa rly consider the other 


ide. From that start the railroad industry 


’ 
impudent 








is been paralyzed. Rates have advanced 
a third and service has been crippled. Nor 
is this all; we not only pay higher rates 
but are taxed to pay an enormous deficit 





owing to public management. 





This is the situation, in a measure, as to 
street railways, electric lighting and water 
companies; all great blessings and con- 


ducted with rare abi ity ar d average hon- 
esty The active enemies of the public 
utilities are cases dishonest men 
who would be impotent without the assist 
ance of worthy people, but this assistance 
they have had in abundant measure. 


in some 


Destroying Our Utilities 


You may talk until you are black in the 
face, but the fact remains that we are 
destroying, without the slightest good ex 
cuse and with positive harm to ourselves 
great utilities necessary to all. And the 
faet also remains that we all know better 
than we are doing. 

There was lately a strike cf street-railway 
employees in. Kansas City, the: men de 
manding an increase in wages averaging 
five hundred dollars a year a man. I will 
not go into the details of the strike, but the 
mayor, speaking of it, said a rather good 
thing. One does not ordinarily expect a 
mayor to be wise, since these officials are 
nearly alw: ays, elected as a result of the 
worst sort of clamor, but this one said: 

‘Of the one and a half million dollars it 
would take to pay the increases demanded 
I believe that more than one-half would 
come from patrons who perform duties as 
arduous as those performed by the em- 
ployees of the street-railway company, but 
who receive nothing like the wages re- 
ceived by the railway men.” 

If peop - ger ne rally could see that point 
we ( 1 be on the w: iy toas settlement of 





one of our greatest difficulties. But thou- 
sands still believe these increases are paid 
by the corporations, the plutocrats, the 
rich, the tariff or something else; whereas 
the increases come from people already too 
much oppressed. 

Why do we do these foolish things when 
we all know better? Probably because of 
that old scream for higher life and lower 
rates than we are entitled to or can attain; 
bec ause of the old song about democrac 
that has never yet been triumphant, and 
never will; because of violation of the 
precept ‘““‘Do unto others as you would 
have others do unto you”’; a precept mucl 
older than the Bible. It is plain practical 
advice coming wae a pagan; arule taught 
not because of reli giot is belief, but in order 


that a savage peop le might get the most 
and best out of life. 
When a citizen has a calf killed on a rail 


road he swears to hig} ~ aven that it wa 
worth forty dollars, though his nei, 
know it was not worth half so much. But 
if he brings suit hi 
will bring in a forty 


rn bor 





neighbor i jur 


dollar verdict. 


ymen, 


Policies That Do Not Pay 


ss does the same thing o do the 
national convention and the pre 
vention; the general adoption of this policy 


has tangled our affairs until unraveling 


Congre 


t con- 


them may become the work of a receiver o1 
dictator: both very expensive official 

And finally we are discovering that the 
policy doesn’t pay. We are discovering 
also that the universal love for which we 
have been clamoring never did exist and 
probal bly never will; t { men i 
do better than rivals they hate have don 
more for the world than those g 
who dream of universal peace. We long 
ago found out others; we are beginning to 
admit the truth about ourselves. We have 
discovered that what has happened in the 
past is a prophec V of the fu 
no fanatic ever performed a work 


hustling to 


reat soul 


ture, and that 





i 
who hi 
, 
ind common sense. 
3 to himself is 
ind important that 


I aman living alone ona 





desert ould practice it Such a 
mar it best to be ite, 
though possessing a great store He 





ld tind it best to be orderly, é 
industrious; he would find it best to ac 
obvious in every 
depend upon dreams and idealism. But 
great masses of men living in a civilized 
country do not seem to have this primal 
nse; they expect laws to accomplish 
what they have not been able to accom- 


Except that we are not ac tually engaged 
fighting each other with we apons, we 


Americans are engaged in revolution as 


ertainly a are e Bolshevists in Russia. 
Gossip Is an Idle *- foolish thing; I 


may be unusual in that I do not greatly 
are for it. I even rejoice that millions of 
indiscreet persons escape without my hear- 
ing of their indiscret , since I know they 
will be punished a eserve., All | 

is that they be scared to make 
them more worthy in future. 

But what we call gos p has not 
busy In exaggerating the faults of the 
neighbors as the people generally have 
been in exaggerating the faults of capital 
Yet we all kr I] a Se capes 
is no filthier than ; other; whe it arrives 
in his till the people themse ves may hay 
vady contaminated it The lollar that 
y finds its way to the eleet lighting 
water company, for a service cheap, 
useful and agreeable, has been put to 
many disreputable s before. The dollar 
is as dirty a thing at best as the sewer; 
it will not do to say those who have pro- 
gressed to the use of sewers are not so 





beer oO 












clean as those who dispose of their offs il by 
less clean and intel t methods, 





The railroad set i people was built 
by the same methods as the school where 
our children are instructed and the church 
where we worship. The mor mo going into 
the construction of all three was earned in 
the same ways; the best ways we 
But every man who pays his mone 

for railroad service is daily reminded of 


Continued on Page 42 
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| It does not just happen that the Republic is the 
| largest-selling truck in the world today. It goes 
back to such basic things as the Republic’s per- 
formance, its wonderfully rugged strength, and 
real economy. More than 60,000 shrewd business 
men have now bought Yellow Chassis Trucks 
because the Republic convinced them that it 
actually does better hauling at less cost. 
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Republic Motor Truck Co. Inc., Alma, Michigan REPUBLIG 
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Continued from Page 40 
handing out that which he very much 


wishes to keep, and comes to believe or to 


to beli that rates should be 

All other patrons of the railroad 

same idea driven into their con- 

the same way, and finally 

s a general movement to lower 

ates. And the arguments of the men de- 
manding lower rates are never fair; they 
forget that their own busine ctices are 
like the practices of the railway men. The 


result is, the railway corporation is com- 


January 24,1920 


children were shot by anybody during the 
trouble. The man might have sued a thou- 
sand newspapers for libel, and recovered 
damages; but he never denied the charge. 
The corporations generally might sue the 
newspapers for damages and get 

Thousands of untruthful stories about capi 
tal are believed by the too willingly credu 
lous because these stories are seldom denied. 


The Magazine Villain 


I recently read a magazine story 


iz 
! 
i 
| 
| 
| pelled to fight. Fighting costs money; and which a man called Old Wayne, a banker, 
} in the end rates are advanced rather than was the villain. There was nothing wr 
| lowered with Old Wayne, so far as I could see; 
Every man is resentful because he wasted was the sort of banker we all select w 
the dollar another man saved. In his re- we deposit money or ask financial advice 
entment he is not jus , her ma he demanded security before loaning money 
and knows it; and here we h »s s toa gentleman with large views and poor 
of revolution and rioting. The ruin of credit, and that was about the sum of hi 
Russia would not have been possible had offending. Yet this man was made the 
the middle classes been fair. The com- lla in a popular tory, and probab! 
plaints of the Russian bourgeoisie against illions said again: ‘How 
capital were as bitter, as untruthful as the “i 
complaints of the proletarians. Every man he most prosperous town I am fa 
against the man ahead of him in wealth iliar with, and where there probably 
and position. I do not know who among more average prosperity than anywher 
our millionaires isthe American nextto Mr. else in the world, the union men lately 
Rockefeller in riches; but whoever he is printed a page advertisement in the paper 
Mr. Rockefeller as vio The t have everytl 
as does the profess onal ! A ive wages as 
cer, We cannot be Wor! urprisingly short hours 
are also fair to ? I quote exact! 
ppily a c ‘rable number of our d our lives 
yr t ‘ mvs sts for dis rde cs 
is difficult i his day of excitement for 


vriters to be really interesting if they Keep 


freedom, that 

from servitude; 
nd fought, bled 

f the Old World n 


ll thin the bour f mr np 
well Witlnl € pound o commonplace 
, ! and the portior 


espectability and truth; so the tempta 
yn to aim too high overpowers many of 
Thus we have a situation in print 

all like the situation in fact. If the 


1 


t modest country reporter tell of ar 


FOLLOW TILE ARROW dent you happen to be personally 
vith you recognize it with diffic 


AND YOU FOLLOW Thllk STYLE ' or mes ‘ ‘ ;in print. And thoug! 


he exaggeration others 


ARROW COLLARS @ | etsete ccich vate ottimatns. 


y 7 ie Ven writing men do not deserve the dignity they 
— _ ( P . ime. Ido not here refer to those pro 

onals who can see no virtue except in 
wrder, dissipation and idleness: the influ 

é e of tl class is not great; the real 


nt 


—_ 





oe eo ee ee 


mS 





mischief workers are those respectable men rials are pitched 
who demand more good than is pos le: sia fr 
who exaggerate truth until it becomes 


falsehood and gro sly ove reomplin ent their 


ae 


The manner in whicl ve have 
has long been immodest, 
eem to have been convin 
, lately 
doc 
. another peopl 
I know a 


newspaper 





~~ ined 


GHBERY FRLCT 0} ! 1; at ( red s ry of sugar sca icked up seventy 
a time, and does 


>» mornit 


whi lays »\ yl ’ t 1 lon’ t ( ( v1 t nted atrocitl 
right kind of to accept my part of the blame; about them until new ones arrive i 
uffered, and am A ] ternoon papers. The editors know be 
is the big thought Mt r t gas a se 
Gilbert Toys—the thing that \fter raising a good deal of hell 1 have some and foolish that a sensible revolutior 
built up the biggest toy manufac pee, e afraid of the devil. After telling a would be actually agreeable as well a 
, 2 4 , 1 good many white lies, and being caught, I profitable. 

turing business in America have the disposition to be more truthful. In the storm of manufactured indigna- 
With Gilbert Toys the boy do 


After a good deal of idleness in marching tion about the depravity of Americans 
building and experimenting 


nsible \ know better. It has become so tire 





parades and attending conventions I find their brutal wish to reduce us all to povert 
affairs confused. After injuring others and slavery—we are almost shocked to find 
thought and action he is soon years I tind they have injured me in turn; that thousands of decent communities inhab- 
ahead of the boy who does not h:z all have been punished unnecessarily. ited by upright and prospercus people, and 
many institutions honestly and _ intelli 
Propaganda Against Truth gently conducted. There is so much fault 
Buy Gilber ‘ f f ’ finding that we fear the country is on the 
GILBERT CHEN) P that , a ' > ‘ lay Say you are not as other men’ verge of irreparable ruin, when there 
shade ie : I i am; that you are still deter- nothing the matter except that we abu 
boy helpers. mined to reach the stars through difficul each other unjustly; we expect to se¢ 
es, and believe in universal brotherhood, thieves and incendiaries at every crossroad, 
The A. C, Gilbert Company i oon, This was written to discourage and find instead decent men and womer 
119 Blatchley Ave., New Haven, Conn > I ort of foolish talk, and ifa good many and much to commend everywhere. 
: rsist in it the country is helpless; we I believe a rapidly increasing number are 
| all go to the devil cheering becoming tired of it, and that those leaders 
‘heodore Roosevelt once said: ‘The who realize the wholesome discontent will 
There are acres of floor space publie does not take its own part.” It is do best in future. Many of our most dis 
me c bag, ( a — ao wisest thing this noted man ever said. turbing newspapers have been frightened 
‘1 snr apt hee ta ope manner in which propaganda is carried into conservatism; the opportunity for a 
on openly against law, fairness, truth and sensible revolution was never more propi- 
ublic interest is disgraceful. I can tiou 
man, possibly one of the most use- Every one of us knows our best American 
generation, who owned a third accomplishments are the result of indu 
t in a coal property. There was a_ trious men’s working | 
ind this man was accused of shoot- them have become well-to-do. Why do we 
ymen and children. He was not inthe not esteem them as we pretend to esteem 
when the disturbance was going on. those who claim to have saved us from 
ouble was between the state authori- slavery? The answer is, we esteem them 
ind the strikers; besides, no women or 


such toys 














GILBERT TOOL OW 


a 


r hour Some of 


oe ee 








Continued on Page 45 








: 
' 


et 


EN: SN Ee SIN 


Se le 


Sn ae 






e—— 





‘ 
Py ar 
URIF YING THE 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 





Ask Your Dentist Why You 
Should Use a Dentifrice- 


And he will tell you, “to c/ean the teeth.” 


That is the whole principle of 


Dr. Lyon’s. It is the youngest old 
product you ever knew. The snap, 
thoroughness and safety with which it 
cleans the teeth win new users every day. 


owder- 
I. W. LYON & SONS, Inc. 
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Be Dentifrice that made fine teeth Fashionable 


520 West 27th Street, New York. 


Never sensational, never promising: any 
accomplishment which should be left to 


the dentist, it is a valued friend of 


grown-ups and a trustworthy one for 
children. Dr. Lyon’s was originated 
and perfected by a practicing dentist. 
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Continued from Page 42 

more; none of us believe there ever was 
danger of our being reduced to slavery, 
except such slavery as we are now cursing 
because of failure to take our own part 
against mischievous methods and leaders 
And these leaders cannot be greatly blamed 
for taking advantage of our folly. We have 
prohibited the manufacture and sale of in- 
toxicants, a really great accomplishment in 
human history; but there is no prohibition 
ol exaggeration in describing our wrongs; 
in this we are still hopeless sots, and bar- 
tenders and brewers our leading men 

I have worked by the day, I have done 
piecework, and always found employers de- 
cently appreciative; as fair as I have been. 
If 1 have done anything well I have re- 
ceived the reward it deserved. I believe it 

my own fault I am not rich; I have 
always been urged by everybody to prosper 
and behave myself, and have had the fullest 
and freest opportunity. This has been my 
actual experience in a long and active life, 
and it has been yours, whatever you may 
say when the reform germ is working within 
you. 

Though it is the one thing we habitually 
deny, we all know big business is as re- 
spectable as little business; as worthy as 
old age. The smaller concerns are like 
young men learning a trade; behind nearly 
every great business success is a worthy old 
man who worked hard and intelligently, 
saved his money, and borrowed and begged 
until success came. And all these men paid 
their own expenses while making experi- 
ments; many of which failed, a few of 
which succeeded and became of use to the 
world. Some of them have become rich 
and big feeling I can almost forgive that, 
since we can squeeze blood out of a leech, 
but cannot out of a turnip. 

There has long been a safe, sane and sure 
way to get on in the United States. It is to 
begin as a good boy at home and in school; 
to become a good apprentice in shop or 
office or on a farm, and finally a good em- 
ployer and citizen. 

How good we are to the old in theory, 
and how in fact we too often wish them to 
wander off, die without bothering us and 
bury themselves. The greatest thing for 
the old is rainy-day money; it affords them 
more comfort than either love or duty. 

If there is any honest and wise advice it 
is that given children by parents; and we 
always beg children to save their money 
and become useful men and women. And 
I warn them not to save only money for a 
rainy day; there are similar investments in 
character—-temperance, industry, polite- 
ness and fairness—that pay even greater 
dividends. We adults should take some of 
the advice we have long given children. 
As grown-ups we have been poor masters of 
ourselves; the nursery, the school-room 
teach better and more important lessons 
than Congress and the mass conventions. 

I watch everybody— those who are honest 
may be careless—and I give you my word 
that the safest men I know are those who 
know best that reliability is an asset. And 
those I have found least dependable are 
those gross sentimentalists who demand a 
great deal for me and reap such harvest as 
there is for themselves 





The First Lesson for All 


The importance of laying up for a rainy 
day is the first lesson in good advice; the 
most universally taught. And _ probably 
the next most universal human tendency is 
to grumble at the man who heeds this good 
advice. We all know thrift and industry 
are first principles. Why do we so per- 
sistently abuse them? 

I once knew a man who had retired frorn 
business. He told me that as a result of 
idleness his affairs as weli as his body be- 
came clogged and he was compelled to 
work to keep things straight. I have never 
heard of a shiftless man succeeding at any- 
thing. It is the universal law; no one can 
hele bedeine it. 

If abuse of thrift were no more harmful 
than idle gossip I should not presume to 
complain. But millions are poor because of 
lack of thrift in youth and middle age. Our 
had habit is an injury to all, because of in- 
creased taxes to maintain almshouses, in- 
sane asylums and jails. 

What. is the object of saving? Nearly 
always to provide for sickness, old age; to 
educate children, to build homes, business 
houses, to pay taxes for colleges, schools 
and other useful public institutions; to 
help the weak and unfortunate. Every 
improvement in civilization- comes from 
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Savings; every mob which destroys is 
formed among the shiftless. 

How is a fortune made? In seven cases 
out of ten this is the process: A young man 
finds himself with a wife, and children com 
ing on. He works and saves with a view of 
providing for them. From an expert work- 
man he becomes a proprietor in a small 
way, and works long hours. He discovers 
that the more reliable and industrious he is 
the more his business grows. In course of 
time his little business becomes a big busi- 
ness, because of good management. Fi- 
nally, along toward old age, he becomes 
well-to-do, and people begin saying he 
squeezes a dollar until the eagle screams. 
Unhappily, success comes very generally 
late in life and age is a legitimate excuse for 
success. 

At forty and fifty a successful man prac- 
tices fairness and politeness more steadily 
than he did when younger, having discov- 
ered with advancing age that these quali- 
ties are very important. At forty or fifty 
he is more reliable than he was at twenty 
or thirty, when a small business man or 
high-class workman. 


The Poorest Profession 


Of course there are exceptions to this 
rule; far more than there should be. But 
it is a matter of universal knowledge that 
the least profitable and most disagreeable 
profession of the world is that of the thief. 
There never was one who made a success. 
He can’t marry unless he chooses a scarlet 
woman; he can’t build a home, because he 
must always be ready to run away. He 
can't know the joys of honest friendship; 
or be elected county treasurer, to the legis- 
lature, to Congress; or be mentioned as a 
favorite son for the Vice Presidency. He 
cannot know the pleasure of doing good, 
honest, useful work, and being appreciated 
for it. He is a man without a country, 
without hope of success; a wretched cur 
constantly in the presence of thorough- 
breds with good homes and good friends. 

And the thief is a cheap scoundrel com- 
pared with the eloquent idlers who have 
accomplished the current mischief. The 
thief injures a family or an individual; the 
reflection on the community is not great, 
but cunning agitators may murder a na- 
tion or the world; they may assassinate 
common sense and the simple principles 
taught children by parents. The workers 
are kept humble by declarations that they 
love money more than they love principle 
The money the workers strive for is really 
corn, and clothes, and homes, and educa- 
tion, and everything else we struggle for as 
a matter of necessity and right. 

During my life I have saved a little for a 
rainy day. I know I did better than the 
man who frittered away his substance and 
time; if there is apology to be made let it 
be made by those who failed to save and 
are now public charges. I know I did my 
duty; and not all of it—-or I should have 
more. I know I am a better man than the 
idler who says I am a skinflint; and, what 
is better, my neighbors know it. 

I have lived a full life—by which I mean 
no more than that I have had many ex- 
periences, good, bad and indifferent. Ex- 
perience, punishment--have made me a 
convert to everything taught in Sunday 
school, except the statement that a whale 
swallowed Jonah, and a few doctrinal dif 
ferences of the same sort. I have had 
enough practical profits and joys to believe 
in them; no great sentimentalist ever 
helped or cheered me. 

People are always saying with glee of a 
prosperous man: ‘‘ He can’t take his money 
with him!” 

It is an important fact: The money a 
man accumulates for a rainy day, once the 
rainy day is over, is still in existence; and 
all have a chance at it under fair rules ap- 
plying to all alike. 

We actually have as much contempt for 
the spendthrift as we have for the drun} 
ard. Life is a serious business; we know 
saving is as essential as industry or polite- 
ness or fairness. We know that a man who 
saves a part of his money is the most useful 
citizen; he is most likely to contribute 
toward worthy things. He rarely gives as 
generously as the committee expects, but 
he gives something, which the man who 
has saved nothing cannot do. When par- 
ents say to their son “Become a good 
man,” they mean thrift as certainly as they 
mean fairness, politeness, temperance and 
industry. 

We talk about the thrifty man, and say 
he is stingy, to give the impression that we 
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are generous; but we actually think more 
of him than we do of the careless. If we 
good position to give out, he is the 
vince me that the men 
who earn ten dollars a day, and save a 
little of it, are not so honorable as those 
who earn five, and spend it all; and I be- 
lieve the ten-dollar men a little more ca- 
pable than their five-dollar brethren. And 
if the ten-dollar men are promoted, as is 
constantly happening in this fat country, 
I do not believe them to be less worthy 
than they were when working for less. A 
thousand well-to-do men will average a 
little higher in usefulness, integrity and in- 
dustry than a thousand average poor men. 
It is one of the things Americans never 
admit, but everybody knows it is true. 
The longer I live the more I am con- 
vineed that there are plenty of reasonably 
decent, agreeable and sensible people; I 
know many who surpass me in all these 
respects and whom I regard as examples to 
emulate. They are the class I believe to be 
most worth while. So I shall associate 
with these good people, so far as it is agree- 
able to them, and regret the others 
It is a misfortune that in our public 
affairs we accept simple fairness as we ac- 
cept the dogmas of a religion; we open 
every session of Congress with prayer, but 
really we are a race of skeptics Sut there 
is a religion we should soberly aecept— the 
igion of good behavior for its own sake 
who neglects this will find there is a 
devil, and that hell is not the fairly com- 
fortable place modernism teache 
I do not want the best of it; if I should 
get it | should give it back as a precaution, 
for I have always been able to get along 
with a little the worst of it 
I have observed that the English seem to 
more candor and fairness in their 
public affairs than we Americans; not be- 
cause they are better, but because longer 
experience has convinced them that unfair- 
ness is an unnecessary handicap to any de- 
cent man. In an English publication called 
Land and Water Viscount Haldane lately 
wrote about the Germans without using the 
word “‘Hun"; something an American 
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might not do gracefully. Haldane was once 
Secretary of State for War, and a British 
statesman of the first class Yet he writes 
about the Germans without abuse; he ad- 
mits their strong points and charitably 
points out their errors. To an American 
completely worn out with unreasonable, 
foolish abuse and brag it was a wonderful 
exnibit. 

I have exaggerated in grumbling at my 
countrymen, whom I greatly admire; ex- 
aggeration in print has become so firmly 
established that no one can hope to reach 
the excited public understanding without 
it; but I do not exaggerate when I say 
know of no greater mistake in our affairs 
than the manner in which we permit a 
small minority of cunning enthusiasts to 
control to the point of absurdity and dan- 
ger. In our private affairs we know the 
folly of brag; in our public affairs we at- 
tempt to put into effect the programs of 
every braggart, providing he brags of pa- 
triotism, education, gallantry, human 
brotherhood, liberty or kindred subjects 
And in pursuance of this policy we have 
raised rose-scented hell until we are begin- 
ning to detect the smell of brimstone 

have a neighbor who is an impressive 
lesson to me: Hardin the blacksmith. He 
does not spend half so much as I spend, yet 
is more comfortable, healthier and happier. 
He is not crazy about a good time; he finds 
it in his work. Every night at nine o'clock 
I hear Hardin go out to the well to draw a 
fresh bucket of water and split kindling 
wood for morning; soon after his house is 
dark, and he is sleeping soundly, while 
others are having good times that do not 
pay and are not satisfactory. He has good 
children, and is justly respected by them. 
No committeeman or agent gets money out 
of Hardin without value received; for he is 
saving money for a rainy day. No man in 
the neighborhood is more generally re- 
spected and admired than Hardin, because 
of his many simple virtues 

lis earnings are not great, yet he is a 
successful man. He is just to others; also 
to himself 

The moral of what I have written is 
Hardin the blacksmith 


fl STRIKE AGAINST STRIKES 
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association issued later appeared such 
declarations as the following: 


“Open shop here approves the declaration 
of the Dallas Open Shop Association: ‘We 
are for unions. They have accomplished 
much for laboring men. But we insist that 
union men live up to their contracts and 
accord all workers a fair chance to make an 
honest living.’ 

“Open shop note that in all the great 
labor wars of recent times hours of labor 
and wages have been secondary considera 
tion Control of industry has been the 
agitator’s goal.” 


P. A. Heisig, John M. Conley and O. M. 
Stone applied for a charter of incorporation 
‘for an educational undertaking, to wit, 
for the purpose of collecting and dissemi 
nating information to the public showing 
the advantages to the public of the open 
shop in the manufacture, sale and distribu 
tion of goods, wares and merchandise.” 
The application went to Austin and of 
course the labor unions instantly made ob- 

They brought pressure to bear 
t the granting of the charter. The 
to organize is the tenet they chiefly 
ss, but they opposed giving that right 
to employer 

However, the charter was granted and 
the Open Shop Association came into ex- 
istence. They elected L. J. Black president 
and P. B. Doty treasurer. In its declara- 
tion of principles the association went on 
record as follows: 


“To oppose restriction of output, sym- 
pathetic strikes, lockouts and boycotts and 
illegal persecution of individuals. 

“To secure for employers and employees 
the freedom of individual contract and in 
the matter of employment 

‘To insure everyone his right to earn a 
living regardless of his membership or non- 
me mbership in any organization. 

‘By its teachings and good offices to pre- 
vent and avert industrial disturbances, to 
harmonize differences between employers 
and employees 

“To lend its aid and influence to protect 
everyone in his lawful right to conduct his 


business or affairs as he deems proper so 
long as he does not encroach on the rights 


of others.”’ 


Membership was divided into two classes, 
active and associate, the active members 
being employers of labor. In order to in- 
sure the decisions and regulations of the 
association the members agreed to subject 
to a fine ranging from $500 to $5000 any 
member who might violate or fail to com- 
ply with the association’s declaration of 
principles. And to procure a fund for their 
work dues were fixed at one dollar yearly 
for associate members and one-fourth of 
one per cent of his monthly pay roll for an 
active member. 

Organization of the open shop took 
place in mid-October and was the signal 
for the union leaders to call a strike. The 
millworkers were already out. Carpenters, 
electricians, plumbers and cooks and 
waiters joined them. When the movement 
was well under way about fifteen hundred 
employees were on strike and the lesser 
industries and retail businesses of Beau- 
mont were crippled. No strikes took place 
in the big refinery or the iron works, as they 
had always been open shop. 

The bakers waited a few days and then 
they too joined -the strikers. Two weeks 
prior to this action they had signed a six- 
months contract with the master bakers 
covering all their demands, yet as soon as 
the open-shop movement got going they 
struck. 

One master baker employed an entire 
family. The eldest son was head baker at 
forty dollars a week; the father drew 
twenty dollars; one son twenty-five and 
another twenty dollars. In addition to 
their pay each of them received free two 
loaves of bread a day. They walked out. 

The bakers struck without warning. 
They drew their pay on a Saturday and did 
not show up for work next day, and the 
bakeries were closed a week. One out of the 
seven in the town kept going, but it could 
not supply the bread needed. So for seven 
days most of the housewives of Beaumont 
baked their own bread. At the expiration 

Continued on Page 49) 
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Dictaphones in its various offices through- 
out the United States. In a month’s test 
made recently covering 18 operators it 
was found that the average daily output 
was 1,591 letters per day, at a cost for 


Whether your office is large or small, 
we are ready to give you a_ working 
demonstration of The Dictaphone on a 
definite basis of the increased output 


that means less cost per letter. 


DIC TAPAVNE 


‘*The Shortest Route to the Mail-Chute’’ 


The American Surety Company —D. H. Cook, 
Superintendent of Agencies, says: ‘‘Having installed 
The Dictaphone in many of our agencies throughout the 
United States, we are free to say that it has proved to be 
a great time saver, and now constitutes a helpful tea 


ture of our organization. 


New York, Chicago & St. Louis Railroad 
(Nickel Plate), Cleveland—C. A. Beck, Chief Clerk 
says: ‘We are using about 100 Dictaphones in various 


departments with mighty gratifying results.” 


The National Bank of Commerce, New York 
William C. Henchy, Manager of the Credit Department 
says: “We have 15 Dictaphones in use at present and 
they give entire satisfaction tor the work for which they 


are used i 


The American Rolling Mill Company, Middl 
town, Ohio, says: ‘We have 68 Dictaphones in uss 
The Dictaphone system has provea itself In Our WOTK 
to be greatly efficient, a time saver as well as a saver 


of expense 


Phone or write for convincing demonstration in your office, on your 
work. Branches in all principal cities—see your telephone book : s 


[Gea * Branches Everywhere. Write for Booklet, ‘‘The Man at the Desk’’ 
aaa -™% There is but one Dictaphone, trade-marked “The Dictaphone,” made and merchandised by the Columbia Graphophone Company 87 
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(Continued from Page 46) 

of that time the strike had fizzled and the 
majority of the strikers returned to their 
jobs. Bakers were procured from outside 
to fill the vacant places. 

Fizzled! For the public was roused now. 
A strike that affected only an employer 
and his employees was one thing; general 
strikes that hit a long-suffering public were 
another.- The bulk of the population 
rallied behind the open-shop movement. 
Not that the unions did not gain supporters 
bunch of 
workmen can do that anywhere any time, 
no matter what their cause; and of course 


in considerable 1 umbers, for any 


ere were some who made politics out of 


the situatior But the olid straight- 
thinking citizen which is to say the 
majority of the population—lined up be- 

nd the association. They championed 
every effort made to break the strikes It 


issumed the proportions of a public strike 
rainst strike 
The unions boycotted the stores whose 
wwners belonged to or were in sympathy 
with the open shop; they set up mail-order 
bureaus which failed to prosper, or gave their 
nage to the few lesser retailers who did 
not Join the movement. They even boy 
cotted professional men for dealing with 
open-shop establishments, and some unions 
ed their own members caught buying in 
unfair’”’ places. In retaliation all those 
vho espoused the association’s cause did 
eir buying in open-shop establishments. 
.O boyeott was inaugurated, but there is 
» law to prevent a man trading with his 
ends exclusively. 
The Trades Assembly even boycotted 
professional men who sig? ed the open-shop 
ation of principles, and any mer- 
hant who dealt with a member of the 
issociation. Some of the local unions also 
imposed fines upon me mbers who patron- 
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ized open-shop establishments. 
A movie theater suffered from a boycott 
of strikers. The association extended it 


financial assistance The barber shops at 
t hesitated to antagonize the unions and 
join the movement. The open-shop people 
pought two of them and the y *ve been doing 
1 hair-scattering trade. Five of the shops 
went with the association 

The strikers’ methods were to single- 
shot, as they call it. That is to say, they 
would concentrate against one establish- 
ment in a particular line of business for a 
while in an effort to force it to shut down or 
accept a closed-shop contract. A few vic- 
tories of this character and the unions 
would have had the battle won. However, 
they couldn’t gain any such victories, for 
back of every employe rin distress stood the 
Open Shop Association, and back of them 
the bulk of the public 


Boycotting the Editor 


A source of weakness to the unions was 
their colored brethren. The organizers 
from the North had worked among the ne- 
groes and formed unions, but when it came 
to a show-down the members would not 
stick. A Southern colored man is ready to 
join anything; it’s one of his favorite 
amusements. But after the first dues are 
paid he is apt to get cold feet and dodge the 
second payment unless you can show him 
a parade at least for his money. Moreover 
they yield readily to the persuasion of the 

iss of whites to whom they have always 
looked for employment. Consequently in 
the crisis they deserted the unions in 
droves. 

Then there was an element among union 

en themselves which disapproved of the 
tactics employed by the Trades Assembly 
ind considered that the radicals were 
carrying the thing too far. Conspicuous 
imong them was Typographical Union 
Number 339 

As a measure of reprisal against the 
Open Shop Association the Trades Assem- 
bly placed a boycott on both of the daily 
newspapers. Neither had been affected by 
the general upheaval, neither was an open- 

hop plant; neither had joined the asso- 
ciation. On the contrary both plants were 
unionized as tight as a drum. 

However, the union leaders got it into 
their heads that these newspapers were not 
friendly to organized labor. They could 
point to nothing to substantiate this be- 
lief, for both papers had gone far out of 
their way not to offend the unions. In their 
news columns and editorial pages they ex- 
ercised the utmost care to steer a middle 
course. Occasionally they departed from 
the middle course, it is true, but always to 
cultivate the friendship of union labor. 


THE SATURDAY 


“Nothing would satisfy ’em,”’ declared a 
Beaumont merchant. “I always thought 
the newspapers leaned strongly toward 
labor, but evidently the unions didn’t.” 

The charge made by the Trades Assem- 
bly to justify the boycott was that the 
newspapers had been unfair in their news 
and editorial statements of the controversy. 


Unionism Alienates its Offspring 


And then along came the typographical 
union, the oldest labor organization in 
town, with this resolution: 


““Whereas, by action taken at a regular 
meeting of the Beaumont Trades Assembly, 
a motion was adopted advising the mem- 
bers of that body and affiliated unions to 
discontinue their subscriptions to the 









Beaumont daily newspapers, which mo- 
tion was and is in effect and intended to be 
a boycott of said publications; and whereas, 
this union is informed that under the aus- 
pices of, or at the direction of the Beau- 
mont Trades Assembly, information of such 
anticipated boycott has been made public 
in other communities in East Texas and 
Southwest Louisiana, the purpose and in- 
tention being to persuade members of or- 
ganized labor in such other communities to 
join in the proposed poyeott, be it resolved 
by the Beaumont Typographical Union 
Number 339, In peci ul se ion assembled: 

“That this union and the members | 
thereof declare the Beaumont Enterprise 
and the Beaumont Journal now and here 
tofore fair to union labor, having observed 
to the fullest extent the terms and condi- 
tions of their contracts with this union and 
employing only our members 

“That this union and the members 
thereof perceive in t proposal of the 
Beaumont Trades Assembly for ¢ yeott 
of these pape a direct purpose 
to control or muzzle the freedom of the 
press, a principle to which we cannot sub 
scribe, whatever its source; and that we 
further declare that in our judgment the 
said newspapers have at all times been fair 
and impartial in their editorial discussions 
of matters affecting organized labor. 

‘That as a means of expressing their 
earnest disapproval of the said action of the 
Beaumont Trades Assembly, which was 
taken without their knowledge or consent 
and against the ordinary usages and ethics 
of trades unionism, that this union and the 
members thereof instruct their representa- 
tives to the said Trades Assembly to inform 
the said Trades Assembly at its session 
to be held to-night that unless the said 
action already taken by it at that meeting | 
be rescinded and a public announcement 
thereof signed by its officers be furnished 
to the two newspapers in the city of Beau- 
mont this union will withdraw from said 
Trades Assembly forthwith.’ 

















Coming from a strong union this action 
threw a scare into the Trades Assembly at 
its meeting. Debate grew denunciatory; 
invitations were exchanged to adjourn 
downstairs and settle it man to man. The 
Trades Assembly leaders perceived that 
the tide was setting against them and there 
seemed to be an inclination on their part to 
comply with the demand to lift the boy- 
cott, but the necessity of adding a public 
announcement of this step stuck in their 
crops. They refused. The boycott con- 
tinued and Typographical Union Number 
339 withdrew from the Trades Assembly, 
threatening to carry the matter to the 
highest authority in the federation. They 
did so and President Gompers ordered the 
boycott against the newspapers repealed. 
Up to date the Trades Assembly has ig- 
nored the order, which makes another or- 


ganization in revolt against the central 
power of the Americar Federation of 
Labor. The printers assert they will de- | 
mand revocation of the Trades Assembly’s 
charter. | 

This row brought about a_ peculiar, | 
topsy-turvy situation. | 

The Open Shop Association proceeded 
to commend the typographical union, 
which has been a staunch champion of the 
closed-shop principle in their own trade in 
Jeaumont. 

It did not hurt the newspapers’ circula- 
tion to any extent. They received hundreds 
of stops, but most of those who canceled 
their subscriptions bought the papers on 
the streets, if street sales can be accepted 
as a gauge. 

And scores of wives telephoned or wrote 
in to “leave the paper in the yard next 
door and I'll pay your collector if he will 
call in the afternoon.” 
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How Over 50,000 Ford Owners 
Obtained Closed Car Comfort 


Wherever you go now, you'll find Ford Owners enjoying 
closed car comfort in the USTUS Limousette 


In Northern Canada where blizzards and icy winter winds 
make driving in an open car prohibitive, the USTUS Limou 
sette is providing cosy, Limousine luxury. 


In balmy Florida and Southern California, Ford Owners 
shut out the dust and rain and arrive at their destinations as 
fresh and clean as when they left home 


Small Cost — Easily Operated f 


Is it any wonder that over 50,000 
Ford Owners praise the Ustus_ ! 
Limousette? And when Ford Owt1 . ; : ’ 
onsider its small cost in the face Used With Standard Ford Top 
today,they are thor The UsTus Limousette weial mer 


oughly convinced of the 





of owning this practical utility 





Another desirable 
USTUS Limouset 
which it can be 
closed or open car 
Just 

roller 


for the 


DAFOE-EUSTICE COMPANY, Inc., Manufacturers 
1193 W. Jefferson Ave 1 


hicago Offices: 35 S. Dearborn eter N. Jans, Mgr 


Features of Ustus Limousette for Fords 


$46 for Touring Car; 


Detrort 











The Dafoe-Eustice Company, Inc., also manufacture a com 
plete line of standard, guaranteed protective covers fo! 
trucks, tractors, agricultural implements, building material 
etc. Write us for complete catalogue of USTUS Product 


We are in position to deliver these covers to you promptl; 
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that so little 
when ex- 


It is to the town’s 
was indulged in, 
itement was at fever heat. The fall fes- 
val give auspices of the Young 
Business League was held on No- 
vember seventeenth and was boycotted by 
the unions. A shipping « lerk took a girl to 
this carni nd after escorting her home 
was att al men and left in the 
treet for de Three were identified and 
entere . ple: 0 -F guilty of assault to escape 
ha They got off t 
mall fi es, but the county grand jury wa 
session and promptly indicted them for 
assault with intent to murder. 

A carpenter was called to the door of his 
boarding house and jumped on. Two em 
ployees of a lumber company were attacked, 
of whom was severely beaten by men 
military uniform 

To fill the strikers’ places 
sought far and wide for workmen and 
brought them to Beaumont. Fifteen or 
twenty union members would meet every 
train, but the Open Shop Association pro- 
vided escort to their boarding houses 


How- 
ever, the strikers succeeded in 


jolence eve! 


under the 


1 
acKead 


more rious ¢ 


rges 
ue 


one 
dressed in 
employers 


frightening 
some and persuading others to get out of 
town. 

A bureau is m 
with community center work 
ployment for returned soldiers. Mrs. Smith 
is in charge. In the same place is the goy- 
ernment bureau to place unemployed. The 
members of the Open Shop Association 
assert that the government officials dis- 
criminated in favor of union men. Through 
out Texas there is a general feeling 
all classes not affiliated with unior 
the Labor Department lean 
toward organized labor in every 
versy, regardless of its me 

The fight ran along for wee , with daily 
defe from the ran of the unior 
Some unions called off their strikes. Open 
shop won Conservative unior 
freely admit that. Busines 
up and when this is written only the build- 
ing trades are still seriously affected. Ata 
time when ne y hou es and business expar 
sion are send building has fallen off 
eighty Beaumont 

Results from an open-shop basis have 
immediate. Paying higher than unior 
wages for skilled labor and paying unskilled 

worth one ractor 
ceeded through the increased eff 
of his workmen ir labor 
five h and ten dollars on each 
r-thousand-dollar bungalow he has built 
ure a harmony of relatior 
hetween labor and eapital Mayor Diff 
bacher appointed 1 late November ! 
dustrial committ e for the 3 
of settling the cor 

“In asking th 

id the mayor 
that the Oper 


entatior equa ’ accor 


tintained in connection 
to obtain em- 


ng 


among 
that 
‘tions 


men there 


s be n to pick 


per cent In 
been 
cont 


ording to its 


cutting 


undred 


In order to sec 


ociated to 
ful to 
had repre 


ded orga 


been « ire 
atior 
zed labor ‘h major 
per nel of the 
are y wea amor 
affected by the nadit 
neutral in thought and action, ye 
entative 
Up to the middle of December they had 
barely approached the problem. The open- 
shop people considered the fight was al- 
ready won and that the mayor was 
a last-hour attempt to save the union lead- 
ers from complete defeat ; ing the 
issues to argument, so they were dubious of 
this committee, though admitting the high 
tar ding of its members 
= s an attempt to drag 
- vail,” is their 
sues are not what the ur represen 
na will argue at a hearing by this 
mittee Instead they will spring collective 
bargaining—and collective bargaining as 
the Trades Assembly understands the 
term We are not opposed to collective 
bargaining—we are for it o long as it 
imply or compel the employment 
but union men or the use of such 
against business Trades Assem 
bly leaders, who were outside the establish- 
ments affected, have brought to bear in 
the past ro t ; industrial committee 
the oper hey Geel ‘There | 


por tion ot 


committee is purposely 
r those citizer 
on may be 


t re pre 


S move 


a care 


contention. 


"SS across 
ion 


com 


does not 
of none 


methods 
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lockout by any employer who is a member 
We stand ready to en workman 
now on strike whose piace is not been filled 
We offer wages and the same 
hours anc res be no di crimination 
against n | previous acts or 
ranizations,”’ 

As embly’ 

are reveal- 

ion that 
shop is to destroy 

» of labor is the easiest 

t enter into cost of 

» where labor is unor- 
laimed by the union that 
a perfect instrumental 
operates Justly, but it 


labor has or have 


iploy any 


Ss com- 


of the uw 


means can 
h wages and working conditions 
1intained at the point that will 
give the workingman the necessities of life 

It is contended by labor that the country 
was never sO prosperous as to-day and that 
profits of the manufacturer and merchant 
are far greater than they have ever been in 
the history of the country and that the 
wages of labor, comparatively speaking, are 


whi 
be m 


It is the contention of labor that they 
should have at least some portion of the 
wealth they produce 

So there the matter rests 
gradually recovering from 
which the clash plunged her 


ope -shoy » town 


Beaumont is 
the woes into 
and it is an 


Seattle, Tennessee 


THE bewildered, shy-looking young man 
who had entered the large Philadelphia 
bank was shown, at his own request, to the 
cashier's desk. This is the story he told 
‘My name is Henry Blank and | am a 
on of Walter Blank, of Nashville, Tenne 
Father has for many years had an ac 
your bank.” 
‘s, I know 
well.” 
young man continued: “Father 
e from New York to meet him ata 
terday. I arrived at the time 
yet shown up. I do 
h him. I have spent 
1 in great distress, so | 
8 bank if I could 
o tide me over until his 
before been fifty miles 
and I feel as helpless as a 
t city without a 


ashier nodded your 


account very 


wirea n 


hot here ve 


to see 


* never 
Jashville 
his big inge 
pocket 
! T 1!’* murmured the 
I can’t leave 
a predicament 
that you 
cash the 


in such 
to sugyvest 
1an and let me 
idden 


be Spo 


gleam in the 


young 
ke triumpt r 


rate 


1) ay you have never been away 
f Fer pur the sympa- 

looking up the blank 

1] out 

nevah 


led 
from 


1ome 
tic banker, 
draft he was filling 

‘No, 
Tenne € 

‘Well, 
and after 
I'll ask one > of our messengers to show you 
Independe Hall and the Liberty Bell. . 
Yes, sign right on that dotted line.” 

As the yo ing man took the proffered pen 
and leaned over the marble railing to sign 
the cashier de ftly removed the visitor’s hat 
and glanced inside it. This is what he read: 
‘**Hecker the Hatter, Seattle,”’ 

‘Young man,” he said, clapping the hat 
back on its owner’s head, ‘‘you’re a crook. 
I'll give you just te start of our 
private detective 

In relating the afterward the 
banker said that two seconds would have 
been ample. 

*But,”’ asked the 
when the story was told to 
would you have done if there had been a 
Nashville hatter’s name in the hat?” 

. m eee the cashier, “*I should 

‘ ‘Allow me to hold your 
better!” 


been outside of 


Mr. Blan this draft 
I’ve gotten your money for you 


just 


sign 


n seconds 


incident 


president of the bank, 
him, ‘‘ what 
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lo the Grocers of America 


i are going to advertise your business in The Saturday Kvening 

Post for a whole year. Naturally, we want you to know of this 

in advance. 
In a series of the most unusual full pages ever written about things good 
to eat, we shall tell the American people why they should use Rep Crown 
Pure Food Products, especially ready cooked canned meats. For the first 
time in the history of the canning industry they will learn all there is to 
know about the materials and methods used in the preparation and pack- 
ing of pertect foodstuffs. 
We shall acquaint every person who deals with you with the inside reasons 
for this new hind of goodness in cans. We shall reveal the scientitic skill, care 
and cleanliness which, combined with knowledge and experience, have 
achieved something long thought impossible. And we shall prove the nutri- 
tive value and economic worth ot these delicious products. 
Our idea is to take the public into our contidence at every step, from ex- 
pert selection of raw material to the rare flavor of the finished product. 
We shall do this so openly that none can doubt the right of Rep Crown 
Pure Food Products to a permanent place in every home which appreci- 
ates the best food, and values freedom trom needless expenditure of time, 


work and worry. 


Knowing what we have to tell, we can s: ately say that before our story is halt 
told all lovers of good food will have become loyal friends of Rep Crown 
staples and delicacies. Our frankness will create a nation-wide desire to 
test the truth of what we say. 

This will be an opening of our doors to the people themselves in such a 
way that they will see Rep Crown Pure Food Products as vital tood-props 
of the biggest and best democracy under the sun. And since you are the 
connecting link between us and your customers, it is only fair that you 
should be the first to know of our plans. 


Acme Packing Company 


Chicago, U.S. A. C. 1. Martin, President 
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THE KEY MAN 


Continued from Page 25 


| Bessemer of a first loss of twenty-five per cent of his established at the boozeries of Eddie Cock- 
sat blowing, part of the mills running, a num employees had been passed —already the shot and Mike Conway. Eliminate those 
her the furnaces lighted up and making timid ones of the mills were dropping out. two cessp vols of sin, Mr. Eechy, and this 
teel for a week, two weeks, three More stacks were smokeless, more furnaces so-called strike will die like an unwatered 
the time might ( idle and the fall in production tonnages it fish If you could build a_ barbed-wire 
re above Steelbt y every department was so marked that a_ fence across the south end of Vinegar Gully 
moke by day at was shipping clerk left his desk and his work i this afternoon, Mr. Eechy—close it up tight, 
i to be able te a the middle of the afternoon and hurried you understand—lI’d be billing out steel 
across the yard to the office of Mr. Abel products with both hands and both feet 
Kec! a steam boss, to comment on » before to-morrow night and instead of be 
| assistant man- situation. ing six days behind in my clerical chores 

Lafayette Mur- “What d’ye know about it, Mr. Eechy? ; I’d be nine. What d’ye know about it? 
tended filling it, inquired the shipping clerk as | ! “And it the company wise to the 
ll along, but Mr. Eechy’s galvanized wash bucke - gstrategical value of the Gully? The answer 
down and took a seat tl a * is yea, yea, Mr. Eechy. Messrs. Hackberry 
? It’s a bum blizzard tl blows no- and Clybo, the company’s attorneys, paid 
ome good. If productior nnages a visit to the Gully yesterday. Messrs 
coasting down, coasting down, coast Cockshot and Conway are noising it about 
ing down, Mr. Ee« ny, round th sold dump, that the aforesaid gents offered them the 
I'll get caught up with my work. [’m not last price they had put on the Gully prop 
more than six days behind now. It does’ erty. They turned them down. Messrs 

’ look like the leaguers are loping to liberty Hackberry and Clybo raised their bid 
‘ d had retur vithout or death, doesn’t it? Let mesee—you never — twice Messrs. Cockshot and Conway 
Then he ha ded he would give flirt with Lady Nicotine, do you, Mr. laughed at them, told them they had de 


to Manning, but Manning’s health Eechy? I thought not Too bad But cided not to sell at any price. Can you 


fail, w steadily worse, and maybe I can scrape up a few crumbs of beat it, Mr. Eechy? But regarding the 
ng had resigned and gone away comfort from one of my pockets affair logically, Messrs. Cockshot and Con- 
valked to a door, threw it open and ‘Well, Mr. Eechy, what d’ye know about way are wise, for if the leaguers win out in 
empty room adjoining his. it? They hauled Fred Skinner home this — this fight The Morgue and The Bucket of 
of the assistant general morning with a leaking roof. Fred came Blood will pay better dividends than any 
it been occupied since to work and some of these uplifters of labor two South African diamond mines you 
had left. It was dusty that were waiting at the gate told him not could name, for then the can will be rushed 
close smelling. A big to goin. Fred didn’t say a word—he just’ in these mills night and day. That’s one 
one corner of the put his thumb to the end of his beak, of the demands of these uplifters of labor 
t and drew hi twiddled his fingers like he was playing unlimited booze for the boys of brawn. 
er its dusty top. Dixie on a flute and walk That’ “‘Eddie and Mike own every foot of the 
in here,’ he Fred. The uplifters went for him and got Gully property now with the exception of 
"ll write to Man him, but not before Fred got three of them. Wally Gay’s old shack. They've tried to 
| it we’re up against and From what I hear Fred was loaded for buy that several times, I’ve heard, but 
to come and help us out for afew brown, black, white, grizzly and Teddy Wally won't sell. What he wants to hold 
He'll be of greal assistance to me, bear What d’ye know about that, Mr. on to that old d Imp for nobody knows 
what I need is a man who can fairly Eechy That old fat slob of a Tellerinsky was the 
work. Manning is rather slow, ‘“A nifty little mix that was over at the duck that let Cockshot and Conway get 
sk him to come—there’s no one Bessemer last night. They caught some the bulge on the company. The company 
now.” Polacks and Russians trying to wreck one could have bought up the Gully once for a 
returned to his desk and wrote a_ of the blowing engines. There was a scrap song and a dance and then squeezed out 
letter to Manning In three days he had royal but nobody hurt except Joe Bender Eddie and Mike. Now they can't, and 
nning’s reply saying he could not come. he had the pipe stem of his pipe shoved up they need that property, too, if they ever 
owing morning saw more un- through the roof of his mouth into his’ expect to build more blast furnaces. 
I eel piled in the stock yard, more Eustachian tube, as we used to call it in “*And say, Mr. Eechy, what d’ye know 
cked and derailed cars here and there the physiology class. What d’ye know’ about it? I was standing down here at the 
about the yards; Purdy’s rod mill was still about that? Well, I'll be dogged! You tower by the cross-over yesterday evening 
more cluttered up with tangled rods and don't happen to have an ear spoon about and a Midline passenger going west slowed 
crap and cobbles; half dozen of the you, do you, Mr. Eechy? There’s some down there. Who do you suppose, Mr 
maller furnace lle; the Bessemer kind of an animal strolling about in my  Eechy, was standing on the back platform 
of mill débrisand ear. Playful little beast. Thanks of the last Pullman. Wally Gay! What 
“Well, as I d’ye know about that? Big as life, Mr 
said before, Eechy, and twice as natural. I want to tell 
Mr. Eechy, you right here, Mr. Eechy, that he didn’t 
it’sagreat old much resemble the dirty wop that used to 
world we live clean out sewers and flywheel pits in this 
in. Now this _ plant 
strike — but “* Hello!’ said he. 
wats : you can’t call “**Hello!’ said I, and he was gone 
men and guard - itastrike, Mr. “What d’ye know about that, Mr. Eechy? 
and the men $ : Kechy! It *“Wally’s been away from Steelburg for 
who wer ( : a isn’tastrike a long while. If he’s been going to school 
" it’s simply a_ all this time and if he’s been working at his 
all b ( ir lab i g ou mr. 2 hell-raising studies as he always worked at everything 
than yv-fi ( = i. . . — F ruckus, with else he undertook to do I'd say that by now, 
headquarters Mr. Eechy, he ought to be able to spell cat 
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B pom is just one test for tires — the 
test of actual service. With Fisk 
Tires on your car, you have surety that you 
| are getting the best in tires that human 
devotion to ideals of workmanship can pro- 


duce or that money can buy. 


Next time—BUY FISK 


from your dealer 
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They Carried 
to the Roof 


YL_LIMBING from 
A 


( Roosevelt Field 
into the unknown reaches of the air, 

Roland Rohlfs recen 

world’s altitude record of 

His Ing 

four hundred horsepower, was equipped 

with AC Titan Spark Plugs. 


ak 
y 


established anew 


34,610 teet. 


whistling Curtiss Wasp, develo, 


Six and one-half miles above the ground, 
the cold pierces the leather and the fur 
of the aviator’s suit and cuts to the very 


marrow of the bone. 


Andin flying to sucha height, the aviator 
passes through many zones of constantly 


changing temperatures and densities. 


Yet so perfect were the AC Spark Plugs 


that not once did Rohlfs’ engine miss, 


POST 


Roland Rohlfs 
of the World 


nor did the porcelains crack under the 
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intense engine heat or in that arctic, 
atmospheric cold. 

To the automobile owner, Roland 
Rohlfs’ record-breaking achievement 
has this significance: 

Che AC Titan Spark Plugs that carried 
Rohlfs higher than man had ever been, 
are of the same basic design as the AC 
‘Titan Spark 


lal 


Plugs which have been 
specially developed for automobile 
ignition. 

I 


} 
ie@ss 


hey will serve just as faithfully in your 

exacting service. 

Champion Ignition Company 
FLINT, ichigan 
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Continued from Page 52 
Isn’t it so, though? The Old Man 
if he could have Wally here to 

tle ipus. It’ Ss gol! ig to worry 
Old Man, Mr. Eechy—it’s worrying 
lready. He's not as juvenilish as you 
ilare. I’m surprised that Wally didn’t 
I 1 see some of us old-timers who 
i hisupward climb. You 

v, | was the lad who discovered Wally 

Mr. Eechy. Oh, yes, I found out that 
Wally was there with chimes when it came 
to figures and a pen dipped in the ink, while 
erybody else was regarding him merely 

t hammerheaded Vinegar-Gully dub. 
What d’ye know about that? 
‘But lend me your ear, Mr. Eechy. Be- 
een you and me and the pigpen gate, the 
ison he didn’t stop off in Steelburg is 
He was bee-lining it to a little lady 
in the West somewheres. He’s going 
iarry her. Old Major Fronk tipped me 
ff to the facts. He met her out there that 
me he got locked up in a car of wire here 
e mill yard and didn’t get out of the 
ntil he arrived at the hamlet where she 
{—out in Dakota or some other state. 
Oh, sure, Legget and Morehouse, the con- 
are building him a house up on 
ne Street—I guess it’s about finished by 
s time. Major Fronk is watching its 
ection with the eye of a bald-headed eagle. 
One of the carpenters told me that if he sees 
nail driven er voked he howls loody 
murder until it is pulled out and driven 
sa What d’ye know about it? We'll 
e Wally walking in on us one of these days. 

“Well, Mr. Eee} y, by the time I get 
hed up and my hair combed it will be 
near enough quitting time to quit. I’m 
out through the tunnel under the 
ie this evening not so many of these 
iplifters of labor out there. And say, I’ve 
evolved a clever little safety-first device, 
Mr. Eechy, that isn’t one-third bad. It 

a shock absorber for the coco to be worn 
while these uplifters of labor are busy 
their humanitarian work. It consists 
mply of a bag of sawdust which fits snugly 
the top of my katy. If an uplifter of 
ibor bashes me one on the bean the bag 
of sawdust lessens the effect of the -bash. 
y cute, eh, Mr. Eechy? I’m tender on 
p of the head—can’t stand much con- 
It dates back to youthful la) 

oo! 1 mv ol or towr Honey- 
m the White Fork, Mr. Eechy ne 





this run 




















f my school-teachers was always banging 
é the nut with a hard maple ruler he 
arried as he would stroll about the room. 
He softened yeti g up there and it’s 
een soft ever since. What d’ye know about 


“Good night, Mr Eechy. And when 


vo out or come in the gate while the 


iplifters of labor are busy keep your eyes 
n high gear. You can’t tell when one of 
the uplifters is going to start tampering 
W \ health.” 


Good! been home for more 


a week He had had a cot plac 





the room adjoining his office and the 
irs of sleep he caught in the twenty 
nour e@ was or duty he caught there ir 





the vacant office of the assistant general 
’ rain was te lling on him. 
His face wa haggard and gray, his hand 


d he was in a constant state of 








embied ¢ 
nervous unrest. His clothes were wrinkle« 
ind led, red with ore dust, yellow wit} 
laubs of clay, black with grease spots, for 


wherever men were at work about the mills 
rds Goodlow was to be found at 
hours of the 





the twenty-four 


working with the men when help was 


nee led, cheering them on, leading in the 
ve-No-Ing irging them to ticK it 
igh the double-duty period that was 

hem and ahead of them 
At all hours of the day and of the night 
\ to be see ibout > great plant 
Often in the small mise hours of the 





gy, in that hard killing portion of the 

t shift when men grow weak and weary, 

he would be on the blower’s platform at one 
> 


f the Bessemers working the shining lever 

itching through colored glasses the flick- 
ering flames at the converter’s mouth. For 
s an old steel blower— the 


f+} 
I 


Cy LOW We 
t the steps 


I wer's pla form had been one o 
f his upward climb 

Not infrequently he would make sudden 
ippearance in a crowd of heaving, tugging, 
weating men in one of the mil I's as they 
labored at changing a roll or straightening 
out a twisted bar or hauling away a glowing 
cobble, where he would lay his strength 
with theirs and heave and tug and sweat 


ne 
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Nor was he the only one of the heads of 
Steelburg Mills that worked in this way; 
nor was he the only one of them staying at 
the mills twenty-four hours of every day. 
There were cots in every room of the big 
main-office building and there were cots in 
every little office about the mill yards, and 
foremen and subforemen, superintendents 
and assistant superintendents and en- 
gineers and inspectors and clerks were 
giving their whole time, using their every 
ounce of strength, trying to keep Steelburg 
Mills running, trying to keep aflare that 
pillar of fire that hovered over the mills by 
night, trying to prevent from floating away 
that cloud of smoke that hung over them 
by day. 

3ut the pillar of fire was not so bright 
now nor the cloud of smoke so black and 
dense, for from more furnaces the fires had 
been drawn, more mills had closed down, 
more engines had ceased to run, more 
boilers to steam. The complement of men 
necessary to keep Steelburg Mills open and 
alive was dangerously threatened. The 
second twenty-five per cent—the timid 
ones whom Goodlow had counted to lose 
had quickly disappeared and heavy inroads 
had been made into the number he had 
counted to hold. Fear had entered their 
ranks, for the leaguers, emboldened by their 
successes, were resorting to stronger means 
of intimidation. Men had been beaten at 
the gates; men had been grievously injured 
at the gates; men had been killed at the 
gates, 

More days of twenty-four hours each 
and no signs of improvement. Another 
blast furnace was blown out and that fol- 
lowed quickly by another. There was 
mighty cheering in the Gully before the 
leaguers’ headquarters when the news came 
there. But hot metal continued to roll into 
Steelburg Mills from Ferro Junction, and 
Stanley Kirk, owner and operator of the 
four furnaces there, offered to deliver his 
entire output to the mills and did begin 
making such delivery. Then the leaguers 
moved to organize the men at the Ferro 
Junction furnaces. Without the hot metal 
from Kirk’s furnaces Steelburg Mills could 
not continue to run. 

‘What d’ye know about that, Mack?” 
demanded a shipping clerk, thrusting his 
head in at the open window of Yardmaster 
MeNutt’s office. McNutt’s feet were not 
on top of his desk, as they usually were. 





His arms were spread out on a table 
stan ry near the desk and his face was 
buried 1 his sleeves. McNutt was at the 
point of ‘br eaking down, for the leaguers 
had taken oy “him man after man and 
he was workin gh ard, hard, hard, to keep 
t ing up and down cars 
al 4 etting and loosening brakes, cou- 
pling gene uncoupling, throwing switches, 
putting derailed cars back on track, run- 
ning about the yards from morning till 
night And McNutt was growing old, 
‘What d'ye know about that?” repeated 
the shipping clerk, and he held up for in- 
spection two very dirty hands in the palms 
of which showed great water blisters, some 
of the m burst, with the raw flesh peeping 
t the slotted skin. “They were stuck 
fo mestone over at the Open Hearth 
a ‘d I lammed in and unloaded a half carload 
of the stuff for them. I'll be dogged, Mack, 
if | don’t feel like Jack Johnson had been 
using me for a punching bag, danged if I 
don’t! My vertebrwe sque - every time 
] stoop over. Listen! Didn't you hear it 
then? What d’ye know about that, Mack? 
‘Well, Mack, things look blue, blue 
blooming blue, don’t they? And they’re 
going bluer. Indigo in a few more days, 
Mack. Devil Daggy quit last night and 
took about twenty with him. Goodlow 
was counting strong on him. That means 
e billet mill goes down. Say, Mack, d’ 





hings moving, climb 

















know what this stir-off makes me thin} 
A great big arch with the keystone busted 
and slipping out of place. Goodlow’s 
busted, Mack—he’s all in, he’s done. The 
arch needs a new key, and that darned 
quick. Goodlow is all right; he’s all there 
as an Old Man, but between you and me 
and the goose pond, Mack, he isn’t quite 
big enough to cut this partic ular cheese, for 
itis a tough cheese you know that Well, 
I must amble on. My burnsides, mustache 
and goatee— if I ever grow the ornaments 
will all be gray before I ever get caught up 
with my ‘ood now. What d’ye know 
about it?” 


In the evening of that same day Wally 
Gay sat looking out of a car window of 
a Midline passenger heel pulling slowly 
through Steelburg 


EVENING POST 


‘That's the old place over there, Amy,” 
he said to a happy-faced young woman 
occupying the seat opposite his. ‘That 
second tall stack right yonder is near the 
spot where you met me that night. Vinegar 
Gully lies over yonder and our new house 
in that direction, a half mile or so distant. 
Just about here the train stopped that 
night I came back from the West to 
Steelburg.”’ 

His face was close to the window and his 
eyes searched out every known stack and 
furnace and mill building. 

“Something’s wrong!" he exclaimed. ‘] 
never saw the mills so quiet. Those blast 
furnaces are down—either banked or blown 
out—and half the smoke stacks all over the 
plant are cold. I wonder what it is? I 
haven't heard of any trouble—though I 
haven't looked at a paper for a week.”’ 

The train moved slowly on—it was ap- 
proaching a railroad crossing. One of the 
mill-yard gates came in sight A great 
crowd of men was gathered in the street in 
front of it. The double gates swung open 
and he saw a throng of workmen coming 
out—it was the day gang going off shift 
The crowd outside surged forward to meet 
them and he saw clubs shaken and men 
were gathering stones from the street. Then 
the scene passed from his sight as the train 
ran behind a high wall. 

“Amy, I want to get off at the tower 
down here and go back to the mills. There’s 
something wrong there and I may be of 
service to Goodlow. You won't mind tray 
eling on to the city and going to the hotel 
alone, will you?” 

Surprise showed in the young woman's 
face; a shadow crossed it and lingered there 
for a moment. Then she smiled. 

‘You know what is best, Wally,’’ she 
said. “Of course I can go on alone.’ But 
you'll be down soon, won't you?” 

“Oh, yes, I'll just have a little talk with 
Goodlow, if he’s at the mills—and he’ 
there, I know that—and find out whether 
I can be of any assistance to him. It looks 
like a strike, though I can’t imagine what 
they could be striking about. Geta cab at 
the depot, have a porter load the lugpag e 
and go to the We ton Hotel. If I'm 
here om ger than I « xpect to be I sh: 
ph ge 8 ve 


| 
I 
He st oped and kissed her and hurried 





by, dear 


out 
the crossing tower a moment later he swung 
down to the ground and went running bach 


of the car, and as it came to a stop at 


along the tracks. 

The _— about the gate entrance ha 
thinned—the workmen from the mills } 
foug! it their way through the leaguer 
gone andor ly the le yruers remained Wa 
had come up and passed in among them be 
fore he was recogniz 

‘Wally Gay!” a voice shouted. 

‘Hello, Wally! 

Hello, old horse!” 
The greetings came thick and fast and ir 
a few minutes he was busy shaking ha F 
for he knew a large number of the men 











toe o about him with son 
he had worked many a long hard turr 
the mill 


‘Wh: 





geing on het 





Strike!’ shouted a dozen voice 


“Strike? 
‘Astrike? What kind of astrike? What 
about? I'ma member of the old m nior 
and I’m in good s 
paid up. Maybe I ought to be in t 


strike.”’ 


tanding too ! y due are 


Wally 





» you ought 





striking for?” 
“Oh, everything waves, hour better 


treatment, rep — representation, beer 
‘Beer? That's nice! Who ‘ ir head 
‘W hy, there’s two or three of ‘em | 
don't remember—hey, Bull, what's them 
fellers’ names— them orga: : 
“Oh, that’s it, is it?”’ broke in Wal 
“Outsiders, men you don’t know, men you 








never saw or heard of before, men w 


never worked with you or with anybody 


else probably — they're your leaders, are 
they? You're a brainy bunch, Joe! How 
much have your organizers taxed you so 


far in this game 

‘Well, we've paid in five dollars a head, 
but you understand that ; 

‘Easy money for your organizers! You 
certainly are a brainy bunch! Oh, you 
simps, you suckers, you marks- you make 
me laugh! I want to tell you, Joe ind 








55 
you othe ) ire iprett 
dirty business all abs vo 
leag ie last year ee! met Fol 
its work In the month fre \ 
you'll be so disgusted with yourselves that 


you hooked up with this gang of floating 
thugs and took your orders from them that 
you'll deny, every one « 
stood here at this gate trying to prevent 
decent men from earning a living! | 
was a strike of the old mill union and 


demands were just I'd go in wit! ind 
help you win your fight, but I'll have t 
to do with your league! The old n 





union alway s has handied the bo 
putes here and it always will. Your league 
will lose out it’s too rotten to win!" 

He pushed through the circle of men 


about him and walked toward the gat 





‘Don't you goin there!’ someone yelled, 
W: ally whirled about 
“Who tells me not to go in there?” he 
dem inded, walking back toward the crowd 
“Which one of you? Come out here and 
try to keep me from going in there!” 
here was no answer to his challenge, no 
movement of anyone to come forward, and 
he tu 
beat and kicked against the boar 


rned and went on to the gate where he 
until 





the face of a watchman appeared at a hole 


he gate rolled back and he tepped insice 
half dozen of the guards cam 


him, ar — m them he had a short account 





up to greet 





He walked across the yard to the Open 
Hearth, climbed the iron stairw iy and 
went along the floor in front of the lor gy row 


of furnace Some of them, he noticed, were 


cold and black and the plant, he could see 
at his first glance, was in a sad state of 
neglect He saw a foreman coming toward 
him, one he had worked with. The man’ 
face owed worn and tired and it was ugly 
with a beard of many days’ growth He 


waiked wearily and unsteadily 
Hello, there, Frank!" called W ally 


The foreman stopped 


| is it you?” he asked 
He put out a hand that seemed all but 
lifele that trembled and was wit! 


grip, and then turned and sat down heavi 





Wi the matte wit! yu } 
he queried 
Doneup lownand fr erw 
I have f for nea fort ] 
ind I've bee on 1 feet pra , 
} ind « ‘ t 
l ‘ » dr j it yy 
t Ar t bi ist i t 
! I mean the pe tence 
fore 
Ci to the tice Ira nd ftlop 
( ‘ t n | et ¢ f 
Ii] take care of t I 1 to- 
! row i ! ‘ r | 
| ent to the ‘ } 
' elf 
Wid eathing he WW I 
f ove e! er and put the 
‘ lle we ut t he floor. Word t 
he had « ( had assed fr t 
il} ind ‘ ‘ I the int ( ‘ 
Ww I e} e sledged | 
4 veut ‘ ‘ eT ] ‘ ! 
( j ike 
M | ace t ij) WV 
‘ I ther ! e up 
\ r t Bl here we ' } 
| ed 
b t e white e of fire, f 
te ‘ t ‘ t ar toot t ne te 
LW tle!” f | 
Lo ‘ ‘ 
\ i the night he wv ed 
the ving furnace helping the f ¢ 
me y with the short-} e ¢ 
hore y a lift here ' i the 
tapping steet wat g the heats | ( 
io ing and jo e tired ya Once 
he me on tw me eakil t ‘ 
building behind the furnace ‘ 
bent mist f. Hle stopped ther 
to blow With the ind } f ‘ 
then adowr i rwa i Tie ‘ 
caus and it t 
yuarads ¢ 
By n il f | ( 





V with biisters and his lace was re 
and chafed where the fierce heat fror 
furnaces had beat upon it H 


gristie, for he had not been training 
mind wholly to the neglect of his } 


he had been absent fr 





stant gymnasium practice had Kept hi 


Continued on Page 57 
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No business too large ortoo small— 
Rand visthle control shows 
the facts at a glance. 
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‘Just a second! 


Visualize your present 
Card-Re ords on 
the RAND. 





VISIBLE CONTROL OF CREDITS: PRODUCTION: PERSONNEL STOCK: SALES PROMOTION - 





There!—there 


— 
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Tu 


: ’ 
are the facts. Now you can decide.’ 
ND in an astonishing number of cases the RAND Visible-Card 


System of office equipment is the modern executive’s best assistant. 


For it presents all the facts concisely in the least possible time. 


Glance down the panel holding RAND cards till you reach the name 

ou want, swing up the card just ahead —and there are all the recorded 
facts. It does away with laborious hunting through old-fashioned files 
and actually saves in office expense. With RAND one clerk does the 


work of four. 


Think of the avenues of bigger and better business this opens up. 
Think of the increased sales possible from the same prospect list. 
Think how it guards against waste and idle capital due to uncon 
rolled production. Think how it prevents labor difficulties and de 
creases labor turnover by making possible the assignment of the right 
man to the right work. In credit work, think how it permits promptet 


service to the waiting customer and saves worry and losses 


There is a place for RAND—first and foremost in 
the field of Visible Control—in your business. Write 
the Home Office to show you (without cost) how 
RAND can help your business by placing your 


records at your fingers’-tips. 


January 24,1920 

















VISIBLE BUSINESS-CONTROL 





Among the users of 
RAND Systems of 
Visible Control are: 


Aluminum Co. of America. 
Dalton Adding Machine Co. 
White Motor Car Co. 
Bessemer Gas Engine Co. 
Gedney Farms Hotel 
Reynolds Tobacco Co. 
Beaver Board Co. 

S K F Ball Bearing Co. 


International Harvester Co. 


Most of these concerns started 
using RAND in a small way 
and added to the equipment 
as it proved itself, 
On request we will gladly send 
any of the following booklet 
which may solve your pat 
ticular problem 
Cost Control 
Stock Control 
Personnel Control 
Sales Control 
Credit Control 
Purchase Control 
Write for the booklet 
want today. 
Dept. A-l 
THE RAND COMPANY 
North Tonawanda, N. Y. 


Branch Offices: New York, Chicago, 

Boston, Buffalo, Philadelphia, Detroit, 

Cleveland, Syracuse, Providence, Wash- 

ington, Salt Lake City, San Francisco, 

Atlanta, Pittsburgh, Kansas City, Balti- 

more, St. Louis, Dallas, Minneapolis, 
Portland and Denver. 
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Continued from Page 55) 
1 in condition, and now after a long night 





of grilling and straining and tugging and 
ha lin g he felt none 7 worse for it, exce pt 


as his hands, blistered and tortured by the 
rough handles of the tools he had used, 
hurt him. 


At daybreak the foreman came out of the 
flice yawning a nd stretching. 
“T didn’t miss a wink,” he said, laughing. 
“I feel like a million dollars. Now I’m 
ready for another twenty-four-hour stretch 
or a thirty-six if it’s necessary. Say, I for- 
got to tell you that there would be lunch 
brought here at midnight. Did you see 
alr ythir g of _* ge 
‘I certair 


it all there's 1 





lid,”’ replied Wally. “I ate 
othing left for your break- 
fast. Call up the cook. I feel as if I were 
good for a twenty-four- hour go too. If 
you're ready to take charge I'll saunter 
down through the yard and see where I’m 
most needed.’”’ 

He left the Open Hearth without chang- 
ing his clothes or washing his grimy face. 
The spectacle that met his eyes as he walked 
through the yard caused him to groan, re- 
membering the clean and shipshape condi- 
tion of everything when he was last there. 
Spilled materials of a hundred kinds la 
along the broad-gauge tracks, w ith here and 
there a wrecked or derailed car blocking 
the ways; buggies, molds, stools, ingots lay 

attered about the stripping houses and 
soaking p its; scrap, b roken machin ery, bent 
bars, twisted cobbles—mill débris of every 
imaginable sort was before him wherever he 
looked. 

“It will take a year to get things cleaned 
up again!’’ he muttered. 

As he stepped into the Bessemer building 
he saw Goodlow coming. He was shocked 
at the appearance of the general manager. 
He had aged—it seemed to him—twenty 
years since he had seen him last. He 
stopped and waited. Goodlow came on, 
ylanced at him, failed to recognize him, 
seeing in him one of the mills’ dirty work- 
men, and went on 

““Good morning!” cailed Wally. 

Goodlow stopped and looked back. 

“You son of a gun! Oh, you son of a 
gun! Where in Sam Hill did you come 
from?” 

And he came } 
outstretched, his g 
sr uile of h appiness. 

‘Dropped from the clouds. 

“Well, drop again—drop down here on 
this buggy and let's talk! Let’s talk till the 
cows come home! By gee whiz, Wally, I’m 


. 








pert x back, his hand 
face illumined by a 





glad to see you 

They sat down on a derailed buggy at the 
side of the narrow-gauge tracks and Wally 
listened to the history of the fight the mills 
were making against the leaguers; answered 
a hundred questions Goodlow put to him, 
then listened to more history. 

“But I’m afraid they’ve got us, Wally,” 
said Goodlow with a sigh as he neared the 
finish of his long story. “From the very 
first they have drawn heavily from the 
number I was counting on to stand by us, 
far more heavily than I ever dreamed they 
would. Devil Daggy was a big loss to us 
he has a gang g of admirers that will go where 
he goes and stay where he stays. And early 
last night the big sewer back of the rod mill 
got choked—somebody threw something 
into that catch basin. The water is piling 
up all over that part of the plant. It will 
oon put the bar mill and Purdy’s mill out 
and a few hours more will 
ee the power house down. Then we'll quit. 
There isn't anybody to send up there that 


of commission, 


can open up . at sewer. Ackerman might, 
but he went wo days ago, saying it was 
worth his life to stay here longer. 


Wally rose to hi s feet. 
“T’ll go and open up the sewer, 
“Oh, no, Wally!” 
“Oh, yes, but I will! .I know all about 
that sewer—I’ve been down in there many 
time. There’s nothing to it if you know 
W After I get that done I'll go up in the 
Gully and have a talk with Devil Daggy. 
He and I used to be hoodlums together up 
tnere : 
‘You stay out of Vinegar Gully! 
“Why 
“Didn’t you just tell me you had a wife 
waiting for you to come back to her—a 
wife you shamefully deserted before your 
honeymoon had ended? You want to go 
bac k to her, don’t you? You stay out of 
Vir neg ar Gully! ad 
“Pshaw! I’mnot afraid of Vinegar Gully. 
] was raise 1d there, lived there for years, and 
| own property there—I have rights in the 
Gulls 


” he said. 


” 
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“Stay out of the Gully, I tell you! 

“Well, let's get that sewer opened up. 
Are you going along?” 

“Yes, I'll go with you. 
scare up two or three men to help you. 

And a little later, down in the filthy, 
nasty, roiling water of a great catch basin, 
Wally Gay labored and sweat, cleaning it 
out, hauling and pulling at the obstruc- 
tions that had been thrown into the basin, 
shoveling out the dirty sediment that had 
washed in—labored and sweat in the 
noisome hole just as he pas labored and 
sweat there many a time before. 

No one was there to see him finish his 
Augean task—Goodlow had been called 
away, and someone had come and taken his 
two laborers—when with a whining, suck- 
ing sound the water broke through the 
barrier that held it back and ripped and 
gurgled into the sewer below. He stood 
leaning on his shovel, watching it eddy and 
whirlpool about his legs, and he laughed 
aloud at the success of his labors. 

In a near-by shanty he left the hip boots 
he had pulled on for the job, put on his 
shoes, and still covered with the filth and 
slime of the catch basin, walked across the 
yards to the gate that opene od near the head 
of Vinegar Gully. He recalled Goodlow's 
warning—“* You sti: iy out of the Gully!” 
and he smiled. Why should he fear to ven- 
ture into the Gully? He , new them all up 
there—they knew him. And he wanted to 
have a talk with Devil Daggy 4 

None of the leaguers were at the gate, 
but down the Gully in front of The Bucket 
of Blood he saw a crowd gathered and the 
sound of yelling and cheering came to his 
ears. He walked along the dirty cinder 
sidewalk toward the crowd. He came to 
the shack which he owned — the shack where 
he had been raised, where he had lived alone 
after old Joe Gay and Jane Gay had died. 
There he stopped. 

It was a most disreputable-looking place. 
It was that When he had gone away from it 
a good many years ago, but now it was a 
hundred times worse. He saw the old For 
Sale sign which he had painted himself and 
which he had placed on the front of the 
building, now faded and battered and 
hanging awry. He had never come to take 
it down after he had decided not to sell the 
property. Cockshot and Conway had been 
to see him many times, trying to buy the 
little place, offering him far more than it 
was actually worth, but he had always re- 
fused to sell. 

He went in and tried the door. His knee 
thrust it open and he stepped inside. 
It was dark and gloomy in there in the 
little rooms beneath the low ceilings, but 
he noticed there were no signs of damp- 
ness; the tin roof he had helped old Joe 
Gay put on years before—a ws months 
before old Joe had died—had hel d against 
rust and corrosion. Boys had broken into 
the place and wrought havoc with the 
interior. 
scattered about, boards torn from the 
Ww: 1inscoting, paper from the walls, bricks 
from a chimney. But in his old on 
he found the cot intact on which he had 
formerly slept, the cot on which he had lain 
awake so many nights staring up at the 
black ceiling, too tired, too exhausted from 
his killing labor at the mills to sleep. He 
sat down on it and sighed, for he was now 
beginning to feel tired. 

**Il wonder what Amy will think of me,” 
he mused—‘“‘my leaving her in such a 
heartless manner for so long? There were 
tears in her voice both times I talked to her 


I think I can 


” 





last night. It’s too bad—but I know she 
understands. I must dress up an id go dowr 
to the city just as soon as I get back to the 


Open Hearth.’ 

He rested a few minutes longer, caught 
himself falling into a doze, and rose and 
went out into the street. 

The gathering of men in front of " 

3ucket of Blood was scattering, with some 
of them coming back toward the gate. 
Wally met these. Many of them knew him 
and began speaking to him, some of them 
stopping to shake hands with him. Then 
a man larger than the others, taller by a 
head, a man coarse of features and brutal 
in his whole make-up, came along. 

‘Hello, Devil Daggy!’’ shouted Wally. 

The man did not return the greeting 
He stared for a moment or two, then asked 
harshly, “‘ What’re you doin’ in the Gully?” 

“Oh, taking a look at my real estate,” 
laughed Wally. 

‘“What’re you doin’ in the Gully?” re 
peated the man. 

“Well, if you’re bound to know, Devil 
I came here to have a talk with you.” 
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a long whil 1 tl “Tt’s Major Fronk!” cried Amy, and 
| Li <droom, and after h threw her arms about his neck an 
had with the assistance of Duck! and him on his gray, withered cheek. 

The major stammered, blushed, wiped 
his face with his red-silk handkerchief and 
But he qui kly recovered his 


three admiring young Gullyites who had 

followed him to the shack—removed as 

iny of the marks of the battle as could all but swore 

i there, Wally announced he was composure and led Amy to a sofa where he 

\ t down beside her and entered into a 

And I’m goin’ back too, derned if I ively versation to the complete ex 

declared Duckbill “I’m gettin’ clusion Wally. 
»ancient, but I can help MeNutt out “We'll ignore that young barbari 
in somethin’ or other. I’msick and tired of chuckled. “I trained him up in th 
this flim-flan in , that’s goin’ on » should go, but he departed from 
k at him now!” 
ozen rounds W ally made throu 


+ 
Ul 


} 


vel Col 


y to go back to the mills. Sa 
“- > +e ; 
of 


then he came back to 
*s thes 
*said Wal 
I >» asked 


the street im ire = a ‘ yi l J 
crowd of mer ( he ished, completed, Wally 
] screw and 


» house was all ready, didn’ 


| s, if you’re going to shingle, and completed right, for I saw to it 
mills with us!” called Wally. ‘} rators got through just a few 
Their talk suddenly ceased and they were ays ¢ All ready now for moving in the 
silent for a few moments. Then tl : 
whispering and six of 
ward. The otherssneered and walked away. 
“By golly, Ned, now I can go home to 
night!” said one of the men as they moved 
toward the gate. “My old woman chase 
he house with a club a week ago 


they b 
I want you to hel; y the 
} >it move i her 

ire stores in the city, and 
whatever you do. Get 

our laundry woman, to go up 

and help set things up ar d 

you can find a man in the burg who 


came 


me outer 


home since | 
feed since this here ll go up and work a day or so 


, the idea, Wally!” cried Amy. 


le 


dear We've already 
ady decided what we 
wal So there’s nothing to 

ing to seek | i j do now a it. I haven’t time 
I » to help you lon’t know anything about 


e aching anki ! m down thr rN i 
limped about — waite aw Goodlow hurrying hir rd such matters, anyway— and the major Is an 
of the fight had ne into the mill » expert at that kind of business. Right now 
I ni vily ug I at the mills—and right 
: Good-by, dear. Major, I 


t gave a nod 
went on ar general 

he 

‘ love that boy!’ murmured the 
d t ty rnes major, gazing after the retreat figure, 

Amy Gay looked up at him miled; 

i her eyes were tear-dimmed. 

ny consi a ) ior y Back at the mills Wally changed to old 

i pretty looki ng v, clo nd went out to take up Acker- 

: more than Ackermar 


1" 
rked With as well as super 


id I 
now I had. 
1 any 


I'm ashamed of 
Mr. Goodloy 
mnota bit pr \ 1en; shoveled and picked 
It was a silly ing . l m, ived and tugged with them, 
went uJ intend lift 1 carried with them, sweated wit! 
talk with Devil Daggy i n. | 
ow matters stood with him ar f mer 
wanted to find out from hin gang of la 
nere i 


» there nter 


je found that three of Ackerman’ 
} h having a small 


1d ayed on, @ac 
borers. Late in the afternoon he 
went to the Gully and brought in a dozer 


I d wi 


mer V e tour 


lling to return 

wort ) ed them in at the 
went back to the Gully — he might | 

ian or two. 
ere now, though gather- 
and ! y f f re in front of The Bucket of 
back to-morrov th his 4 “Ses ) ! The Morgue. Some of them 
1 a word of greeting as he went 
juttered and sneered 

d f the Gully, behind ¢ old 
two old men. They 
One of them 
with his 


ga 


commanded Wally sharply 

cer trangled,sputtered, coughe ie 
in and the bottle went flying 
He turned about with tears 


is eyes 


flice, Wally, ; 


offic 
»> to Doe Lam} 


} 


he exclaimed 
outen me! 

yes opened wide 

ain't Wally! 


it ou KNOW, al 1 I'm acquaint 
) 
and shook 


work from A to Z. And I’m pretty s re jolly icker, if 


l 
a good-sized gang within the uly ! up 


y } 
tl ree day 
Don’t ask me what job you can take, you two old devils mear 
ob you want! Take mine ) r re to it the bottle at suc 
f my sight m > And both of you per 
r pensior from the 


unbeautiful as a stuck hog! 


Amy Gay cried out in dismay when her 
husband tood before her the following J 
morning. Then she put her face against his 1as to have a drop now an 
houlder and wept bitterly. And after she keep our courage up!” 
had dried her tears and listened with smiles n’ us not so peert as we used to be, 
to his humorous accounts of his experiences ally,”’ said Nicker 
at the mills » he had left her on the n’ our blood thinnin’ fast, Wal y, 
train she wept again wher told her he added Dicker 
was going bach Dicker, you're an old soak! Why don’t 

He should not go! She would not permit you pattern after Nicker? He’s a moderate 
him! She was wretched, miserable, lonely You're always six or eight drinks 
» would not stay t re alone any longer! ! ; 
hotel parlor, Amy, ally walked away, laughing. 
old men stood gazing after him. 


But down in the 
} 


waiting to see you is somebody you know, 
omy logs-jolly say, boys! He’s the same 


omeone you think a lot of ‘ 5 \ 
Who is it? I don't know a soul here 1’ Wally, ain’t he, Nicker?”’ said Dicker 
“Just the same, Dicker—jokin’ like he 

allus was But some of them bloody 


‘Come and see.”” 
An old man came forward to meet them leaguers is li’ble to hurt him down here i: 


Continued on Page 61) 


besides you! 


as they entered the parlor 
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Try Eagle Brand in your breakfast coffee 
these cold brisk mornings. Unlike or- 
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creamy taste. Another thing: it adds a 
subtle new deliciousness which you do 
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| think we ought to go over to ing to repair breakdow! pails against their bodies that they might the gate. | right hand he held a s! 
in’ take a drop to his health an’ For there was trouble, much trouble yet not rattle rut 1 eft ar n which } ee 
What say?” to be combated —the league was still alive, And well they needed to keep quiet there- | len, rested aga t the pol i 
: tive and malignant. There were mys- abouts, for in front of the shack at the edge was shaken | I ind those who 
1U! had stood in front of The akages and stoppages and de- of the street sat a grim-faced hite-haired near he | ’ ining as he 
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me Cockshot and Conway wept 
when they woke up to the fact 
y'd waited too long before pluck 
* cantaloupe, and discovered wher 
d pluck it that it had shriveled. 
What d’ye know about it, Teapot? 
‘But doesn’t it rouse your 
Te apot, when you think 
; phone pole boo hooing 
wling out, ‘They took him off in the 
ad wagon!’ when he knew all the time 
had moved him up to his new house. 
‘ve know about that for an old stiff 
y!’ he said when I put it up to 
‘I was sore at The Bucket of Blood 
’d shot Wally out of it and I 
f s'mised the boys’d dosomethi ‘ 
, everybody likin’ Wally, so I de 
1’em. But I didn’t expect ‘em to gi 
The Morgue too—jogs-joliy, no! 
Kept an hty asty brand o 
tastier nor anyt ng else ir 
What d’ye know about that? 
“Tt certainly got the Old Man, didn’ 
1 ayed him, made him \ 
' tired him out, slowed 
» won't beso keer for so muct 


"ll bet 


f rget, dor , 
and 


If it 


az : - 
\ eve Ot to face conditions 
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{ won't have girls loc} up in that old fire trap at Harn onvill 


he stormed 
Why, it isn’t a fire trap. It’s a modern brick building with iron 
urways inside,” was the l-suficient answer. “We are rather 
e reformatory for girls.” 
ivingston. She knew that the building 
heap of brick and smoldering timber 
could safeguard girls behind its 
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them, digest 


them, 


. \ id ( wi urg ne N v 1 them out 
- y \ “ork, Teap ised te vy so often: ith his arms full to overflowing Wally 
(; RI N T lew-it,” or something like that v hacl he office of the assistant ger 
~¥ ZUeSS | in Nor ty, ‘Vinegar Gully 1 m r. Goodlow glanced over 
t thoroughly cleared table before him ar 
smiled. He rez d into a drawer, took out 
a cigar and lighte« : lifted his feet to 
vou’) , in the table back in hi 
L AUTOMATIC SPRINKLER SYSTEM li old brick, ash dirt, sweepings an locked his hands behi 
ral rn Vv dum] “Pretty soft!’’ he 
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When the fire starts, the water starts. the hoppers ther filling t ip, fil @ it 1 p soft! 
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egin | exposing a series of schemes my man stress his boasts I asked him to 
ied exclusively at banks and bankers. I repeat Then I called for a bank re port, 
guarantee that all these devices have been which was given me, and I went my way 
iccessfu emonstrated by myself and Now anyone who is 
t ind it they re being worked at find fault with the aver 
t er nou At least two of thes« If he 
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er hardly reflects on t crank may object to the methods of the 
gen There most conservative bat rt vas what 
‘ i the swindler I did in this case. It was my first leverage 
( electing |! 7 For several days I had to ge about 
¢ t that the average banker the city, seeing the sights, motoring to sur 
etty we rmed in the matter of rounding places or gassing with the hote 
r »> be take t But there keepe r Ther Monday came and I went 
ire me e prote ion who are not too transferred stock It was read d 
we ip on the most modern expressions of to me mil ind 
‘ tle ) me the new ert it 


Any time you feel in the mood to buy nto my portfolio 
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[ can tell you how to begir In many [ am now a partner in this busine il 
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Powe for Any Iimergency ; 
The Standard Kight has power to meet any emergency 
of trathe. It delivers that power so easily that its perform- 
ance 1s as unostentatious as are its finish and appointments. 
Coupled with the pride of ownership in its beauty and per- f 
formance is the lasting satisfaction that comes from. its 
economical operation and reasonable upkeep charges. 
Built by the Standard Steel Car Company, world famous 
as master builders of railroad rolling stock, the Standard 
Kight does not develop weaknesses in construction which 
; ere: 
! sometimes show even in high-priced cars under rough usage. 
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Why your roof is so important 
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LZNICK | 


PICTURES 


OR the Colonel's Lady an’ Judy O'Grady are sisters under 

their skins!”’ 

This is Kipling’s way of saying that human nature is the 
same the world over. 

Selznick Pictures are Human—not only realistic, but real— That’s 
why they get under your skin—why you laugh with them, cry with 
them, are thrilled to the depths by them, whether you are a part of 
a brilliant city audience in evening dress, or a tired mother with a 
baby in your arms—in the best opera house of a small town. 

To make Selznick Pictures rea/ means that every scene is true. 

If it is a Polo match—real Polo Ponies—not hacks—must be used. 

If an indoor scene calling for period furniture, the furniture must 
be perfect Italian Renaissance, Jacobean, Adam—or whatever the 
set demands to make it true 


! 
; - 


If a fight is shown it must be the real thing. 


Knowing that Selznick Pictures are true—that they show you 
life as it is—show you how both halves live—the one to which you 
belong and the other one—you will see your next Selznick Picture 
with a new interest—will know why it gets nearer to you—why it 


creates happy hours. yp), 
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Concluded from Page 68 
I come now to what I consider the final 
development—the perfect flower—of my 
con creations. Like the foregoing schemes 
it is aimed at that small body of inexperi- 
enced bankers who are the con man’s meat 
and drink, and how well aimed you shall 
judge. Before I begin to recount this 
adventure I must call attention to the 
elements which constitute the full-blown 
technic of confidence gaming, otherwise you 
might not appreciate this trick 
There are six definite steps or stages of 
growth in every finely balanced and well- 
conceived confidence game. One follows 
the other with absolute precision. In some 
vames one or more of these scenes or acts, 
to use a theatrical comparison, may be 
dropped out, but where that happens the 
game is not a model one. The reference to 
the stage is apt, for the fine con game has its 
introduction, deve lopment, climax, dénoue- 
ment and close, just like any good play. 
And this is not the only analogy to the 
drama, for the scenes are often as carefully 
set; the background is always a vital 
factor. In — colorful and mirthful lan- 
guage of the bunko man, all these parts of 
the game have their special names. I give 
them with their definitions: ® 


FOUNDATION WorRK: The preparations 
which are made before the scheme is put in 
motion, including the elaboration of the 
plan, the employment of assistants and so 
forth, 

APPROACH: The manner of getting in 
touch with the victim—often most elabo- 
rately and carefully prepared. 

BUILD-UP: Rous sing and sustaining the 
interest of the victim, introducing the 
scheme to him, rousing his greed, showing 
him the chance of profit and filling him so 
full of anticipation and cupidity that his 

idgment is warped and his caution thrown 
uway. 

Pay-OFF or CONVINCER: An actual 
upparent paying of money by the 
spirators to convince the victim and settle 
doubts by a cash demonstration. In the 
old banco game the initial small bets which 
victim was allowed to win were the 
pay-off. In stock swindles the fake divi- 
dends sent to stockholders to encourage 
larger investments are the pay-off. 

THE HurRAH: This is like the dénoue- 
ment in a play and no con scheme is com 
plete without it. It is a sudden crisis or 
unexpected development by which the 
sucker is pushed over the last doubt or 
obstacle and forced to act. Once the hurrah 
is sprung the victim is clay in the schemer’s 
hands or there is no game. 

THE IN-AND-IN: This is the point in a 
con game where the conspirator puts some 
of his money into the deal with that of the 
victim; first, to remove the last doubt that 
may tarry in the gull’s mind, and, second, to 
put the con man in control of the situation 
after the deal is completed, thus forestalling 
a squeal. Often the whole game is built up 
round this feature and just as often it does 
not figure at all. 


the 


In addition, some games require what is 
called “‘ corroboration,”” which means what 
it says. This is important in games where 
a banker or other shrewd customer is to be 
the victim. 


The Automatic Typewriter 


And now to my story, which illustrates 
this whole elaborate mechanism: 

As an electrical and mechanical engineer 
| have always been deeply interested in 
inventions and this bent od swallowed up 
much of the money I have taken from the 
unfortunates who were foolish enough to 
enter into my schemes. But inventions 
have also made me much evil profit, as we 
shall see. Some years ago I made exhaus- 
tive and vain experiments with an auto- 
matic typewriter—a mechanism to be 
guided by the voice, which was to do away 
with both the stenographer and the dic- 
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least, when these magnets were energized 
by the voice the armature pressed down on 
the keys in their proper sequence and caused 
the dictated letter to be written. The inside 
of the cabinet was supposed to contain the 
mysterious mechanism which strained the 
voice and put the pressure on the proper 
keys in turn. In reality it contained a 
device of another sort, though hardly less 
ingenious. 

The operator sat down before this 
cabinet and slowly dictated a letter, which 
the machine faithfully wrote out —fault- 
lessly and swiftly. I explained to my victims 
that sound waves controlled the electrical 
energies which were arranged automatically 
to operate the typewriter. In reality the 
microphone conveyed the dictated letter 
into an adjoining room, where an expert 
stenographer took the dictation directly 
upon another typewriter. This was hitched 
by electrical means to the typewriter at 
which the victim was sitting, so that when 
my stenographer in the next room pressed 
a key the corresponding key on the auto- 
matic typewriter was depressed and caused 
to write. An elaborate and wonderful de- 
ception to begin with, if I must say so 
myself. 

The commercial possibilities 
contrivance were apparent to the most 
stupid. And when you sat before the 
cabinet there was no way to tell that the 
machine was not actually responding to 
your voice. The physical demonstration 
was absolute. 

Now the old-fashioned con man of one 
type would have incorporated for a couple 
of millions and tried to vend his worthless 
stock to the general public. Another type 
would have gone to some city and victim- 
ized the professional men and small business 
people. I chose a more dignified if more 
difficult route. I went after bankers. 


of sucl a 


A Cashier for Foundation 


Two confederates and I set out one early 
autumn for the Virginia city whose 
sibilities we had previously examined. It 
was a manufacturing and mining center of 
some size and we had located a fair-sized 
unused factory, which we rented. Here we 
made the necessary alterations and set up 
our typewriter. Then I summoned from 
New York my expert stenographer, a 
young woman who was long associated with 
me in various deals. One of my confed- 
erates was now sent to the principal local 
bank with twenty-five thousand dollars in 
cash, which he deposited to the credit of 
our new manufacturing firm. In order to 
do this he had to interview the cashier, who 
was naturally curious. Our man explained 
that we had come to the town to manu- 
facture our wonderful automatic type- 
writer. We represented men with large 
means in the North. We would require and 
ask no credits of any kind, since the backing 
was more than ample. We made the de- 
posit in order to pay for materials and to 
foot the expenses of the factory, and we 
purposed keeping our balance up to a good 
figure. 

The bank cashier did not know whether 
to be more pleased or inquisitive. On our 
man’s next visit he again engaged the 
cashier in friendly talk. The banker was 
more curious than ever. He hinted round 
until he was most cordially invited to the 
factory to see a demonstration of the won- 
derful machine. Of course anything he 
might see of the manufacturing process was 
to be kept confidential. 

The banker put on his coat without delay 
and was driven out to the factory. He was 
taken directly to the cabinet and instructed 
in the operation of the device. He sat 
down, put in a sheet of paper, cleared his 
throat and began to dictate. The machine 
followed him rapidly and accurately, turn- 
ing out a perfect letter. He stared and 
rubbed his brow. We were volubly explain- 
ing the alleged mechanical and electrical 
principles at work. 


pos- 
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The banker in this larger city having 
been thus thoroughly prepared and filled 
with confidence in us, I departed at once 
for a smaller city about twenty miles dis- 
tant, where I planned to make my coup 
After establishing myself I went to the 
local bank and opened an account with a 
deposit of $1000. In answer to the usual 
inquiries of the banker | explained that 
I was in the town to do a little business. I 
was, in fact, quietly buying some shares ina 
company out of which I hoped to realize a 
nice profit. To avoid all suspicion I ex- 
plained that the shares would come with a 
draft attached, but that I did not want him 
to assume any responsibility in the affair, 
even in the matter of taking up the draft 

‘I will drop in personally to see that the 
stock is O. K. and I'll pay the draft,” said I 

Perfectly satisfactory,” chuckled the 
banker, who was already betraying his in 
terest 

This visit constituted the approach 

In a few days came a certificate calling 
for shares in the Automatic Typewriter 
Company witha draft for eight hundred do] 
lars attached. I paid it out of my deposit of 
one thousand dollars. Immediately I sent 
the shares to the company through the 
bank in the larger city with a draft for 


fifteen hundred dollars attached. Thi 
draft was immediately paid out of the 
twenty-five thousand dollars we had on 


deposit with the larger banker 

Now followed a series of similar transac 
tions in varying amounts. My one thou 
sand dollar deposit grew in two weeks to be 
more than five thousand dollars. My 
small-town banker was in a sweat of interest 
and avarice. He began to ask me questions 
and became more minutely inquisitive every 
time he saw me. Thus little by little, with 
out any definite steering fram me, he was 
made ready for plucking. This part of the 
operation contains both the build-up and 
the pay-off, if you will observe 

Now my small-town banker was quite 
convinced that this business was straight 
He had seen a demonstration of it through 
his own bank. But he was cautious, as 
I had expected. To make sure, he made a 


trip to the larger city and ¢ alled on our 
banker there. This man was, by virtue of 
our excellent preparation, full of our 
praises. We seemed to be an exceptional 
concern, he said. We had opened an ac- 
count with twenty-five thousand dollars 


and kept a large balance. We had asked no 
credits of any sort and appeared to be 


amply backed, and he had been out to see 


the invention himself. Of that he could 
speak definitely. It was a wonderful 
thing. My small-town financier went home 
In no pretty mood. He was out for a share 
of the cream. 


Working Up to the Hurrah 


Naturally I had taken the 
observe the movements of my 


trouble to 
banking 


friend. As SOON as I knew he had been to 
see his brother banker I remained away 
from his place for a few days and then 
dropped in on him after banking hours one 
afternoon. He was glad to see me and 
careful to conceal it. After some prelimi- 


naries I told him that I had a chance to 
make sixty thousand dollars or better and 
wanted his assistance. I wanted no money 
of him, but only the use of his pres 
banker and I was willing to pay hand 
somely for its The widow of the 
inventor of the wonderful automatic type- 


i ety 


use, 





writer, in whose stock he had seen me make 
some profitable deals, had a big block of 
the shares and did not know of the recent 


developments. I felt sure we could get her 
stock for about forty thousand dolls irs and 
sell it to the company for hundred 
thousand dollars. The backers were trying 
to buy up all the outstanding stock. They 
would be certain to approach the widow 
shortly, but I meant to forestall them to 
my profit and her 

‘And how do I figure in this?” he asked. 

“IT want you to go with me and help me 


loss. 


my banker into an automobile, drove hin 
to the factory of the Automatic Typewrit« 


Company, where | had the stage set f 


him, and gave him a demonstration of the 
machine. This was done clandestinely 
so he was made to believe. The marvels of 


work 
hurrah 
and I called on t 


the machine did their 
We were ready for the 

Next day my banker 
widow of the unhappy inventor. That girl 
could run a typewriter and act a part 
equally well. She received the banker wit! 
grace and reserve, listened to his propos} 
tion and raised slight objection 
which he smoothed away. She could trust 
him, he assured her. He was a banker and 
certain to keep his word. Would she not 
send the stock to his bank with a draft 
attached? He would remit forty thousand 
dollars or return the stock within thre« 
days 

“T see no objection to that,’ said the 
little widow at last ‘But I’m really no 
hand at busine: I'll have to consult m 
lawyer first.”’ 

The hurrah! 

I got the banker out of that 
time than it oion to say it. Or 
I turned to him excitedly 

‘Do you know what that means?” | 
cried If she sees that lawyer it's all off.’ 
*What'll we do?” he asked helplessly 

“We must act in a hurry,” said I, pre- 
tending to think rapidly 

Suddenly I seized him by the 
dragged him to our car. 

‘There one way,” I shouted into 
his ear as we off ‘You rush bach 
to the bank and get the money. Take my 
five thousand and get thirty-tive thousand 
of your own. I'll give you half the profit 
It’s our only hope rr 


Impressivels 


some 


house in le 
the wa 


arm and 


‘s only 


drove 


No Hurry About Reselling 


We broke a 
to his little town. 


ll speed laws along the road 


He went to his ban} 





the run and came back in a little while wit 
the money By two o'clock in the aft 
noon we were at the widow's home and we 
again received 

She had not yet seen her lawyer. A 
of relief went up from both of us, Th: 
banker displayed the cash and renewed | 
persuasions teal money the widow cou 
not resist She brought out her sto 
certificates, which we examined minute 
and found correct. Then we hunded ove 
the forty thousand dollars in b note 
and went away jubilant 

Please observe now that I had worked 
the in-and-in on my victim at the last 
moment, when I put my five thousand do 
lars in with his money to pay for the stocl 
We were now joint and equal owners 


these shares and —-as my partner believed 





stood to profit thirty thousand dollars ea 
on the deal Sut here the purpose of n 
n-and-in and the rub of the whole matte 
developed My banker could not sell the 
stock without my consent and I temporized 
pleading that there was no hurry. T) 
gave the little widow time to get back t 
New York. It also gave the factory opps 
tunity to vanish in the night —-I mean the 
contents of the factor This done, J] made 
a pretext of going to the big town to arrange 
for the sale of our sto but I did not sto; 
there and | have never been back 

No complaint was heard from tl 
banker and we went on ou ilpable i 

th this marveiou NeAaITN-] hucing 
Vice My arrest, in fact, interrupted a late 
set ny out ol rene 1 sdventure 
the automatic typewriter 

A word to bankers in parting before | 
pass on to the frauds that are perpetrate 
on the humbler members of our societ 
I need not repeat the apparent fact t 
the first hint of an investigation outside t 
lines carefully prepared by ourselve 
have sent us scurrying to cover If 


t 


banker had shown the slightest tender 
find out who the alleged mer 
wealth who stood behind us, we ! 
have dropped him as a bad prospect 


were 


os) 


The poor banker stared even harder. 
tried a second letter and a third. He was 
like a child with a toy. We let him play to 


tating machine. My invention wasa failure, 
but I have no doubt someone will one day 
olve this problem, perhaps on a principle 


he did not and there lies the sink int 
many excellent and intel! 
The 


influence the widow to let us have the stoc 
You can get her to send it here with adrafft so 


fail 


went pv. 


joing } 


] different from mine, for the idea isa sound his heart’s content, supplied him with attached. Then we can sell it immediately person you are doing 
i one mechanically. cigars, told him thesadstory of theuntimely and pay her. It will take no money, only — with is all important, his project se 

; I did not contrive an automatic type- death of the inventor of this marvelous the use of your name and your aid—and_ If your man is above cavil hi 

: writer, but I made some people believe I machine and sent him back to his bank in I'll pay you ten per cent of my profit for likely to be. If your man is a cr 

; had—-to their sorrow. My apparatus wasa our motor car. I feel sure he came very your trouble.” project may be thrice wonderfu 
vi cabinet equipped at the top with a number _ near asking about stock in the concern, but Here was $6000 to be made without the by that sign thrice perilous. Ch 
‘| of microphones, which were to receive the he decided from our attitude that he would risk of a penny. The banker agreed to l'homme, my friends. Look up the 

i sound of the operator’s voice. Beneath on be wasting his breath—and so he would aid me And you will keep in hand n r 
: highly useful money 


The visit to the larger banker was the 


- 


have been. He was not our intended victim. 


a projecting shelf was a regular typewriter 
of standard make, and over each of its keys 

was a round solenoid magnet with a central 
core or armature. 


According to theory, at 


All we had done to this point comes under 
the head of foundation work. Now for the 
build-up 


corroboration step in this scheme and these 
latter negotiations completed the build-up, 
or nearly completed it. That night I took 


~Editor’s Note—This is the fir f 
of articles by W. C. Crosby « 


The next will appear in an ¢ 





ANDERSON MODE 
Convertible Roadster 
} ive Passenger Touring 
fF our-Passenger Sport Touring 
even-Passenger [Touring 
Sedan 
I our Passenger ( oupe 


De Luxe catalog on request 


Our present output justihes 
us in taking on a tew more 
distributors Are you the 
man? Write the factory 
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Anderson Sedan 


S custom-built throughout ['wenty-three years of high grade coach 
building are embodied in its superb design and exquisite appointments 
Tailored in rich worsted with silk-curtained windows and dome 

light, deep and comfortable upholstery, wide opening doors, windshield 
of the three-piece ventilating type—it bespeaks dignity and luxury in 
every line. Body rattles and rumbles are eliminated. Mechanical excel 
lence goes without saying—the high-grade units incotporated in th 
Anderson guarantee that 


Anderson closed bodies are constructed by master artisans of thirty 
ears’ experience. Only in cars costing hundreds of dollars in excess of 
the Anderson price will you find bodies to compare in quality of con 
truction and exquisite finish. All body members are sawed to shape 
from selected hardwood stock —screwed together and glued in a wonder 


1 
fully accurate manne! 


Anderson bodies are unique in that they are an Anderson product from 
the time the timber leaves the native forest till the final stages of finished 
body. Thousands of acres of hardwood timber land in the mountains 
of Western South Carolina, owned by the Anderson Company, insure 


in ample supply for year 


Dealers visiting the Chicago Show are invited to inspect 
our exhibit at the Coliseum as well as at the showrooms 
of Nicholson-Huff Company, 211! Michigan Avenue. 


ANDERSON MOTOR COMPANY 
(Rock (Hill South Carolina 
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EVERYBODY'S BUSINESS 


Concluded from Page 34) 


es could not be utilized in many places, 
ity of the operator to get 
ll as to handle the 
ld the fire daily. This old 
ng rivets also caused bad 
iditions when the work was 
1 down in the holds of the 
hich has led to the adoption 


t 


of the electric-heated rivet as the ideal 





process 

For some time in the book-manufacturing 
business the gluepots have been success- 
fully heated by an electric current. These 
pots are clean and can be quickly moved 
irom one location in a plant to another 
Now comes the electric soldering iron to 
pplant the old type which was heated 
with gasoline. The new iron maintains the 
correct temperature at all times, whereas 

the old method the soldering iron starts 
out too hot and ends by being too cool. 
There apy s to be no good reason why 
this application of electricity to heating 
should not be applied in our homes as well 
as in our manufacturir I do not 
doubt that before long the electric solder 
ing iron will be popular and common in 


the average household as the electric flat 








r plants 





iron is to-day. When this happy moment 
arrive we shall all have a chance to get 
eve! vit! our lutocratic friend the 








in the coming era, when electric heating will 
be applied not only to the steel furnaces, as 
is already coming to be the custom, but to 
hundreds of other different industries. Let 
me conclude by saying that here is another 
art of great importance that has entirely 
passed the laboratory stage. What we are 
all aiming to accomplish is the maximum of 
work with a minimum of labor. In thi 
day, when the human element is the most 
uncertain thing in industry, any process 
that cuts down on labor attendance 
worthy of the most careful attention. The 
electric furnace will save thousands of 
dollars through reducing the number of 
rejects. Floor space is reduced to a mini 
mum because of the absence of piping, 
storage tanks, and so on. Working condi 
tions in a heat-treating room equipped with 
electric furnaces show a great improvement 
over other methods, due to a lower tem 
perature of the room and to the absence of 
fumes and noise. This new method also 
reduces the fire hazard, and by lowering 
insurance rates saves dollars for the owner 

Best of all, this rapid introduction of 
electric heating into our industrial life will 
soon be followed by the greater application 
of a similar development in our homes and 
offices. The cost of coal and oil is certain 
to go higher as the years pass. The cost of 
electricity will undoubtedly continue to 
show a decreasing tendency in the decades 
to come. The more uses we can find for 
electric current the bigger we can build our 
central stations. The whole idea appears 
to be a long step in the right direction. 


5 LION’S CAGE 


Continued from Page 23 


I shall not go on and tell how electrically 
heated iro! will soon come into general 
ervice for branding lumber and dozens of 
other daily uses, nor will | dilate on the 
charms of Pittsburgh as a residential city 
attention to the band and showed a tend 
ency to move round while it was playing 


| encouraged and developed this inclination 
intil it became a regular feature of the act 
The rest of the lions would sit in a row in 
their places and at the proper cue the band 


I would 


cage making movement 


would strike up a certain waltz. 
back round the 
vith my hands and the lion followed with 
a sort of waltzing movement on all fours 

I never knew for certain just what caused 
him to do it, whether I backed up too « lose 
ntally stepped on his tail 


to him or accide 


or what, but at any rate as I was doing 
this waltz act one of the lions in back of me 
suddenly reached out and bit me clear 
through the thigl | reached round and 


truck him over the head with the butt of 
He let go his 
I got out of the 
cage as quickly as possible. When I reached 
my dressing room | bathed my thigh in 


my whip as hard as I could 


hold and sank to the floor 





arr andaged it up. At first I did 
not it was much of an injury, but it 
wa zh to keep me laid up for three 
wee 


Of course while I was laid up there was 
no one to take my place and work the lior 

o their act had to be omitted. It made 
quite a difference with the show, for the act 
was billed as one of the principal attrac 
ons and it was hard to satisfy the crowds 
vith any explanation of my being hurt 
They were quite inclined to think they had 
been swindled. Finally my not working 
made Kelsh, the manager, so impatient that 
he came to me and told me that I would 
and do my act anyway. 
| explained that my leg was still stiff and 
I could not do it. In a day or two he came 
ne again and insisted that I must go to 
vork. We had quite a heated argument 
ind I told him I would get through before 
I yuld try to work until I was all right. 
Thereupon he paid me off. 


have to come in 








Jack Tries My Act 


rhe next morning Jack Williams came to 
me and wanted to borrow my tights and 
pistol. I asked him what he wanted with 
them and he explained that he was to do my 
ict with the lions. Jack had always worked 
round the elephants and did not know any- 
thing about lions anyway. My tights were 
covered with a thick layer of spangles, had 
a fine leopard skin round the waist and 
cost me a hundred dollars. I did not see 
why I should loan them to a fellow to get 
himself killed in trying to take my job 
from me, so I advised him to keep away 
from the lions and if he wanted tights to go 


buy himsel! some 


Jack had talked the manager into the 
idea of performing the lions and neither of 
them paid any attention to what I said 
but went ahead and got Jack fixed up to do 
it and had the elephant push the cage into 
place, but when it came to opening the door 
and going in with the lions Jack’s courage 
left him and he backed out and nothing 
would induce him to try it. That ended 
Jack as a lion tamer 


Sidetracked in a Museum 


Meanwhile O’Brien had heard something 
about the matter and he came round to me 
and said: ‘‘Conklin, what’s all this tall 
your leaving the show? You ain’t 
going to leave the show. Don't you know 
Kelsh can’t fire you without I let him? 
Now you give me back that money an’ 
you stay. Don’t you try to work until yer 
leg’s all right. It don’t make no difference 
how long ‘tis, and yer pay’ll go on just the 
same. 

I was satisfied to have it that way and 
I gave O’Brien the money and stayed with 
the show 

O’Brien had a coachman that he wanted 
to do something for and he asked me to try 
and make a trainer of him, so when we 
came in off the road I started in and during 
the winter taught him how to handle a 
couple of lions and a leopard. He took to 
it nicely and by spring he could put them 
through quite an act without any trouble 
So far as it went the act was like mine, but 
it was not so long and did not have so many 
features. In the spring O’Brien sent the 
fellow, whose name was Joe Whittle, and 
his cage of lions out on the road with a 
show which did not use O’Brien’s name, 
though it was managed and owned by him. 

When the show came in off the road in 
the fall Whittle thought he knew all there 
was to know about animals and much to my 
surprise he backcapped me to O’Brien and 
tried to have him get rid of me. O’Brien 
did not do this, but sent me down to 
Colonel Wood’s Museum at the corner of 
Ninth and Arch Streets in Philadelphia with 
my lions. I performed them twice a day 
and had charge of some other cages of 
animals that O’Brien had furnished the 
museum for the winter 

In the spring I asked O’Brien for more 
money and he would not give it to me, so 
I left him. I did not see how he could get 
along without me, for he had no one to 
perform the lions that I had worked with 
and I knew of no one who could do it 
Whittle was the only one who had had any 
experience of the kind and he had his own 
cage to look after. But a few days after 


about 
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CGarenelle Finished 
Guaranteed for 6 Months Service 


OTHERS: Remember, when you were little too, how 
you watched the boys yank and pull each other’ 
And remem 


ber the hill—where they slid more on their c/thes than on 


clothes—how they ‘‘roughed and tumbled’’? 


their sleds? 
They were rea/ boys. And it’s because your boy is a real 
boy, that his clothes yet the same severe treatment. 


We build 


ment—double thickness of cloth, wherever wear comes. 


Dubbelbilt Clothes proof against such treat- 


guarantee: 

“Six months’ wear, without rip, hole, or tear—or we will re 
pair the garment free.” 
better. 


le wok 


They’ve style, too, that makes your boy 
Attractive colors 


Visit the dealer in your town that advertises and displays 


Dubbelbilt, and see the smart little overcoat pictured below. 

Dubbelbilt Clothes sell at $14. 
upwards to $36.75, all over the United States. 
Dubbelbilt Mackinaws and overcoats, too. Sizes 6 to 18 years. 


* * se” ~~ 
5, $16./5, $15.7 55.5) 


“U/5 


’ 


‘There are 


Should there be no Dubbelbilt dealer near you, send us 


money order and your boy’s size, and we will send the gar 


ment you select. 


=| 


cid 





Dussetsitt Boys’ Crotues, Inc., Broadway at 11th St., New York ( 


Twenty 


Dubbelbilt extra-service features, to make good our famous 


browns, grays, greens, olives, and mixtures. 


Boys DUBBELBILTciothes 
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me 


off at once 


yuld be fired one i ti Some- 
4 ix barreis would go 


at other times I could not make any of 
loaded 


oO be 


My o 

a lot of 

little tr 

things I 

powder 

pist yt fire 

I handed it 

tu tru 

Then he shut ni it it o7 

de r and carried 

wagon and 
> trunk 

and 


make 

I came out 
. who threw 
the of powder 
his shoul 
: baggage 
threw he ground. Wher 


the pistol went 
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More Lions, Less Danger 


Like many 
lions, it is not Walk 
rapidly up and down his cage he is ugly. 
The contrary more likely to be true. A 

on that will walk round wher 
the cage with him 
thing, but look 

down ina 
other widely) 


look a 


other popular beliefs about 


true that because one 


you get in 
all right as a general 
out for the one that goe 
corne Ne 

popular belief is that a 
human being in the 
fact. It 


hould never let one 


not 

‘ Oo basis ll 
, thoug! yu 
can heip it, thoug! 


nd ) yu 
f not possible to 


fails to make 


of a 


per 


ul mpre lor ” * publi out 
proportion merit f 
former to go a Cage 


ber of lions the same 


is for 
witha large num 
time, the general 
I » greater the n 
of ar the trainer’ 
As a matter of fact, lions are like 
that they ll always follow their leader. 
If you car one lion to jump over a bar 
| the rest in the cage, no matter how many, 
I n If have got two or 
lions which you can depend 
dred into a cage with 
will not be so dangerous as to 
t three which are 
or not trained at all. Neither 
anything. A 
frightfully and acts very 
‘ you are outside the cage 
of the easiest to handle and get 
out ol you are actually 
in the cage other hand a lior 
that is mean and dangerou 
with in the cage may be exceptior ally 
from the ide and allow you to pet him 
free ly 
One of the most successful parade fea 
s used to be a tableau wagon on the top 
a group of smiling girls and 
of the group a great 
The indifference of the 


ome 


imber 


mals the gr kill 


sheep ir 


you 
trained 
uu can take a hur 
them and it 
go in witt 
badly trained 


(hoe i ton 


wo or 


growling mean 
ol that growls 

wi 
may be one 
when once 
the 
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and or 
to do anything 
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ls to the big brute never failed to aston- 
sh the crowd nor the possibility of 
eaping down to send a chill up their spines. 
The supposed danger did not exist, how- 
ever, for hidden under the mane of the lion 
an iron collar to which was attached a 
chain running through the roof of 
wagon and round a windlass inside 
When the lion was placed on the wagen the 
windlass until 


nis 


l 
] 
i 


stror v 
the 
chain was wound up on the 
the was drawn down tightly in place 
and then the chain was fastened. It was ar 
impossibility for the lion to move out of hi 
, and his mane and the girls hid the 
chain from sight. 

Still another popular theory t« 


lion 


posit 1or 


» account 
for its being possible to go into a cage with 
lions used to be that we fed them until they 
couldn't another mouthful and there 
fore they had no inclination to taste of us 
Nothing could be farther from the truth. 
We had to be most careful what and how 
much we fed the lions or they would have 
sickened and died. Of course we gave them 
nothing but meat, and from this we cut all 
fat, for if we did not they would have had 
boils. And the only cuts of meat we gave 
them were chuck and neck pieces with the 
Meat without the bones they 
would gulp down without chewing and 
bring on indigestion. Wit! 
they had to eat 
the meat off, 
On Sundays we never 
The one fast day each week wa 
If too well fed 
overfed the y were sluggish and dumpy and 
would do their work in an indifferent way; 
30 if for any reason I was especially anxious 
to give a fine exhibition I always let them 
go without anything to eat for a couple of 
days. Then they would be 
their work and do it ir 
that it 


ave 


eat 


bones in. 


pones if 


lowly, 


to keep them healthy. 


about 
I could 


more 


quick 
fine shape. 
them any 
them hung ‘Ty. 


made 
dangerou 


Trainers To-day and Yesterday 


There is a vast difference between the 
lion training of to-day and that of two score 
years ago. Now practically all the trained 
lions are born in captivity. They are a: 
quainted with humans from their earliest 
recollections and training may commence 
as soon as the cub is strong enough. Asa 
result the trained lion of to-day is more like 
a big rough dog than a fierce wild beast 
Contrary to the popular supposition, lion 
cubs are very tender, especially their backs, 
and it is not an unusual thing for one to be 
ruined by rough handling when small 

In the old days the lions which came to 
us were caught in the jungle and brought 
with them all their native fear and hatred 
of man. @hey were always several years 
old at best when the trainer got hold of 
them, and to bring them to a point where 
they could be de per ded upon to go throug! 
certain acts at the word of command wit! 
out hesitancy and at the same time make 
no effort to injure the 


trainer was a tas 


January 24,1920 


mly for fearlessness but a 


which called not ¢ 
f animal traits and infinite 


judgment ol 
patience as well 
Practically every animal but the lion 1 
taught to do what you want by giving it a 
reward every time it does it or makes an 
effort to, either a lump of sugar or a vege- 
table or a bit of fish or some other thing of 
which it is fond; but this is impossible with 
the lion as it eats only meat and is only 
amount at that. This in- 
the difficulty of the lion trainer. 


Keer 


allowed a certair 


»aSeS 


First Ventures Into the Cage 


attempt to enter the 
him anything until 
I had an opportunity to study him and 
allow to become accustomed to me 
I would hang round his cage, talk to him, 
if possible stroke him a little, and in every 
way try to get him to realize that he had 
nothing to fear f: At the same time 
I was making up my mind as to his disposi- 
and personal peculiarities. When the 
time came to make an attempt to go into the 
vith him I partitioned off one end and 
to that and observed the effect on 
paid little more atter 
tion to me than when I was on the out- 
ide of others would throw 
themselves against the partition with their 
their best to get 


I never made any 
cage of a lion or teach 


nim 


ym. me 
tion 


cage 
went lv 
the animal. Some 
the cage, while 
whole weight and do 
av me 
ime ventured into Lhe 
I fastened the 
his was not always a 
In order to do it it was neces 
to pull him down with a rope and put 
on It is not only difficult to get 
hitch on the animal anyway, but unless 
is done right there is danger of killing 
As a full-grown 
rope in two with one snap of |} 
jaws it Is a few feet of 
chain on the end of the rope used in pulling 
On the end of the chain was a large 
I which made it a simple matter to form 
a which was dropped over the 
lion’s head with the aid of a two-pronged 
meat fork with a handle six to eight feet 
long, which was used to feed with 
The noose was allowed to come down or 
the floor just in front of the forefeet \ 
is he placed one foot through the 
it was drawn tight as quickly as pos 
In this way, with the noose round the 
and one leg, there is no danger that 
the animal will either be choked to death 
neck in trying to turn 
have known a lion to be killed str 
with a noose only round its neck 
Once securely noosed, it was possible t 
draw the lion into a corner of his cage and 
put a strong collar round his neck. On the 
lI Into the ring I snapped 
the end of a chain and could then faster 
him to end of the cage. With the 
animal chained to the cage I opened the 
No matter what he did 
t at me At first I onl 
stayed 


in the 
cage 


that I 
the partition 
a corner 


matter 


collar 


a valuable 


bite 


} 
lion car 

larg 
a large 


necessary to have 


noose, 


soon 
noose 
ib] 


t 
nec 
break its 


ove! 


lve 
ULE 


collar was a ring 


one 


door and went ir 
he could not ge 
for a few 
minutes and 
made no attempt 
to get near the 
animal, but went 
ina couple of time 
each day 

After a 
would pay less and 
less attention to 
me. I would move 
about the cage 
more also 


time he 


and 
gradually lengthen 
the hitch on hi 
chain. Itwouldnot 
long before it 
would be unneces 
sary to rope him 
down in order to 
snap the chain to 
his collar. He 
would allow me to 
do it without 
When he had be 
come = sufficiently 
accustomed to m 
being in the cage 
I took an ordinary 
broom and cut two 
or three inches off 
the ends of the 
straws so it would 
be good and stiff, 
gave him an extra 
length of chai: 


be 








Otd+Time Circus Train 


Continued on 
Page 77 
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Fresh Fruit Jams and 
Jellies from Phezland 


Phezland is that wonderful valley in Oregon where loganberries and other 
delicious fruits grow to perfection. Here Phez—pure juice of the logan- 
berry—is made, and here in the very heart of the valley, luscious Oregon 
fruits are converted by master hands into delicious Phez Jams and Jellies. 
The fresh fruits—loganberries, blackberries, strawberries, raspberries, prunes—arrive 
freshly picked. After careful sorting, stemming and washing, they are cooked in bur- 
nished copper kettles to an exact degree by thermometer. Thus the exquisite fresh 
fruit flavor, color and texture are retained 


Ask your grocer to send you Phez Jams and Jellies. Know for yourself how delicious 
they are. 
THE PHEZ COMPANY, Salem, Oregon 


Branches: 6 Harrison Street, New York 
19 South La Salle Street, Chicag 54 California Street, San Francisco 


N. B.—If your grocer cannot supply you mail us coupon with check or 
money order for $3.50 and we shall be glad to ship, prepaid any 
where in the U. S., the one dozen half pound assortment shown below. 
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Significant in itself is the fact that Macey Filing Equipment 
in both wood and steel is used throughout the civilized world. 


Macey Steel Files are of Reinforced Trussed Steel Construc- 
tion, moulded into solid ste el by the Ooxvac etvlene fusion process 
combined with « lec tric spot we Iding 
Laminated Stock is used to insure against splitting and warping. 
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I was the first man to train hyenas. 
They were supposed to be untamable. I 
found that you could do very much the 
same with the spotted ones that you can 
with a dog, but the striped ones will only 
sit in a corner and make a noise. I was 
with the O’Brien show the first time I went 
into a cage of hyena I made a three- 

ded shield of boards that came halfway to 
my waist to prevent their getting at my 
feet and legs. In that way I protected my- 
elf from their attacks. 

In spite of all precautions it sometimes 
happens that animals escape from their 
cages and keepers. It may be the result of 
carelessness on the part of the keeper, some 
unsuspected weakness of a fastening or bar 
or an accident that breaks »pen’the cage. 
Whatever the cause, the knowledge that a 
great savage animal is at large usually 
creates a panic and his size and ferocity 
are not lessened by tell ng of the 
hysterical story that always spreads like 
wildfire. 

An animal in a secure cage and the same 
animal running loose are quite apt to be 
two entirely different propositions and 
even old and experienced menagerie men 
ire loath to attempt or he Ip in the capture 
of the 
that have broken out of their confinement. 
As it is always imperative that they be 
secured, and that as quickly as possible, 
and as it has to be done by someone, it has 
fallen to my lot a number of times during 
my forty years with animals to be the one 
to face and drive back into a cage captives 
that have es« aped. 

My first experience of the kind occurred 
the third winter | was with Pogey O’Brien. 
The show was in winter quarters in Phila- 
delphia. A man by the name of Scadde- 
good was night watchman at the time. He 
was alone in the big building in which the 
show was quartered, with the exception of 
Henry, a colored man who rode the trick 
mule and who was sleeping upstairs on the 
hay. O’Brien’s house was just across the 
yard and I lived a block away on the next 
street 

Scaddegood made the rounds of the 
place about midnight, looked after his 
lights, fixed his fires, sat down beside one 
of them and fell asleep without meaning to. 
About two o'clock he woke up and was 
much startled to see George, the lion, on 
the floor in front of him and only a few 
feet away. In some way the animal had 
managed to work the fastenings on his cage 
door loose and it was probably his hopping 
down from the cage to the floor that had 
waked Sx addegoc “il At anv rate the watch- 
man was a desperately frightened man and 
lost no time in grabbing up a couple of 
chairs, which he held in front of him while 
he backed out of the door on the double- 
quick, ran across the yard and began 
pounding on the window of the room in 
which O'Brien, who could not lie down on 
account of his asthma, was sleeping in his 
chair At the same time he called out: 
” Pogey ! Pogey ! George is loose! Pogey ! 
Pogey! I say George is loose!”’ 

O'Brien did not so much as get out of his 
chair, but with a wheezy draw! answered: 
“Well, you tell Henry ter lay low and then 

ou go git Conklin.” 


larger and more dangerous beast 


Queen Anne Wields Her Trunk 


I dressed as quickly as possible and hur 
ried back with Scaddegood, who was white 
as a sheet and trembling from nervousness. 
I was afraid George might wander upstairs 
and find poor He nrv before I got there, but 
much to my relief as soon as I stepped in 
the door I saw the lion quietly munching at 
a pile of bones under the stairs that led to 
the hayloft. I picked up a long iron scraper 
used to clean out cages and gave George as 
hard a punch as | could with it, at the 
same time letting out the worst yell I was 
capable of. The lion, taken by 
surprise, started out from under the stairs 
with an angry snarl. 

Standing fastened in the middle of the 
floor by a chain was the elephant, Queen 
Anne. With a great spring George landed 
on her shoulder and sank his claws into the 
thick hide. Quick as a flash the elephant 
wound her trunk round him and threw him 
to the floor with such force that it knocked 
the wind out of him. There happened to be 
some light wooden doors standing handy 
and shielding myself with a couple of them 
I began to drive George toward his cage as 
soon as he could stand on his feet. Aftera 
few moments we had him securely locked in 
again. Then we went to look for Henry. 
We could see nothing of him when we got 


entirely 
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to the head of the stairs, but after consider- 
able calling and reassuring the hay began 
to move over in one corner and presently 
there appeared a face as white as a colored 
man’s ever gets. 

After taking a careful look round to see 
that everything was all right I went back 
to bed. O’Brien did not appear at all until 
his usual time next morning. 

We had no further trouble with George, 
but Seaddegood did not sleep any more 
while on duty that winter. 

My second experience with an escaped 
lion was several years later at Defiance, 
Ohio. At that time I was in charge of the 
menagerie of Cole’s circus. The show wa 
over and we were getting our things o1 
board the cars in the freight yard ready to 
start away. I had my cages on the cars and 
the yard engine was coupled on to move 
them over to the main track. By the siding 
on which they stood to be loaded was a long 
row of chutes used in filling cars with coal 
Dangling from the end of each chute was a 
rope that when pulled released a trap and 
started down the coal. 

As the cars began to move out one of 
these ropes caught on the top of a cage i: 
which were three lions and a leopard. This 
sent tons of coal down the chute with a rus} 
onto the top of the cage, which was broker 
open and half filled by it. At the sound of 
the crash the engineer stopped at once. We 
hurried up to see what had happened 
Crouching in the corner of the cage was 
the leopard, but the three frightened lions 
had made their way out over the coal and 
were nowhere in sight. It was dark as 
pitch and we had not the slightest idea 
which way they had gone. Every man ir 
the yard declared he had felt one of them 
brush past him in the dark. 


Chasing Escaped Lions 


All hands took hold and helped hunt 

With such torches and lights as we 

could find we made a systematic hunt over 

the freight yard and soon had two of the 

lions caged again, but of the third, whict 

the largest and most dangerou 

find no trace whatever Finally 

in the still night air from away in 

tance across the Maumee River the muffled 

bellow of a cow. Taking a few men with me 

I hurried off in the direction of the sound 

as fast as I could. 
After considerable found a 

barn attached to which was a cowper 

whose door was in two parts, the upper half 


erept Ip 


lions. 


search we 


open and the lower 
quietly and locked ov There was my 
lion and in its great ws > nose and 
mouth of a cow. I 1 fastened the 
open half of the door and went across the 
road to the house and routed the farmer 
out and told him there was a runaway lion 
out in his cowpen which had killed his cow, 
that I was going to catch it again and 
would pay him for the cow, but I did not 
want him to come out for fear he might get 
hurt 

**Don’t you worry, son, about my coming 
out,”” he answered. ‘‘ There ain’t no danger 
of that. You jest go ahead and ketch your 
lion and when yer want me you'll find me 
right here a 

Leaving a couple of men to watch the 
stable, I hurried back to the train, unloaded 
the sacred cow and took the cage over the 
river to the farmer’s cowpen. Here we tool 
the cage off its wheels and put it down or 
the ground close up to the cowpen door 
When all was ready I opened the doors of 
both the cage and the cowpen, climbed over 
into the pen and drove the lion into the 
eage. After the lion was secured once more 
I went in and asked the farmer how much 
the damage would be. 

“Give me thirty dollars an’ we'll call it 
square,” he said. 

So I paid him the money and told him he 
was welcome to keep the carcass. 

“Tt’s your’n now,” he replied. “I don’t 
want no beef that no bloomin’ lion killed. 
Take her along with yer.” 

I sent a wagon for the cow and had her 
dressed, and we fed the meat to the ani 
mals. I examined the body carefully and 
could not find a scratch or a bruise on it, 
but almost every drop of blood had beer 
sucked out. Evidently the lion as he 
jogged along the road had smelled the cow, 
and jumping over the closed half of the 
door seized her by the nose and brought 
her down. It was his hold on her nose and 
mouth that had given her bellow the 
peculiar muffled sound which had attracted 
my attention 


Concluded on Page 81 
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ARESH products of Oregon’s wonderful gardens and or transform the dry, shriveled bits into exact duplicates of those 
chards are no longer ‘‘out of season.’’ King’s Dehydration vou might gather. 
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The works of man that endure are all alike: 
vitalized by the same spark. That spark is 
the striving for an ideal perfection that forgets 
immediate profit. 


At the dawn of the automobile industry 
the Apperson Brothers, pioneers of automo 
tive engineering, set an ideal perfection as 
their goal 


And as Apperson has grown, this spirit has 
never changed. It has kept the Appersons 
breaking trail for more than a quarter of a 
entury It has endowed every 
Apperson car with enduring worth. 


4 


Appersons stay at their best a long, 
long time. Owners of old Apperson 
Sixes and Fours still drive them today, 
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finding it difficult to believe that the Apperson 
Eight can be an improvement. 


Yet the Apperson Eight is a big advance. It 
has eighty less parts. Astonishing accelera- 
tion — from 1 to 40 miles an hour in 40 seconds. 
This shows the motor’s flexibility and 
tremendous power. And the car is so perfectly 
balanced that the brake curbs the speed 
from 40 miles an hour to a dead stop in 4 
40 yards. 


seconds 


These outstanding superiorities represent the 
excellence of the whole car and its every 
part. 

And Apperson excellence endures. 
DRIVE an Apperson First—Then 


Decide. 


Aprerson Brotruers AUTOMOBILE Company, Kokomo, Indiana 
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The Eight with Eighty Less Parts 


January 24,1920 


—— 


ee 











THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 81 








Concluded from Page 78 and drove her into the cave When I begar 


er one Of my adventures with a to drive her she started and did a lot of 





te a ee ae moran Nonny os Mgr nplicne fine ESTABLISHED 1869 
tin charge they were very much relieved when ‘they | F IFTY— YEARS—~OF— PROGRESS 


heard the click of the cage door shuttir 























Fra ) \ bet! nd ner “ j —— 
le on ar ipper deck by the mai: One morning while at the Bridgeport, | 
t ( Ke and get ' ‘ her Connecticut, winter quarters in charge of 
a5 down in the hold where the the Barnum & Bailey mer ed 
were iartered. Suddenly there a telegram from Mr he 
of iting and commotion from Wanted me to come down to Ney a 
t make out Just what was QUleKIyY 4s possible, prepared to catch a 
aught the words “lic , loose lion. The telegram gave me no idea ¢ 
t d started as fast as I could to where the lion was or what I would need to 
On the stairway I met a couple get him, so I took a few ro 
ert ith faces pale as chalk, and whip and was off on tl 
id: me a ne of the ho had sud- 
me » the mail room where they Wallace the Untamable 
ny and the had escaped by 
‘ f es used for sorting. Mr. Bailey met me at 
ried on down and found that none hurried me down to a bis 
¢ had had forethought ible on the East Side Ther 
ri r room door after be policemen everywhere it 
il 1 elt it lt ven To blo« warning peo e to | 
Aa ta each one ? i! yu ou 
I found the | be ed t 
rye ime of Fr i ] b 
ising himse¢ lamo n tt count t 
pape er t at it me just ove m 
I gent \ he id of ar We r 
A Ms 1 lior ind a trick ? ‘ He was travel v 
a shiting box and place it in front of round with these and giving str } 
oor. When all was ready I took an ele herever he could. His large 
I K and went into the mail room vertised as **‘ Wallace the 
e lion into the box. Then we and claimed he had killed a Keeper 
‘ x in front of his cage and Bostock had put up | ttl 
ilt hight before in the f 
eepe lleftatl I tand- Lhe ! had been left stance 
t each it and middie ot the t ind the 
t ‘ Here he had bitter i ir-by sta During 
i } gw { iit iace had got out and } ed 
been a | edoorupand a vas still ] in the b 
Bostock } as alr 
‘ t he lor Wa inimal and ad sme 
e} l. The news had } yming lior ld kill n 
j e seemed elisl ent round rear 
{ be t uy Wi i ind bya | t ig 
I t t t alte! ha ( Here I found st 
I er jut ” hie wate! rwith d WW 
: g I } 
y pe é ere Was non ‘ thing was quit and notnir 
r ilme » the orma the I left n pes on 
it pair seethat there ta my pistol loaded 
I tanding t cage I ( ind! hose 
t ithe t p ind i 
carel aown a ce yt 
Wild Animals in a Wreck ing quietly a lf | 
r ig Irom the } t ne¢ 
F| Ones mething caused the train in t ird me I « ilong 
i whic ‘ ere ssing a mead not far Vas SO Intent on meal t 
Chattar i th the Cole show to notice me until I had actu; 
t 1dide t qa in the lili and begur i thu 
lle and sent severa irs I ng dow ut ic! nort range that 
i I 1 t i 4 ng t He 
( ( ‘ i and ‘ ed l | 
ent i | alra ( are t 
| a i ha t ‘ ! ‘ a ! I 
tead up amongst the d nd 
| ‘ 1 sort of ‘ I i I t t of fre 
eC! Al nat ‘ ‘ t 1divertisil mal ~ 


of the ae So ee ee eee oe happened, and t ey all played the story 1 TIGOROLS, growing boys need nu 


‘ p in front of them ¢ oo 
a ! é ind t ug tne t ) ( err e ¢ } Oost ‘im , “y ‘ 
q cnn tanning anatteamanin aa aia dm Aad cae ein alg tritive, body building food. But boys 
¢ ye l id the me tand on the B elf let it t f the f 4 


mvas $0 she could not run under 1 and § the advertising value of the notoriety tha want that food to taste wood. Both boys 
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Continued from Page § 


“Venus was not on that occasion in south, with frequent stoppage for the pas- 
| ascendancy. Thank you for the change.” sage of those racing east and west. The 
Hawksley swung on his heel and reéntered destination of Hawksley’s cab was an old 


the booth. fashioned apartment house in Eightieth 
“Proven by the test of time” a antes enti: dems tin A Gane 

Insul ate d Wi re longing, almost irresistible, came to him to Gregor would have a meal ready; and it 

go out and ery aloud: “Here Iam! Kill struck Hawksley forcibly that he was 

, me! J am tired and done!” For he had hungry, that he had not touched food since 

recognized the purchaser of the cigars as the nig tht before. Gregor, valeting in a 

one of the men who had left the 125th hotel, pressing coats and trousers and sew- 

Street Station at the same time as he. He ing on buttons! Groggy old world, wasn’t 

tinctly that this man had it? Gregor, pressing the trousers of the 





remembered di 

been in a hurry. Perhaps the whole dizzy hoi poll i! Gregor, who could have sen 

reacting upon his imagination New York m: — with that old Stradivarius 

psych ologically and turning harmless ir of his! But Gregor was wise. Safety for 

dividuals into enemie him lay in obscurity; and what was more 
“Hello!” said a man’s voice over » obscure than a hotel valet? 

He did not seek the elevator but mounted 

“Is Mr. Rathbone there?” the first flight of stairs. He saw two doors, 


one on each side of the landing He sought 


re 





Capta n Rath han € 18 Wil 
at Coblenz, sir.” one, stooped and peered at che card 
“Coblenz?” the bell. Conover. Gregor’s was opposit 

“Yes, sir. I do not expect hi tur? Having a key he did not knock 
until near midsummer, ir. Who i tnis locked the door and stepped into the dark 
talking? 4 hall 
“Have you opened a cable from Yoko “Stefani Gregor?” he called joyous! 
hama?”’ “Stefani, my eld friend, it is I!” 
“This is Mr. Hawksley!” The voice be Silence. But that was understandable 
< ame excited. Either Gregor had not returned from h 
i Ty labors or he wa 
“Oh, sir! You will come right away. I tials for the ever 
alone nae hl tand, sir. You will remember the variety 
me when you see me. I'm the captain’s this humar 
| butler, sir—Jenkins He cabled bac to the proce 
te give you the entire run dy de ne house as long was garlic. 
ELECTRICAL conveniences and as you desired it. He advised me to notify that the amell of 
Pvry* : r you that he had alse ) prep ared his | banker hunger. It merel) 
utilities which economize labor and naninst your srvival. Have your Musee Se Backward © a 
sent here at once, sir. Din ner will be at Stefani Gregor ar 


your convenience.” costume footing 


costs in home, office and factory, bg oe 
. awksiey 8 body relaxed. A lump came goat paths 
-@ rate . > .é 1e > into his throat. Here wasafriend, anyhow, sitting on some rudd ‘ 
are operated by CUITE nt, carried over ready to serve him though he was thou- munchi ig | ack bread rubl d with gar 
insulated wire. The continuous serv- Te ee a ote neato ‘and bie weet an amie tea ak oe 


roar 





ice of every electrical device there- re Pied RE Angee dicen mgge yo th for lene frag ee. nog 7 iacaed 
¢ cept the hospitality at pr I I shall call out in} yull’s v that black K bt ead and 
a few days, however, to establish my garlic were good for | ttle boys’ stomach 


fore depends upon uninterrupted tentiew Phas 


Good evening.’ and made the st t of so idiers. Black bread 


K You, 
! 


aan ° . — " a onebe “Just a moment, sir. I may have ar and garlie and the Golden Age 

operation ot the insulated wires. important cable to transmit to y : After he d looded the hall with 

vO akd be wise to leave me your address, he began a tour of pection, Lhe ro 
were rather bare but clean and ori 


ARCHITI CTS, electrical engi- 
5 5 ae ley he itated a moment. After all Here and there were items that kept 
neers and contractors, and central he could trust this perfect old servant, homeland green the recollection. 
. . whom ‘he soniebened He gave the ;: came to the bedroom ay He hesit: 
station men everywhere recognize dr =e oe ,.» oF moment bel Chee oe is 
‘ r * e came out oO t oothn > vir iwhts told hi why Gregor had not gre 
Habirshaw as a_ standard of wire tretched forth an arm to detain him, He his entering hail. ! 
> yvertur! reading lamp, the 


opps ad ed 


quality. Habirshaw is made with sett sorry 


“But I’m so tired ve heer nv f about the floor, the rifled bureau drawers 


eee eae —senenae-anere—tenorigeneeininat ally 


TRS 


I spoke like that,” she said. broken chair, the letters and papers strewn 


scientific accuracy —with the exhaus- all day, and everybod 's been barking and these things spoke plainly eneugh. Gregor 
1 taken In as m y was a prisoner somewhere In this vast city; 


} 
growling; al 





tive resources of a. great, modern nickels as I’ve passed out in change the or he was dead 

. ; 3 boss: would be rich.’ Hawk tood motionless for a space. 
plant and comprehensive organizations. “Give me a dozen of those roses there.” And he must remain here at least for a 

She suld flowers also, “The pin k ones. night and a y! He would not dare r 

Y , ° How much?” he asked. another hotel ould, of course, go to the 
COMPETEN'I workmanship on “'Two-fifty. splendid Rathbone place; but it would not 
: : : He laid down the money. Never ming be fair to invite tragedy across that 
installation and good wire are the the box The are for you. G nd evening.’ threshold. 

: ie ° The girl stared at the r wll rs as Ali Bal a A ball of crushed paper at his feet at 
basis of satisfac tory electrical serv- | must have stared at the cask with rubi ct ; attention. He kicked it ab- 
. . : . “For me!” she whispered. ‘For pons sently, follow and picked it up, his 
ce. Habirshaw IS SO universally gt’ thought on other things. He was aimle 
a te ° Her eyes blurred. She never saw Hawks- smoothing it out, when an English word 
used by qualified engineers and con- ey again; but that was of no importance. caught his eye. ‘English! He smoothed 

. . she had a gentle deed to put away in the — the cr | tandr 1: 
tractors that it is a trustworthy avender of recollection. paint aaaiietiiak 3 
a ° Outside Hawksley e uld ee nothing of a grr al te ss a a hg nel 
( hee k on the quality and service of the man who had ous t the cigars. At oo me that +} oe h: sat: se ; 
. . any rate further dodging would be useless, eee eon nea en hat wore leaving the 
anything electrical to— He would go directly to his destination. Jy) 00 for come unknov . sane “Ta 
. ‘ ; . ° Old Gregor had sent him a duplicate key — 4),;. }, 1) e Be, avth er P lot 
\ k if it 1s wired with Habirshaw. | to the apartment. He coul thi de there for o : mn pict * nus i oe by yo: a 
a day or two; then visit Rathbone’s banker ae d b : ies ty I unde pee i d 
at his residence in the night to establish It oats i The Be Ps 2 cago 
his identity Gregor could be trusted to ‘ xt pe , r boy. 5 i Tee el n 
| carry the wallet and the pouch to the bank, S eaieeticens thee aie 


Tee 








in h Ope 
| Once these were walled in steel half the “Wat you no headline 90 here. It was after 
: sent you the ke that I learned the trut! 
: | battle would be over. He would have Gea bless you and cuard gts 
Habirshaw LlectricCabl . > Western Electric Company nothing to guard thereafter but his life. rod biess you and guard yous STEFANI 
i I | He laughed brokenly. Nothing but the Hawksley tore the note into scraps 
clothes he stood in. He never could claim Food and sleep. He walked toward the 
the belongings he had been forced to leave kitchen, musing. What an odd mixture he 
in that hotel back yonder. was! Superficially British, with the Briti 
Habirshaw N. EB. C. Wire But there was loyal old Gregor. Some- outlook; and yet filled with the danci: 
Power Cables, Rubber, Varnished Cambric and Paper Insulation body would be hor estly glad to see him. blood of the L atin and the cold sideemaatic 
[he poor old chap! Astonishing, but of blood of the Slav. He was like a school 
late he was always thinking in English. master with two students too big for him 
He hailed the first free taxicab he saw, to handle. Always the Latin was dispos 
| climbed in and was driven downtown. He _ sessing the Slav or the Slav was ousting the 
| looked back constantly. Was he followed? Latin. With fatalistic confidence that 
== ———, — - = a | There was no way of telling. The street nevermore would he look upon the kindly 
ee ON | was alive with vehicles tearing north and Continued on Page 84) 
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( YOBLIN gets all the dirt, grime, stains, cte., easily and 
J oguickly. Makes a copious, soft, creamy lather even in hard 
or cold water; thoroughly cleans out the pores and around the 
nails, and leaves the skin smooth and in a healthy condition. 
Made of pure oriental oils combined with an active element, 
Goblin Soap is superior for toilet, bath and shampoo. 


lf your dealer does not have Goblin Soap, please send us 
his name and we will see that you are promptly supplied 


CUDAHY, 111 WEST MONROE STREET, CHICAGO 


(4 MACAULEY AVENUE. TORONTO. CANADA 


Try Goblin Soap Today-- You'll Like It 
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Continued from Page 82 ” Kitty was as pleasing to the eye as a_ blue moon he had in the ol appearéd ‘‘Not at all,” answered Kitty. ‘I don’t ) 
lace I tel Crres t in basket of fruit Her beauty was animated for tea and he and Mrs. Conover would see how any pipe « yuld be worse thar Mr. A 
e% ! 1 lood There was ar expression in her eyes and or spend the balance ol the afternoon discuss- ' 
Not a crust 1 3 e ice chest her lips that spoke of laughter always or ing the lovable qualities of Tommy Con- editor f 
t! ( i i potti« ! ! oured tiptoe An enviable inheritance, t! , the over K tty had seen ! m but twice during 4 
H r And he dared f r} one & 
! r t ‘ 2 | N ne nad began Cutty, I have ‘Any 
‘ i ‘ ‘ the apartment, t. I used to 
f j j would those ten days t red H 
t ‘ from anywhere, 
H ‘ t i He did not I'm always wanting ‘*‘Small wonder! I was only twelve; and 
t t ‘ t ‘ lea had go to bed, whict I dreamed of cannibals for weeks.” 
exp L lea man of fifty-two.” ‘Drums! I wonder if any living man ha 
I'he } f e wil edge torpedoed heard a greater variety than 1. What a lot 
i ‘ He | eeded ed eyes and weather of them! Ihave heard them calling : 1 
to both it and angling body, he had the Sudan. Tumpitum-tump! t i yt 
‘ i i t Ripping! mar Actua she tum-tump! Make 1 white man's hair | 
Ther if tremendous vita tand up when he hears it in the night. I 
pped ‘ i det lage vhen they roost don t Know wnat it . but the sound drive H 
( ( ence ss the un She won- the Oriental mad. And that reminds 1 } ' 
I ! e forg foraging ner on the globe he’ I’ve had them in mind all day—the drum 5 
I ent he i Latir of jeopardy!” 5 Y 
i eptible the enchantment ol nad been f ving What an odd phrase! And hat are | { 
Dena ] W ‘ i r tr rt t ir li | | I a | ‘ t ik tty lean i i 
‘ ‘ the yurt wa ( he weighed every new mal! e met, and years he had beer he ive { cable ind ng on herarms. Odd, bu adder he felt | i 
t f { He 1 see the rite finding e fla liscarded him as a mat elegran Ever ( is prepar t i long to go som ere, thousands and i 
I e st ib tt preparation of rimonial possibility Besides, her unusual return to the Ba i vnere the great fire tr isands of ! ( Va She had neve | 
he ening mea He forgot | danger facilities to view and judge men had show: had rted and where the ere st o heen west of Chicago or east of Bostor } 
his | er, his code of et wl hid t her masculine phases the average womar! threater ‘ t t tet { t moment e had never felt the E 
per hir ul i have d yvered only after the fatal Cutt ‘ not well Nt America ca f the | 1-her fathe ( nut 
t! gnaw \ knot was tied, She did not suspect that she Bu iY He ed pa ind i f paradise! And dru : } 
Alone Hi is a he is alone vas romantical she att ited her wa oved it, being com in the night go mpitun imp! tum} | 
a3 ‘ i | t t ead He ne to common sense th world good H tur imp! ] 
j ed na th loft t ickle If there is one place where a pre oung ire attainment i I've LiW Det ’ 
! ear " ( ‘ oman ma lab« without ! ng to build f{Southeaster? rope th ” be n Cutt 
t cari ! { | | ne must i wall of juld air about he to fend off é vuud sha H the yr ry lea 
yinting Tle l lt A imator rivance that ict s the edi ! Na eldom ordered choice and mine M 
dow anda e bea tu | ‘ fora rial ym of great metropolitan da he was genera on the ind I haven’t ar er ( { \ 
t t i ner pper! (ne IT ‘ nha ‘ t ‘ re to fa I vet il | irT ed rye OI 1 react | t 
iv or the ot eb ild assemble enough i socla m-and great USE f Eur pe 
FITTY CONOVER had inh ed brair ile time to call it leisure itions, but only as a roval casket or did 
K and beaut ind not r else but the Her desk faced Burlingame’s; and Bur He could fit himself mine and find an emer 
furniture Her father had bee i famou ingame was the dramat litor, ascholar into any environment, interview a prime should be o1 partly t ) | 
reporter, the adi ibs from New and a gentleman. He liked to hear Kitty minister in the afternoon and take potluck — be of fine color. Ina 1 : 
York to San Frat ha me, hay talk, and often he lured her into the oper that night with the anarchist who w: lose interest in it. It f | 
‘ luck yenerous, rathe i le | ind he gathere information about theatri pianning to blow up the prime minister uu can get what I mear Just as a mar : 
} lovable Iter 1 he had hee " eal folk that was out e even his wide Jurlingame, an intimate, often exposed would rather have a homely woman to talk H 
edy actre noted f her beaut ind range of knowledge for Kitty’s delectati the amazing and to thar beautiful window dummy to ad / 
t and extravagance. Thus it will be seer colorful facets of Cutty’s diamond-brilliant mire. A st rest me must have a : 
that Kitty wa ! l to inherit ar furni A drizzl fog had } ing over New York mind Cutty wrote authoritatively o! tory i ind lo t, ol au 
ture at all nee morning. Kitty was finishing up famous gems and collected drums. He had _ tiful womer | 
Kitty was twenty-four A bod is old me Sunda pecial, Burlingame was one of the finest collections of chrysopras« * Br-r-r! game | 
t is, but a brair " i as the facts it reading proof All day theatrical folks had in the world. He loved these semipre 1 WI I've seen emeralds | ild steal : 
ind Kitty had absorbed enougl heen in and out of t! little ten-by-twelve tones because of their unmatchable trar vith half a chance I couldn’t help it ' / 
{ to carry her bra vel to the eubt hole: and now there would be quiet, lucent green | Fact,”” « red Cutty earnestly “Thi : 
Ul ‘ But no rhe door opened and an iror From B ol the loot int! ff pa ices! it ‘ 
Cor er had been dead twent ears; gray head intruded, Cutty, rather ry e ol e magnificen tones? Ir 
1 Kitty had ircely any recollections of Will I be in the way?” about with | 1 le nile the be 
hin Improvident the run of new “Lord, no!” cried Burlingame, throwing = size—of famo terdam to be ¢ 
| ers are, Conover had fulfilled one down his proof **Come along in, Cutty.’ ease filled wit maybe Mister B f i 
, ntotl fan he ii] kept up his The great war correspondent came u would la a De nging tne ur K 
endowment | ‘ ind for eighteen and sat down, sighing gratefully. adorn the lovely But the drun ot je 
eu thew irance had take il f Kitty Cutty was a nickname he carried and necklace and Emerald een a i I iis iw! f 
i her! the ! tM ‘ ia eal moked —everywhere they vould permit tiaras, all the w ! t it work wit! May afte is! ‘ kK SV the way, d ; 
ankle | been a to returr e him —the worst-looking and the worst some intricate p il pu 5 mind if > I used t : 
cen { he forme t pl | 915 me ng | n Christendom You may And he collected drur Che wa ol! And I i ul ight of you 
this darling ther, whom Kitt ved to not realize it, but a nickname is a round apartment —part of the loft of a midtown Cutty Fifty-fifty.”’ 
idolatr had ed of telling a fellow otfice b fing were yvered with a most “ee a bargal Well, the drum fm) 
I ‘ enough f ef ila ‘ Cutty, but onl tartling assortment of drun drums of thinking are the finest two examples of the 
t y f e | but th Vil mind you; t var, of the dance, of the temple, of the feast green berylinthe world. Polished, of course 
Thew me ceased M ( ! ‘ ( t sidents, kings, an ancient and modern, some ol them dreadful as emeralds alway hould be I should say 
rriise Kitt iw that i must 4 t ip ba wo! genera and capita he looking objects, a Kitty had cause to that they were about the ze of those pep } 
writing t ‘ hic DO vVanted known b nother ne You will find it remember permint chocolate drops there,”’ 
ind go to worl So she proceed it ones on the roster of the Royal Geographical; Though Cutty had known her father and **Have one?” said Kitty. i 
to the newspape ‘ ere her f ‘ on the title page of several que books on mother intimately Kitty was a comparative “No. Spoil the taste of the pipe.” 
name wa lia tra I t trave jeowe ind drun l nagazines and stranger. He recollected see ng her pert ip = rht to spoil that taste once ir 4 
iob It wa fran i irl ob, but newspapers; on tne member hip roll of the a dozen time She had been a hy ct ld a while Va Burlingame observation 
Kitty was never t Vv that because she Savage in London and the Lambs in New not given to climbing over visitors’ kne« “But go on.” 4 
fell into the " ime 1 1 York . will not find it in this story; not the precocious offspring of the average “I suppose originally there was a single 4 
ind when they discovered he vide a because it would not be fair to set hisname theatrical mothe So in the past he had tone ater cut into halve a 
quaintance AMONs hea ‘ ele ‘ wainst the isual adventures that crossed somewhat overlooked her. Then one d are perfe The dru 1 ‘ 
they swit ed he t t i lepart his line of \A that of the young nan recent] he had dropped in to see | exqu te l ry v a 
ent, where she had ast hing sucee i who wore the tobacco pouch suspended —lingame and had seen Kitty instead; whicl Hindu o i edan dru | i 
4 raconteur She was now a tant dra from his neck accounts for | presence here tl da i he golden base of the d : % 
matic editor of the nda e, and her Tall, | ful enough except in a Neither Kitty nor Burlingame suspected the knees, and the drumheads the emerald ; r 
pa envelope ui f ter llar chair, wi became conspicuou the true attractior The dramatic editor Lord, how they got to me! I wanted to run ‘ 
notes in it each Monda the ruddy, weather-bitten complexion of a accepted the advent as a peculiar compli- — off with then Che history of murder and ; 
She till re uned tine ld apartment: deep-sea sailor, and a sailorman’'s blue eve; ment to himself And it is to be doubted if loot they could tell! Some Delhi mogu 
entimer ‘ ich as i } he had the brow of a thinker and the mouth of a Cutty himself realized that there was a true owned them fir Then Nadir Shah \ 
been born and her happiest days had humorist, Men often call another man hand magnetic pole in this cubby-hole of a room, carried them off to Persia, along with the fa 
heen sp here. She lived alone, without some when a woman knows they mean Kitty, however, had vivid recollections mous peacock throne. I saw them in a pal- : ily 
help, being one of that singular type of manly. Among men Cutty was handsome Actually the first strange man she had ever an in 1912. Russia wa { y 
manhood that is impervious to the rust Kitty considerately rose and gathered up met. But not having been visible on her rsia at one time. Perhaps : iy 
f loneline Her daily activitie ifficed her manuscript I except in flashe he knew of the rhaps they were stolen 
iw gregariou t ind it wa ften a “No, no, Kitty! I'd rather talk to you lv wha e hs jand what Bur- Anyhow I'd ne heard ih 
rehet to move al itu lence than Burly, here You're always reminding had casually offered during dis- year And I ti led a i 
Among other things Kitty had foresight me of that father of yours. Best comrade I — cussions the Constantinople to get a : 
e had learned that a little mone n the ever had. You laugh just like him. Did ‘Well, anyhow,” said Burlingame com glim it were possible. I had to 
hackground was the most satisfying thing your mother ever tell you that old Cutty 1 placently, ‘the war is over.”’ do some mighty fine wirepulling. For one ' 
n existence yn ‘ e and her your godfather?” Cutty smiled indulgentlh) “That’s the of those stones I would give half of all I ‘0 
other had ist reached = the ! irance ’ “(rood graciou ig trouble with us chaps who tramp round the ow! T ee them in the posses yn of Ay 
ck, with grumbling ectors in the ‘Fact. I told your dad I'd watch over world for news. We can’t bamboozle our- another man would be a supreme test to : 
hall, that she was dete ned never to be 2 elves like you folks who stay at home. The my honesty.” j } 
‘ e had to figl ! ntly her love 1a fat lot of watching you’ve done war was only the first phase. There’s a me “You old pirate!”’ said Burlingame. 
ot fine nherited f m her mother, and he | * Jeered Burlingame over there wanting something and not “But why the ord eopardy?”’ pers ted R 
love of geod times inherited from her father Couldn't help that. But I can be on the knowing exactly what, those millions; mill- Kitty, who was intrigued by the phrase } 
so she established a ba awecount, and to job until lL return to the Balkans.” ng cattle, with neither shed nor pasture. “Probably some Hindu trick. It is a 
ite had not draw a che wvainst it Kitty laughed joyously and sat down, The Lord only knows how long it will take language of flowery metaphors. It means, ~ 
‘ } yen well for her will power, ar perhaps a little thrilled. She had always to clarify. Would you mind if [smoked?” I suppose, that when you touch the drums i 


ttribut iltivated, not inherited admired Cutty from afar, shyly. Once ina Wow!” cried Burlingame Continued on Page 87 
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2 Responsibility 


[housands upon thousands 
of builders and owners have 


\ learned to couple Certain- 
\ teed with exceptional Sats- 
\\ faction. 


\ In communities on both hemi 

\ sphere they have whol he irted 

\ dependence on Certain-7 7 tor 

\ the protection of their buildings. 
i\ poe . ' 
\\ Certain-feed 1s conscious of thi 

\ phe : 

world wide trust and is faith 

\ fultoit. This responsibility will 

\ never be violated, even to the 
lightest degree, by change intl 

suentest degree, Dv Chanve in the 


% constant quality and satisfaction 
built into Certain-teed Products. 
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' Offices and Warehouses 
| in Principal Cities 
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The user’s opinion of a motor, based on years of experience, 


is often more convincing than a truthful statement 
by the manufacturer. 

















This motor has worked § years— 
and is still going strong! 


OR eight long, hard years it has worked, unfailingly, 
ungrudgingly, day after day—this G-E Motor. 


And so all G-E Motors work. 


Whether it be a washing machine, vacuum cleaner, 
sewing machine, any motor-driven appliance—reliabil- 
ity of the motor /s reliability of the machine. 


For in the motor lies the strength, the ability, to do. 


It is very, very important that you find the nameplate 
of reliability on the motor of any appliance you get— 
the G-E nameplate. 





LG 
' /) () Tal 
( ( General E lectrio Company, Schenectady, WN. Y. 
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motors 


From the Mightiest to the CTiniest 
GEM ER Ach my me ee bee RA Lee COMPAN Y 
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u) : 
| 
/ (Continued from Page 84) n swimming across the court Pr . “Gregory? I sl ild ve el 
t te. In journeying from one spot to R in and Hungarian mu always know. I have e many mile ut 
| r they a leave m rtune be- ‘ ng with a tragic note; nothing she He sent mea duy ate key. There 4 
Si 1, as I unde 1 Just coincidence: had ever heard in ¢ e! Once, | ever, evena t e cupboard 
g i I 1 could lrive it yan Oriental he had h wea gf : Gregory awa That letter! § p 
i i . rt l \ t a 1 pre- Thai il 1 stop idle ol ind ha na ened tf hat | 
! i ' ‘ tone ad ‘ nt Phere is al i al that nvir ew a master I ! W! aid 1? i rie 
e enchantme me ¢€ pell way,” added Cutty as he rose, ~ they She was for ( One € ta nt? Or have I I ‘ 
; } iru ‘ mir accl- about the drums that a beautiful asked Greg ly tea r ( I have ple lw if I 
dent. Call it twaddle; probably is; and womar immune to their danger f leting at a hotel. H er might not be abl nvenie to 
: I e re eve at re’s “There's your chance, Kitty,” said Bur- had been illuminative It wa t la ine M a mi ‘ 
\ mething iperstition,” lingame. — ; body that pressed clothes; but it would viewed w ispicior 
] Bur ame st i “Am I beautiful?” asked Kittydemurely. have torn his soul to listen daily to the Indeed! De be Mr. G 
“T can prove it,” Cutty declared. “I “Lord love the minx!” } utty. agonized bow of the novice. Not of the clinging ‘ 
yt . t rur hand ne day. “A kK l through pride as 1 h tl I (A ra r beau DD ( 
4 I ( ! er to “Rh as ar ir friends, she id a re ticated! 
y ° ‘ VU iu to eT I parted mer But he rare! acct ed | tou ea ‘ He 
! ‘ I ea a ip nating the realizing t 1e « dither lapper a ere \ 
; I Pha e nig! é t ind the world with a man like not re ung mer ed because which |} en het ae 
ne tried t L the in who ed me vho knew everybody and everything she never invited ther however, ilet ir e of f ‘ ‘ 
t ( nee? Per | But ( , \ m; was going to change when she move ! t e trie l ‘ 
I teer Ne , I As e turned eT 1] { ne i in nv 
H ‘ I . ’ 1G and reilg 1 to t the fl I iE ently had \ i i 
adi \ boiled egg like you?” Bur- i een imped. She opened it, 1 stepped out found edi ng ed 
iH ng f ew u ha nmock despair. no of the imdrum into the gig 
| sh to itl d naverthele y } \V PRE a ar eee , 1] apne . ’ 
' The « vho ed me the stones was” u ; e mat e Mr. Gre 
' } me all the things in x ‘ t ; 
i 1 ra istodia ade ank 4 ei tees Seat tea ananesrn til Pardo ( é ‘ 
f } S acind Hive of ante a; * 1s tous os “STEPHEN GREGORY choking in the smother of ; ap ert 
\ f gre ( I f i f tand as at eas aca | e read the letter a dozen t make il it lace I | i 
A ( i ( een as I. ewe ‘ ! all rot. Odd ( meant exactly wha sid. He had 1 ! ecided he 
é while I drew he ivel ha ! he rid to see After she had cooke f " ‘ | ( ‘ 
} ( ering e | lseen a ' in ile no true e would ru ind and inquire The ea in tha r ‘ 
e before. | name and his face |e r cares a for a diamond. ! 1 man! I irefu t. I’m a good 
; ere ¢ f ] ‘ " t ire V ilgar.”’ ‘ ent into the oO n- t ‘ K i i 
| t . ( € | I x pt on the t | nger f a ve There wa 1 1 I do not e the ! 
t I Persia ere to Russia. A left I and then they are just perfe eggs and coffee. She r [ wk like a burs He 
; ! to see the drums l ie | morning. She e- it nin the I ‘ ‘ 
Hl I Oho! Well, wher g irsI hope gan to prepare the 1 n human being t tA lovely se 
t I he ¢ ad- it’ i Dig as tne kK I ‘ 4 ne ruy of the | n the t ‘ ! \ ‘ rt rn ‘ int 1 a 
' I L pe gaze tne <2 1 1 might ist as well hele 1 train rushed I dru 4 herseil May eye ‘ 
B { I t I té Vv I I e! I - Mu 4 i -f ne I Li t t \ ‘ ] 
f the ( 1 He knew them kK eft the fice at quarter of six ed, but it wasn’t honest laughter. Sne Ir moment K it ef 
| ‘ ‘ ! \ | The | ¢ f ! g i lf 1 because ( is cor 1 nat ulf a ( nf i 
N é pro- f p he ! Mone} e, hert low. ( t with men, her a he ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ed lo ( ! I errible 1 nder- 1 experience I te had de- tra 1 At |e ‘ ( ‘ 
! offer e. Pa f i of w he id se¢ \ ‘ ! 1 fearle ess to a t er f the ntoa | 
Ast | t t i! 4 tr ‘ iddae t e NV Tie si iy re t A ‘ > t t i tne t t t 1 t 
enades wide , She , : .} o } € hor nose nst the nar } ever, , aced the f a f 
| \ ( i be ! ) Save tra Just a I Bhe herse Kazing i it ind retre ‘ ! ‘ 
\ r <i Day es na it d £ f ere eXce or i ( € } 
r€ me of tl} Y ne I { T ent nto he at Please | | ’ 
gs and ( luke Afte I n as the ente er! i lableau! “Wi make i I 
tk ere | n be rss ne nad « ed her ¢ rt Sub i ‘Ar 
| i! t e it t t ca et t bea i ise isp but she t ‘ ° kK at he 
i Cu Fudge! She opened her evening paper | ( eye—{ ( it. A e ate like a gentle 
‘ \ { A rt : i < to ne ! ( | t i 
| ng them, t e read the world ne N O ‘ nt § t f r she had eve i eye! J ‘ ‘ 
; yul M icie ] > aw 1 qQuee t i \l- \ i ! f the . - U la ‘ 
ti ( e beaull- i) Myste rue ital ‘ a ihe 7 n ¢ f mme ( eY A] r 
\ S n ¢ itior } fought and ‘ ! ! L ge f " i ‘ ‘ 
t ire d upor ng. There had been lef ‘ W i ive inde DI e! ‘ 
In East South foreign orders incrusted with s¢ - K but did the 1 ent is] 
| , . - wth of oc ? p 3 mea > Nf tity ‘ ¢ ¢ o"W" ' 
| I | ea ] e ] t t suto”— he the Ar Tha ‘ ‘ - 
ene t ’ " il if ! ed ‘ 1 f ere rte M I 
: ‘ ‘ I n et} fre ‘ l eve | } 
i Phe r " ‘ er t é ‘ t If I Amu 
Che A 1 Fede author i f f ‘ ) é ‘ 
t I y earned t it ‘ ere a 1! nt e gone ‘ ‘ t ‘ ‘ 
: I Ne ner ( the » gue - ( e ba el ¢ ( ol 
edut ! ne g Once 1 ‘ ex ‘ \ Phe f 
j \ I ere a f af ‘ his hat and it. B ere tu | | ‘ 
Here ! f ne nu , ! » indicate |} lent V e of t f f Lys ¢ f ‘ ‘ la 
to be goal e top She eT | " | ‘ Ox! 
! gs! € nge pul ea nd a t ¢ A fug t ( I 
, e drums Of jé A »} ld he ul een | r ! e have me 
: gesture and « H {ut . welt Iam af 
[ ne t about fe But she not let » the god of Ir , ‘ 
: ‘ . 24 i t reiyners apartments, and had it! it whether the qu 
( 1 rh at Oriental them especially good housekeepers. In the kitchen-table drawe iS ar i Kitt ( . 
1’ ! ye dont be somebody had a wa tation revo,ver—pre the tr r, and a t} t ( wai 
} \ i et, } { re, t! ( , the odor of yariic Wa flute i far as revealed 1 dance fay I ne ~e Ha 
/y ed!’’ continuously in the air, and there were’ had received during the winter, “But tha ] ! 
He!” snorted Burlingame. “Mush! noisy children under foot in the halls. The She plucked it out of the drawer and ear 
} pure le, that gives pre- families she and her mother had known’ walked bravely to the ndow, ¥ } ‘ Ha f It ef 
3 the r \istories. You’d were all gone; and Kitty was perhaps the — thr i So I call myself H , 
een | that horse if you had _ oldest inhabitant in the block. What do you want? What are you do- Ay e. K é 
hing more iluable than a The living-room windows faced Eightieth ing out there on the fire escape?” she - petu e might give to 
‘ Take away the gold Street; bedrooms, dining room and kitchen ta demanded to know, eresting her de ‘ 
f ! ne sell at looked out upon the court. From the latter *M rd, lam hungry! I was looking 
e of nd glass.”” windows one could step out upon the fire- out of the ndow acr the wv ir av I did € 
} Is that > Tiow about me? It isn’t esc: platform, which ran round the three you pre r r dinner. A bit of bread hea lw ( ‘ y d ‘ 
; a. a wtol vorth so much that ies of the court. ar ' f . Would you mind, I Hawksley 1 reve ‘ 
| F int it. I want it for the sheer Among the present tena he knew but y ‘ white teet! | t 
he tremendous pan- one, an old man by the name of G 2 \ I i h Lati ( es! I receive ( 
‘ r f infolds in 1 mind. who lived op} te The acqua ance had W e to the en? « 
| t happened from the hour never ripened into friend t some- W { kK wa ite, once = perspe : 
' ev mine » the hour it came’ times Kitty would borrow an egg and he e ¢ 1 upon an enterprise. “MM ! ( ( 
‘ SSE I ‘ to all genuine w borrow some sugar. In the mmere se e,”” K 
: the intr lt ! Car time, when the ( vere enat night, “Where Mr. Gregory?” tty r f f f 
e? It f t y} Balzac’s La she had frequer neard tt ! fa calle t 1 letter intinued age &9 
i 
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THE MOST BEAUTIFUL CAR IN AMERICA 


——— 


N less than thirty days our new five _ to de the high regard and confidence 
passenger “Glenbrook” model has estab- which it has so quickly won. 
lished itself as one of the most popular 


Back of the power plant. chassis < Very 
cars on the American market. i e power plant, chassis and every 


detail of construction is three years of patient 
From every section of the nation comes the experimental work and testing. Wehavespared 
same hearty word of endorsement and an neither time nor expense in a definite effort 
unending stream of orders. to produce the most efficient of all light sixes. 








Just as we predicted, the “Glenbrook” has The “Glenbrook” is a distinctive creation— 
taken its place as the ideal five passenger conceived by Paige engineers and built in the 
motor car. Paige shops by Paige mechanics. 


It has appealed to the discriminating public It is a strictly modern development and, as 
as a really great achievement in automotive such, we feel that it merits the serious con 
engineering and a superb example of the sideration of every man who owns, or who 
designer's art. contemplates owning, a motor car. 


It now merely remains to pledge ourselves If you will communicate with our dealer he will 
that this latest of Paige models shall continue be very glad to arrange for a demonstration. 


PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, Michigan 


Manufacturer f Par tor Cars and Truck 
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Continued from Page 87 
vi i healthy, and 

rravely. ‘‘I am « 
ig to happen t« 








re near by a door was 


, every muscle in 


a Kitty Then he broke 
laughier, which Kitty, 


corpuscle wa Irish, perf 




















I wanted 
urlous to 
- morrow 


slammed 
he r body 


| ony ilsively, with the result 
finger pressed aut a ally the 
her | tol The fi 1 popped out 
ley stared at the fan, quite as as- 


into low 
I ecause 
orce had 


her laughter she retreated, 





fur is and alarmed 
Fancy! | \ y plucky 
Lace coundre ri hat.” 
‘Il don't just know what to make of 
aid Kitty irresolutely, flinging the 
to a p 
“You have re vified a celestial spark 
my ta beings I beg of you not 
» be I am quite harmless. I 
ve! for the meal. Yours is the 
f I have known in weeks. 
Iw n gor’s apartment at once. 
But before I go please accept this. I rather 
pect, y uu know, that y u live alone, and 
that fan amusing and not particularly 
ble.” 


He rose and unsmilingly laid upon the 


table e ot t e hea 
f , r 

k i i i rey i ) 

nderstood wl ' ( 





rLeOUS a 


fied; he was disarming himself to 


blue-black bull- 
volver K tty 





ct sig 
reassure 





her 

Sit « I e ordered. Either he was 
harmless or he wasn’t f he wasn't she was 
uit ‘ } Sho r} hb] 
itterly at ft mere she might be able to 
lift that ter le ng engine of murder, 
battle and sudden death with the aid of 


both hands, but to aim and fire i 
this world! “A I came in te 


t never 
-night I 


found a note in the hall from Mr. Gregory 


I will fetch it. But you call him G 


name is Stefani Gregor; a 








regor?’ 


nd years 


ind i igo ne led me on his knees 
1} e not I e until you return - 
Subdued by she knew not what, no 
rer afraid, Kitty moved out of the 
cher She | 1 offers 1G egory’s letter 


he tele phor 





- 1 
hook. Instead she 


‘ his M Cone re Come 


lid not take 





1e. Once 
the re- 
whistled 


t the iter pipe In ten minutes.” 

Not ng ver l could happen i 
le of ten minutes; and the janitor w 
rellable and not the sort one read about in 
he comic weeklie Her confidence reé: 
forced by the knowledge that a friend wa 
ne he to he letter into the kitcher 
Ay t her unwelcome guest had not 
t ‘ i he er Wa where he had 
| t 

tead tl I aid 

The he ed through it. “It is 
Gres d. Poor old chap! I shall 
neve ryive 1} elf.’ 





TI 
tele 








ley mit 


grams.”” 


He stared dejectedly at the strip of oilcloth 





] 


“You are an Amer- 


**God has been excee¢ dingly kind to your 


if you wil’ ever k 
| : iyself off. No 
l gx you ae He laid é 
: di cer hief ir 
on. “ Know anytl 


cating the revolver 








» his cap, which 
ing about this?” 


now how 
sense in 
a folded 
he put 

indi- 
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Nothing whatever. 

‘Permit me to show you. It is loaded; 
there are five bullets in the clip. See this 
little latch? So, it is harmless. So, and 
you kill with it.” 

“It is horrible!” cried Kitty. “Take it 
with you, please. I could not keep my eyes 
open to shoot it.”’ 

“These are troublous times. All women 
should know something about small arm 
Again I thank you. For your own sake I 
trust that we may never meet again 
Good-by.”” He stepped out of the window 
and vanished. 

Kitty, at a mental impasse, could o1 
stare into the night beyond the window 
This mesmeric state endured for a minute; 
then a gentle and continuous sound dissi 
pated the spell. It was rainir ( 
she saw the burnt egg in the pan. The thing 
had happened; she had not been dreaming 

Her brain awoke. Thought crowded 
thought; before one 
placed it; and all as futi le as the sparks 
from the anvil. An avalanche of conje 
ture; and out of it lly emerge d 





matured another d 


ll eventua 











one concrete fact: The man was honest 
His hunger had been honest; his laughter 
Who was he, what was he? ig ; £.-. his 
speech, not English; for all hi tures, 
not Italian. Mor ye mpustheal . Some- 


where that day he had fougl it for his life. 
John Two-Hawks 

And there was the n ys 
ment of old Gre gory, whose name 
fani Gregor. In a humdrum prosaic ok 
ipartment like this! 

Kitty mee ideas about ad 
inheritance, though she was not aware of 
that. There had to be certain inj 


terious evanish- 


was »ste- 








gredients, 
principally mystery.  . ng sordid 
must not be permitted to edge in. She had 
often gone forth upon semiperilous enter- 


prises as a reporter, entered sinister houses 


where crimes had been committed, but 
always calculating how much copy at eight 
dollars a column could be squeezed out of 


But thi 
thing like those tales which were always 
clear and wonderful in her head but more 
or less opaque when she attempted to 


the affair. 3 promised to be s« 











transfer them to paper. A secret societ) 
Vengeance? An echo of th W 

‘Johnny Two-Hawks, he murmured 
aloud. ‘And he hopes we'll never meet 
again!” 

There was a1 er the sink, and she 
threw a glance into it. Ve ‘ f he 
thought like that it it 

Here the doorbell tinkled. That w 1 
be the faithful janit She 1 » the 
door. 

‘Whadjuh wanta see me about, M 
Conover?” 

“What has happened to old Mr. Greg 
0 


‘Him? Why, some amb'’lance feller 
carted him off this after "t 
nawthin’ was the matte 
runs into them in the h: 
‘He'd been hurt?” 
“Couldn't say, miz. He was or 
stretcher when I seen ’im. Under a sheet 
“But he might have been dead 
“Nope. I ast , 
of some sort.” 
a 1at hospital?” 
Gee, I forgot t’ast tl 
I'll find out. Gi ry n 
ra Kitty did not find out. She call 
up all the known wa hoee e and public hos- 
itals, but no Gregor or Gr 
received that afternoon, n 
swering his description. T} 
lowed up Stefani Gregor. 




















(TO BE CONTINUED) 
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Mm YAN KEE” 


Ratchet 
Hand Drill 


Small In Size— 
a a 


RATCHE] 


Rat ‘ee 1) 








North Bros. Mfg. Co., Philadelphia 4 








“YANKEE TOOLS 


Make Beller Mechanic» 
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ALONZO THE MAGNIFICENT 


Continued from Page 17 
fe already as} n y Thi "f gue on your library tal 

Once in a while, too, ¢ 

to go into Alonzo Cam 


him something he, 


get : ’ ’ 
nad wr ind to get Alonzo's c 


You remember Alonzo had invite 


Dargain 


ilisade Ti ‘om 

had sat next to Mr 
rand the two men has 
immensely. Then it was 


somethi 
>» opportunity 


d give as good 
Com 
1 abettec 
Ci 
Mr 
TI ere were 
ex ellent adverti 
trail of the Palisade 
as Mr. Lee expres 
ked as if the Day Age 


int where Mr. 
to the Palisade 

lete advertising | 
I include some sample adver- 
tisements, and if the plan and the advertise- 
ments met with approval then the account 


pbell?* . oy Was queer in y. im Al 
; t was a sact \ 3 » didn’ of the Palisade Tire Company would go to 
ler you abot about to anyone e] the Day Agency. At this news there were 
ble t . Ga 10 indeed couldn’ loud rejoicings in Mr. Day’s offices. 


“Yes; b 
“No wor 

be i abe ik . 
Mr. Campbel hed shortly. i talking about ‘It’s a cinch!”’ said Alexander Lee, and 

“Oh, I wasn’t worried about “Maybe you'll get a chance to do some- he slapped Mr. Day on the bac! 
that way. I've been livir ‘ ) thing worth while through Mr, Campbell,” This shows that the circumstances were 
I came to New York. j fe’s still she would say, her hands clasped, her eyes extraordinary, otherwise Mr. Lee would 
bright. not have dared to slap Mr. Day on the 
Charlie Hoy frowned. back. Mr. Day did not permit liberties of 
w, Eva, I don’t want to be paid back _ this sort—not even from junior partners. 
on’t want to look at it Then something most unfortunate hap- 
ial way.” pened. One morning Alexander Lee rushed 
arlie was an incurable opti- into Hiram Day’s office. Mr. Lee was 
furious. 
“The jig’s up!” he announced dramati- 
‘ L, ie? ~= cally. 

; ll do somethi you.” Hiram Day continued to puff calmly on 

Perhaps calling the relationship between his cigar and asked for explanations. 
he two men an it ’ g it with “You know that clever young chap who 
altogether too mu ren l Alonzo belongs to Jackson Mapes, Inc.? Yes, 
stopped at Hoy’s desk occ: osay: Wilder—that's his name. Well, he’s too 
How are the wife and kids, Hoy g Or to clever altogether too clever for us.”’ 

t 


r 


look at the work Hoy was doing and re- **What’s he done?”’ 
“You ot to kick about getting **He’s wormed himself in some way into 
Won't get anywhere on Marvin's confidence. I don’t know just 


You can do good work. Concluded on Page 95) 
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How engine results have built up America’s 
supremacy in Scientific Lubrication 


LEADING British manufacturer 

of airplanes recently was arranging 

the details of a proposed flight from 
Bristol, England, to Port Darwin, Aus 
tralia. Supplies of fuel were « ential 
Correct lubrication was vital. 

Re men bye ring the SUy re Macy ot Gargoyl 
Mobilotls in Scientific Lubrication, he sent 
to the Vacuum Oil Company's near 
office this list of the cities where he woul 

sristol, England: | yons, France: Flor 
salonica, Greece; Constantino 
ple, Turkey; Sivas, Babahan, Persia; Kar 
i hi, Bund r Abbas, Delhi, ¢ alc ut 
Rangoon, Burma; Batavia, Tabanen and 
kenden, East Indies; Port Darwin, Australia 


one of these point , or close at 


t nidia.: 
ta, India; 


hand, Gargovle Mobiloils were obtainable. 


Gargoyle Mobiloils have established 


America’ supremacy In the Scientific | 


brication of all automotive equipment bi 


cause Of evgiie resuell 

Phe turth t mot 

’ +} t } 

\ n re « ! | i { 
ecul f 


Gargoyle Mobilotls when 


hed in the Chart gis 


frictional surfaces. They increase 
nileag , Insure full power and last 


than othe rol 


If you feel that the time has con 


better engiie r i/f fro vol 

Movile, We ugyest that vou 
" 

Chart at the right 




















Correct 
AUTOMOBILE LUBRICATION 


me 
CES 
Mobiloils 


Gargoyle Mobiloil “A” 
Gargoyle Mobiloil “B"’ 
Gargoyle Mobiloil “E"’ 
Gargoyle Mobiloil Arctic 


aap on See aoe ~ 


Mode Modela| Mod Jels | Models | Models 











} 
| 
, A 
} 
| 
| 
—— 
———— 





Specsalists tm the manulacture of 
high-grade lubricants for every class of ma 
Obtainable everywhere im the world 


“~ NEW YORK, U.S.A... 
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New 
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Art Hickman's Dance 
Orchestra Came From 
San Francisco to New York 


‘To Make These 8 Exclusive 
Columbia Dance Records 


Here are eight hilarious dance hits played by this 
exc/ustve Columbia organization from the St. Francis 
Hotel, San Francisco, on their record making and break 
ing tripto the Columbia Recording Laboratory, the New 


Ziegfeld Midnight Frolic, and the Biltmore Hotel, 


New ) ork . My Baby's Arms—Fox+ } A-2811 
On the Streets of Cairo . 85c 
Peggy—tox A-2812 
Tell Me Why —For-trot BSc 
Hesitating Blues 
i ’ A-2813 
ta I 85< 
Those Draftin’ Blues—M« 
Patches— lox A.2814 
Sweet and Low—Walt 8S 


George Meader's 
First Double Record 


Chis splendid tenor, the latest addition to Columbia’s 


long list of exclusive artists, thrills you with that song 
of love and longing, ‘‘] Know What It Means to Be 


Lonesome.”’ 
sure to make 


sweetheart. 


Coupled with ‘‘l Never Knew,’’ a solo 
you sigh for the caresses of your own 


A-2826—85c 


January 24,1920 


Februar 


« 


Mirrors c 


From the latest jazzes to ¢ 
piano solos to the newest por 
tra overtures and band sele 
dances, every kind and mat 
mirrored on Columbia Recor 


Prohibition Blues 
Taxation Blues 
Uncle Josh and the Fire Department 
The Courtship of Uncle Josh and 
» Aunt Nancy al Stewa 
William Tell Overture—-)’a 
William Tell Overture—!a 
a 


William Tell Overture—!'arr 
William Tell Overture—''a 


Canta Pe’ Me 


Lassus Trombone 

Miss Trombone 

Bless My Swanee River Home Har 
I Lost My Heart in Dixieland Ma 
Let the Rest of the World Go By 


Rings 

Bye-Low a 
l'UAlways be Waiting for You (ha 
Among the Whispering Pines 

Just for Me and Mary He 


Get the New NOV 
Every Columbia 
It contains the gen tt 
many nations, whethe 
i , Turkish, or R 
Columina Records are 


New Colambia 

the 10th and 20t 
at all Cola 
COLUMBIA GRAPH 


anadian Fa 





THE SATURDAY EVENING POST oO 








£ Music Hackett and Barrientos in 
@ pera arias, from violin and Exquisite Rigoletto Love Duet 


ular song hits, from orches- 


tions to American Indian This great tenor and star soprano make a marvelous 
ner of music 1s magically vocal combination in ‘‘E I] Sol dell’ Anima,’’ the match 
ds. less duet of the Duke and Gilda from Verdi's Rigoletto. \ 
Rie A.2831 His seductive pleading and her response make this the 
Not in a Thousanc 1 Years 85< supreme love aria of one of the greatest of all operas. 

78356 
Lullaby from “Erminie”’ do 49616—$2.00 

»0 

Still Undecided pen 
When 1 Look in His Face os 
Temperamental Rag A-2834 
Lola— 85c 
Bay Harvest ; E-4440 
At a Russian Inn ‘ B5< 
Pretty Little Rainbow —\' ) A-6132 
Dreamy Alabama—\! \ $1.25 
5 Gave Her That A-2835 
Don’t Take Advantage of My Good Nature 

85< 
Wear Dance (Cheyenne Indians) ) A-6131 
Deer Dance (Rogue River Indians) ( 2s. (| ° S 

: e — ‘*k] 

Assembly March A-6127 1 ainge l pal es 
Fire Drill Gallop < a Ba $1.25 


° 6s >. re a pe 
TY Record Booklet | 111 I olish Dance 


Dealer has it 













' Phat enticing, melodious mixture of 
— blitheness and pathos, Scharwenka’s **Polish 
made inall langua Dance in EK Flat Minor,’’ ripples forth 
peegene an Lae alluringly under Percy Grainger’s lightsome 





» of Every Month 
bia Dealers 






touch. Onthe reverse he renders that poy 
lar favorite by Grieg, “To the Springtime, 
and his own sailor’s chantey, ‘‘One More 
Day, My John A-6128—$1.50 


Lag Scidel’s Violin Sobs “Eili, Eili” = | 
RNA \WS . \ marvelous feat of musicianship is 
AN 





\ 


i | 





loscha Seidel’s rendering of ‘‘Fili, Eili,’’ 
that age-old agonized cry to heaven. 
Actually human cries of despair, the wail 


ng and sobs of multitudes, are in the tone 


f his violin. 49526—$1.50 








. 
LUMBIA RAFONOLAS v 
lard M 


Period Designs up $21 
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Dependable as # 
; P a 
Niagaras power je. 
With such perfect dependability, a4 
through the centuries, has this E 
vast power plant of Nature sung 
its thunderous tune, that great 
concerns have harnessed the cogs 


of commerce to its seemingly end- 
less strength. 


— = 2 The capability to meet all the demands 








1 made of it—and the same apparent endless- cy 
. iat ness of its utility—is leading America’s and y 
wm . Europe’s best car makers to tie up their 
w ‘s -) f well-earned reputations to the unfailing 
d 4. dependability of the Splitdorf Magneto. . 
: Te For even the smooth, steady power, at low 
a a speeds—the snap and dash on acceleration— 
re s +=. lw. ~=—s the extreme flexibility of power and speed 
reese = —and the independence from the complica- ‘ PX , 
tions of other ignition systems, that it gives ‘ Ms 


to their engines, are valued less highly than 
the dependability of the Splitdorf Magneto. 


iTDORE < ‘SPLITDORF > | 


perp Co., Newark,N.J. Na 


Sumtor Division, 1466 Michigan Ave. Chicago 
Manufacturers of AERO,SUMTERand DIXIE Magnetos, Oscillating Magnetos and Impulse Starters 
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Concluded from Page 90 There was some truth, you see, in Alonzo Little Will Penniman and all his r is to happen, it seeme " ef 
what he told Marvin, but he gave Marvin Campbell's statements, and yet Hiram Day besides Mr. Day, Mr. Alexander Lee and anyt g did happen. Old Hira t it 
the impression that Alonzo Campbell was felt that his agency had no hope unless everybody else, crowded round to see it 1 f the d f hi “vate office ing a 
all ir that he’d done good work in his Alonzo himself did the w « Heargued even those who hated A the: t tk " Al ler | rushe t of 
time, but that now he w imply traveling with Alonzo. He pleaded with him and at gratulated him on the ca \ 1 r of | ea 
on his reputation; he could get aw: last he won Alonzo’s consent. But he i Itwasama iect f | D \| » rhe 1 
with murder and | le would say ‘Won- not notice that there was a pecu expre lea ed to Mr. D e. A 
derful’ just because of Alonzo’sreputation.’”” sion in Alonzo’s eyes when he 1 f ly But it wa t Al ( \ f ! head d ind 
‘“*We needn't worry about that, Alex consent. By this time one of the two weeks It was the work of ¢ } ( ur ed t Mr. Davy’ A bu of t 
We know that Alonzo’s st there when it allotted had gone the insignifi« t It w t te bid ‘ N 1 N 
mes t le eriy the g 4 f fame a I I . 
“Sure. that : ght too, One a late thea aft: 4] : enresented the ut heat bn | ‘ be i 
et me nis} Che that evel ung Campbell came up to Charlie H ‘ va le ( t {M l) 
enay what ! name? Wilder oh, y¢ ! and asked: j he } ed, the expre ) { w 
Well, Wilder persuade rvin that the “What are you working on now?” years had bee lenied At eleve if n I e we “a 
thing to do t hol a competitior Let Charlie showed } the el ely writter Are ty 1} { ther t I I | ( i to te ( 
each ager on tne t submit a plan and page of a catalogue I i most of it W pered ( rie ) I ! it twelve l 
ample adve ement nd they'll select “Pretty dull stuff,” said Charlie. ‘No Alonzo WW rs i! la grit receive 
the best and give their busine to the opportunity to apply here the t ys you've “N not et,’ Alo ind he not Even M ( the hea f 
age that wins.” taught me, Mr. Campbell.’ frowned ri " t se t t Miss ¢ e hea 
Hiram Da refused to get excite 1. “Have lta ight y t r Il ‘ the st llidn tt t iu ) 
That's a ght, Alex. We've got to be “Sure! I’m just wait t lvetahalf- t ight I'd t if \ Even ¢ i ‘ tar 
ing to ! et It won't be the first way decent a) lll show ’em.” \ ir I] t nie id a t 
et I i é e iwn bu Alor 4 phe ne { l ed ‘ tea t 
ne Be ‘ I eyes twinkle pres i: “M the | \ ‘ i there 
eside \ Ca r namic yoit here, H here vy. ( ‘ ! P ide 7 c ‘ ‘ \t 
) to i i » e of them ( e, Wil eaied i i I 
be i r t Alor hot | Charlie H f ved A » into ‘ e « it to show t | il 
t tl } t they know it n't ilver-and-green ¢ ew ‘ ! ‘ the D A pre \ | W 
rT And ‘ name i{toan mixture of awe a ene “ “ enve ‘ ed eds] ‘ A 
( eme \ 1 know i i good he alw entered t e ha ved t 1) Ayre \ " r ‘ 
ertisement yu kr i} t \ ) ed the waved ( ‘ tched ¢ elf N \ 1 f ‘ 
g’s good ‘ gned by Whistler or to a « luced ¢ ‘ \ give i ‘ 
Corot Inne pe ve mi a de ( ( ‘ \ ) 
~% 1 Hi I know all felt n of that f he Wha te ! Mr. D 
but t me had ‘ ! \ » had t , hye j af ‘ . 
i ~~ ‘ ‘ ; } ‘ nm ; ( { ) 
y 1 be ere I re to come We ing roor Eli t N t vet \ 1 ( NI 
t ! Wilde iybe thinkir Alor Car ed ( H I ite there \ ! | 
hout A , name just as vou were fora time lag ( e fe f ( ‘ é { 
t r ! ‘ gets the bril t l {f the man, the e of A | t ! M 
é the et run blind.”” the force of his pe f My cde ‘ 1) Mr. ¢ 
Rur ' W do 1 mean | t ent f gl e A ) \\ V ‘ bye er 
‘ fell ba t I ‘ ** Be e] A Mr. ¢ ‘ 
\ e | nd adve eme ‘ t es Tron And A » met the ce ‘ N I’ve ( here 
he ) ¢ t single 1 or I want to ( elp 1 ( I eve | f } t t ¢ i 
t ) ( ther The re to Cc} ( ne l1¢ t ind evé t ! A 5 ! | i i f he 
e sent f Small sealed _ tense ent ¢ e noticed iW \ we t I I tire i t , 
n ¢ ‘ ‘ " ther f ed \ ¢ f t the | Tire ¢ | ur ‘ 
I be the er name. The plat I Pa e Tire ¢ pa tl t | ed. | ‘ 
he ere ‘ envelopes nur got me, It tfair. Can't ge erested the D \ ‘ f fr. D i terrupted te f 
r When the be plar ( t wW ft Not ‘ here’ he V y Vu u eve ( ‘ ) i ! 
1 adve emer ! ed are selected tapped |} forehead And time } ! ‘ i ‘ f 
e st ( h the number to Want to know if vor h me Old H Day walked th 'Mr. D ed , but 
rres] iw ‘ ened and the firm Sur i ire! 1 ( e ecstat ‘ ‘ \ ler Lee post i West t ‘ ‘ f 
7 aera ; , elope w get the p He inn ed too ¢ ed to $ he had t; jy . f f haat t ¢ M N . 
} ‘ yy ¢ Neve ever } j ri t cle ' ¢ é t ‘ et ( \I ( ‘ 
WI the gy fe y whothought of — dre ed of } , t} 1 e bell And eve ¢ { M ( ‘ 1 
this pla Alex “We liste the ind once 1 efile had I get t . 
YW » fT Inc.” Alonzo w \ f } ent } tine of the j ‘ 4 ( lle el 
“He's the best e buster I ever eyes peering into Ch e's, his will f g | ‘ ety of 1 ( his f a 
new. We ought e him, Alex. It’s a itself upon Charlie. “It's got to beasecret. the ety of Charlie H 4 
ever ide If they know here at the f that 1 ere be g to for ‘ t thef ( H 
I i ‘ ea, Hiram.” not doing the work myself they’ll t ( H The ont 
Cleve f nt f view prett it t i x t it Y e ‘ i tA l ( 
rotten from l ’ Hiram Day final t ny hotel to nt t nip nad ite f t ) 
iwreed ‘ eve ght this wee We N toe W 
Alexande ‘ g round and started 1 ere B i te t ‘ W i ‘ é ( I ) ! M ( 
r the } + ; ! 8) ¢ ‘ ts M ( ‘ Af ( i 
Where’ re ng, Alex?”’ I et rell M I ( I ( 
lo see if I iade Marvin to give CI ‘ ( , ‘ he | 
t} a.’ office. Here f ‘ . ! i 3 I 
But an | r ter Alexander Lee ri thing—d t have t t 
ned crestfalle | get ‘ whe 0 ‘ ‘ 
Mr. Ma idamant. Mr. Marvir \ ( Piptges , 
ed thee » we that Mr. Marvir Y« ‘ inswered A ) ‘ vere a ( 
begir nk that he had or A { f t j 
sted it ecre ‘ to eve 4 ' t 1 ( 
Submit t ‘ ! ns,’ Mr. Ma ! t he i e done Here f I l | 
id 1+ M Lee F ? ‘ elf A é t ) 
i t > é ‘ { ( a ( 1 
Cor er reelf amned,” i vhat Da A ve r ( t 
Mr. Marvin me \ er Mrs. Charlie « | exc 
Lee knew that wa int t ay. H pent e night the 
EK ney or t had and for the | le Tire ( ( 
vo whicl splanand Hew ed the yg f f A ) el! J 1! H \V I 
ivertisement me wasn’t Campbe t te t | \ ( ( 
‘ long It w not long enoug! Asit R The of Al ttle t M4 aq 1) : 
ed out it wasn’t near long enoug write which Charlie hammers ed () } Mr. ( Ir, ( 
Mr. Alor Car ell developed the far into the rht A Charlie w ed A } ‘ ! ! 
t att f temperament ‘ ) te that he ; ght 4 ) it | ! 
Ager } 1 eve o It wasn’t f he } elf did ’ ‘ I] } \ ( I 
exnect } + nt n the ¢ i » ST yr one 
t He } lf t t other, he watched ¢ ¢ é i 1 ‘ . 
Ina n’t going to put it in jeopard } t A} » did | ed \ ( ¢ t Mr.Ca ‘ M Le 
ef mad Why, nobo l f f t t t J ) \ f t t ‘ 
vy how the d on would be 1 ‘ He e Charlie tear ‘ ( t ( eH 
1 « tart a; He had cert | Mr. D f 
e Tire writter 1 rewritte 1 rewritte | Alor ] m the ¢ t I ( iH ! " t I 
er ad- of course, after as t igh a st i A id | ! { H i 
ert disc f the Pa le ‘I ( i 1 l 1 I : ‘ 
ed to l t the ( ld ¢ é eT ( ’ \ ‘ p , 
It whirl of time t ‘ ( ere 
i Camp I i at tne ¢ f the ( ! e t ( | it P \ ( , , 
‘ to let his reputat ab itely esta ( 1 the | ( eH i I \ » 4 I 
he t was, be damaged— perhay typed one and rougl t | é ‘ 
eve damagead—in a competition n » the t depa r ¢ } ’ , , Cais Fase 
ch there were n¢ grounds for believing t t be put al I tred . 
hat the award e made on absolute resentat Anda I ! D \ ‘ ‘ 
merit he tw eted, Lhe A ‘ ] 
) 
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Essex Does 3,037 





In Which It Sets World’s Long 


Distance Endurance Mark 


The Essex has now established its reliability under American 
Automobile Association supervision. Thus by traveling 3,037 
miles in 50 hours it has more than confirmed all that its 


22,000 enthusiastic owners have claimed for it. 


It proved the Essex to be the new type light weight car. 
It gives to it an endurance never accredited to a car of its price 
or weight class. And it establishes that reliability is obtainable 


at moderate price 


It emphasizes more than anything else can do that automo 


bile economy is dependent upon endurance. 


Gasoline, oil and tire savings are not material if repairs 
and parts replacements are frequently necessary. In this 
grind, equal in its one flight of 50 hours to a distance 
almost equal to that between New York and San Francisco, 


the Essex has not only proved it is reliable but also 


economical. 


' Withstood Abuses of Years 
\ In This Test 


It is the longest reliability run ever officially 





















conducted and it gives to Essex a distinction 
such as no other car, regardless of its price 


or class, has ever earned. 


A stock chassis, identical with every 
Essex that has been produced, was 
used. Application was made last 
April to conduct stock reliability 
tests under A. A. A. supervision. 
This run, made on the Cin- 
cinnati Speedway, was 
finished December 
12th by a car 
taken out of 
regular pro- 
duction. 


Officials of the Association verified every mechanical detail 
with stock cars. 

The Essex was put on the speedway to prove its reliability 
in a 50 hour test, but at the end of 27 hours 57 minutes and in 
the 1790th mile, rain and sleet forced a stop. A second start 
was made three days later, when snow again ended the trial. 
This time the run lasted 16 hours 25 minutes and covered 1042 
miles. The third run resulted in completing the 50 hour period. 

Thus the proof of Essex endurance is even greater than that 
expressed in the 50 hour run. Think what that means. It is 
equivalent to a distance from San Francisco to Shanghai. 

The average car is driven little more than 5,000 miles an 
entire season. But this stock chassis went more than a mile a 
minute for 5,870 miles. Surely that test reveals endurance such 
as was never associated with a light weight moderate priced car. 

Your average driving speed probably does not exceed 
25 miles an hour. You rarely maintain that speed for more 
than an hour or two. Your car never gets such sustained 
punishment. Still if you get through a season free from 
mechanical annoyances you are pleased. 

But this Essex in a trial made to reveal its endurance has 
shown a sturdiness beyond the demand of any privately 
operated car. 

How much more trying to every item of its mechanism 
were every one of those high speed miles than any demand 


you will make? 


Proved Economy 
In Tires Also 


Almost as astounding as its endurance was its tire experience. 
The front wheel tires went through the three trials without 
change. The rear tires were replaced because of damage done 
by splinters from the board surfaced track. 

The Essex demonstrated its economy in every one of the 
items that affect maintenance and operating costs. 


Made 5,870 Miles in 
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Miles 





In 50 





Doesn’t It Settle the 
Light Car Question? 


Endurance and reliability are qualities that have not always 
been associated with light weight cars. Their appeal has been 
the low cost and in fuel economy. 


Light weight cars were not expected to show such bursts of 


speed or power as larger, costlier automobiles. They had 
of course enough speed and power to get about, but none that 


gave distinction on the road. 


Fineness and performance were not expected in the same 


degree as in cars that cost more. 


But the Essex brought fine car quality to the moderate price 
car field. Its appearance gave it immediate distinction. It 
excited a pride of ownership that is expressed by every Essex 


user. Its performance placed it in the larger, costlier car class. 


Even before this official record of Essex endurance, it had 
become famous in many sections for the way it out-performéd 
many notable cars. It holds hundreds of local records for 


speed and as a hill climber. 


Only in size, cost and economy of gasoline, oil and tires is the 
Essex to be compared to cars in the moderate price field. 
From there on it is comparable only to cars selling for a great 
deal more than its price and that cost considerably more to 
operate. 

More Than You 
Will Ever Want 


Is it any wonder that motorists have praised the Essex as 
they have? Their admiration has been excited by no other 
interest than the way in which the car fills their motoring 
wants. The Essex has given them what they want in auto- 
mobile transportation. It meets their demands as a fine car. 
It gives the Essex owner the same place at the front of the 
procession that kas heretofore been the exclusive right of 
larger, costlier cars. This the Essex does without advancing 
operating costs. 


The reason the Essex has shown such endurance is because 


94 Hours 22 Minutes Driving Time 







of the character of its con- 
struction. It has more power 
than is required to propel the car. 
It meets any hill climbing contin 
gency. It has a sturdiness of con 
struction that withstands hard usage. 
Squeaks and rattles do not soon develop 
and thus repairs are kept at a minimum. 


It is this surplus quality beyond any need 
you will ever have for it that accounts for 
Essex satisfaction. It accounts for all you have 
heard said in praise of the Essex. 


So Make Sure You 
Can Get An Essex 


Every Essex delivered has resulted in an increased ‘ 
demand. Purchases exceeding $35,000,000 were made 
within eleven months. At this writing 22,000 owners are 


adding to the demand that is rolling up for spring deliveries. 

Dealers are booking orders. 

It is the only sure way of getting an Essex when you 
want it. If your motor demand lies in the light 
weight, moderate price field, then the Essex must be your 
choice. 

Remember it is a car without the performance limita- 
tions with which you may have regarded cars in its 
price field. 

Accept it as a satisfactory contender in any performance 
or riding quality you have already learned in the high 
price field. 

This latest proof will decide thousands who have waited 
for just such evidence that the Essex 
is as, good as people have 


said it is. 














































































































































































































































































































\ 
l m 
eC! 
‘ ‘ 
vl 
r aW 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


ON TO THE NEXT 


Continued from Page 13 


he returned his gaze just long enough to 


He even indu ent and ponderous i 
eat ‘ ‘ v 1 the it whether his quips f ite him. 
j tale fre mattered little to the What do you think of me?” he asked, 
| ts, I he i ink to the place of le y a little closer 
‘ f " I racte their drama ‘Will you call me impertinent if I tell 
t ( M \ I ne 4?” 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ Nothing you te me W be imperti- 
f e her f er After dinner she it — 
erf erself to pia i gave he iI—] ti ou re emarkably un- 
‘ ‘ | | a ri ! T t 
» t ( I'm g¢g r to remembe t t,”” he as- 


1 
Lyf 
‘ 
‘ ri 
‘ “ 
x ‘ le 
i 
la ‘ 
. Cc} 
( 
it ore 
enie 
i out Per 
{ How Christine Could Have 


Carried a Man With Any 


Reat Ability! 








face aa 4 es as a . | ' vould ta wae try toll 
‘ George } the en pre Virginia Eustone’s tantall ry tinkle rose 
eve the est . 1 i ist ist } i sudae 
" ( \ ‘ ‘ Lee ful! iChr e, bringing 
| er ) he I ‘ ‘ te r f e her ha toget! Please don't stop!” 
i t “ iware | e, Ww eve lr it ot | tice,” de ire 1 Virginia, 
ta if 1 ! {ti ‘ ‘ { ‘ ( ‘ t hy ri Ww t te ¢ scary 
x t i 1 Hl ever e tu edat fa en pages 
rid she clod wih it the n 1 y on the ra ind Ww it it again, wilder, 
e had {fu ‘ | Ame f tr ? merri madader thar hefore Percy's 
e, i 1 ric eneior PLOW \ e became more matter of tact 
when he’s round fort It’s the way I work,” he id with a [ wish I could intere t your husband in 
know out it asked gentle smile | make it the dray- business down our way 
horse job that George doe He doesn't I think you might,” she informed him 
Red Une Wlilgt of the W i ‘ 1? Look he e! he roared above the storm 
Do the t y : have to do, but of key I fine eyes flas g with a new 
um realize when the }« ove! Then play inspiratior What's the matter with my 
George comfortable, play until the bwe ‘ int out of showing you Louisvill right? Could you 
hed Pelham house had your bra George t " iecessful come?” 
George, wl! eemed re man ought to be a combinat of a hier “T think so. When?” 
e eve g t e the nd a night watchma I we “Derby Day falls on May tenth. If you 
haven't seen it you haven't seen a marvel. 
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Come and be my guest. We'll have to 
include George—I’ve asked him already. 
ut that needn’t discourage you.” 
Christine thought swiftly. There would 
be the matter of railroad fares both ways. 
But who reckons ammunition when big 
> 


game is in sight? 

“I’m not sure my husband can get 
away " she de murred. 

“Pshaw! All business is suspended when 
the ponies begin to rur I’ll convince him. 
I'll put you up at the house and I hope I 


1 tease you Into making ita long 
That’s what we like in the 
ith. And maybe your husband 


wl decide to look over some of 





our busines propositions alas 

“Why don’t you ask him?” she 
urged. 

The slamming at the piano 
ceased again, and Percy cross¢ dthe 
room to where the bore d conversa- 
tion was dying by inches 

Paul demurred when Percy de- 
livered his invitation, but a long- 
distar ce glance from Christine gave 
him the cue. Soit was all arranged. 
hey were to leave New York with 
George on the following Thurs- 
day trange how well George took 
it! He was even a little enthusi- 
tic, though his attitude toward 
Christine as he said good night and 

d her to Percy’s car plainly 
indicated that he had resigned in 
favor of his more brilliant brother. 

All the way into town the finan- 


cier from the South continued to 









charm. His very presence seemed to 
armth to the assurance of his 
ability. What though he had made 
rather ardent love to a 

married woman almost 
on first acquaintance? 
Genius is not responsible 
for its moods, and Percy 


was just as much a man 


oars 


of genius as though he 
dealt in musi 
“What luck!” thought Christine 
as they shook hands for the night. 
‘Is she going to fall in love with 
him?" thought Paul, feeling a pain 
he could not understand. 
‘He's leaving to-morrow afternoon and 
I’ve promised to have lunch with him,” 


( hristin told ner hnusban¢e 


ec or colors. 


s 








s soon as they 





1y in their y little apart- 


ment “You're not supposed to know it. 





It adds piquancy to have it that way.” 

“rn. 

““You won't be cross, old dear! But how 
are we to pay our way to Louisville? I did 
hope he’d stay and take us in his car.” 
‘I’ve got a hundred and fifty,” admitted 















vorld did you raise it?” 
rom G ege } t ioht.”” 
om George last nignt 
ver cease? Apparently 
led that they should go 


the afternoon of Thurs- 

closing their flat for 
they met the post- 
i 1 < from 
envelope addressed in 
nine hand to Mrs. Paul 


» opened it and her little 


. 


stairs and ool 





impertinence!"’ she 
shrilled, handing the sheet to Paul and 
giving him a chance to translate the slant- 
ing characters under a handsomely en- 


graved monogram. 





‘Mydear Mr Tallant My husband tells 
} terested in horses and might 
like to be here during Derby Week. We 
I ld be so charmed to have you with us 
ttle corner of Louis- 
ville. I so hope you will dec ide to come, 
must come to us if you do! Just 


wire is wnen you are leaving and we can 


and to show you our 


have a car to meet you at the station, 
Very sincerely yours, 


“ANNA LEA EUSTONE.” 


“Anna Lea Eustone,” repeated Paul 
dully, then grinned, “So the wife has 


‘He never even hinted at her,’’ moaned 





bably there are a lot of things he 
didn’t even hint at. ‘Our little corner of 
Louisville!’ I’ll bet George’s brother is a 
four-flusher all round. I’ll bet he lives in 


Continued on Page 102 
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“Best for every purpose” 
— 
Ladies’ gloves of rare beauty 
HE most exacting demands in 
correct style, perfect fit and real 
beauty of craftsmanship are those 
in ladies’ dress gloves. It is here 
that the time-honored principles of 
Grinnell glove making best dem- 
onstrate their value. To be worthy 
of the name ‘Grinnell,’ ladies’ 
gloves must be graceful, perfect- 
fitting, charming in appearance, 
and durable to the last degree. 
When you choose Grinnell Gloves the 
name ‘*Grinnell’’ alone is your lasting 
guaranty of full value in style, fit and 
wear—w hatever be the function for which 
the Spec ial glove is intended. 
There are sixty-four years of character- 
building back of every Grinnell Glove 
long years of faithful insistence upon every 
little detail that makes up quality —abso- 
lute adherence to principles of workman- 
ship and practices in marketing which 
create and cement good will. 
The Grinnell trade-mark is a guarantee of 
quality—-the honor mark of good gloves. Se 
) he gloves vou buy. Stvles hown 
here are only suggestions of the 900 stvle sof 
G Gloves, for men, women a hil 
ici¢ ) l exac fe, (; » 
Y tal i i 
B 
Grinnell Glove Book Free 
| ; ' BK 
} 
in F Uh Lad, 
P a LZ _ A a 
<Grinnell> XX 
hl . 
EN, Ee ; 
1 | | | 
‘ i } 
| | 
& 
| | 
f \ 
} \ 
} \ . { 
} \ Imported Suedes and Mochas } 
/ ee : 
Sal | 
Silks—Fancy Cuffs Chamois Mousquetaire Wrist-Strap Gauntlets French Kid—Hand Embroidered 
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| Haul On Pneumatics 
—Save ‘Trucks, Loads, Roads 


| se E make more deliveries and cover more ground on Goodyear Cord Tires 

. than we ever could on solid tires—repairs are far less and our driver 
works better on them. We find Goodyear Cords tough and altogether eco- 
nomical.”’—W. L. Brant, Secy and Treas., Indiana Oxygen Co., Indianapolis 





YTATEMENTS like this one. strikingly illustrate how 
perfected pneumatic truck tires are increasing the range 
and value of motor transportation. 


In removing the limitations imposed by solid tires, the 
pneumatics have set free the full abilities of motor trucks to 
serve with utmost result. 


Due to the Goodyear Cord construction, originated by Good- 
year thirteen years ago, the pneumatic truck tire has been made 
entirely practical and brought to its present high efthciency. 


For it is this construction which underlies every element of 
advantage in the advanced pneumatic truck tire; its traction, 
cushioning, toughness, nimbleness and all-round economy. 


Today Goodyear’s pioneering work 1s iy erg” not only by 

the production for trucks of Goodyear Cord Tires, Tubes, 

Rims and Repair Materials, but also by its contribution to : 
the development of proper engine pumps, wheels, air gauges | 
| and vulcanizing equipment. 








This work is expressed also in the telling demonstrations of 
pneumatic truck tires by Goodyear’s Akron-to-Boston Ex- 
press, Akron-to-Cleveland Freight Line, Goodyear Heights 
Bus Service and allied activities in different fields. 


Conclusive cost data detailing the economy of pneumatic 
} truck tires, as compared with solid tires, can be obtained by 
! writing to The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company, at 
| Akron, Ohio. 
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\ woman’s walking shoe conforming exquisitely in style and 


lines to her tailored costume. 


Phe Regal Tailormaid, a Craft Oxford in genuine dark Russia 
calfskin (now so difficult to Secure), the vamp, quarter and tip 
carefully patterned, military heel one and a half inches high. 


\ splendid example of the Regal policy that is doing so much 
to produce sound shoe values in the face of high leather prices. 


REGAI 


SHOE COMPANY 


208 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON 


Sixty Regal Stores in the Great Metropolitan Cities 
lgency Stores in other cities and towns 
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Guards the Health and Comfort of the 


The Round Oak Moistair Heating System Without failure, without waste, against the 
ymbolized by the Round Oak Indian—is now coldest winter weather, its pure, warm, cir- 
vell and favorably known in more than eighty culating and automatically moistened air pre- 
thousand representative homes. serves the health and comfort of the home. 


it 18 vear atter veal ae livering People buy the Round Oak Moistair Heating 
System seldom on the basis of price alone, for 
its true value is measurable only in service. 


In these home: 
the fine kind of heating service that only a 
cientifically designed and scrupulously mad 


system can give. The little more it costs invariably is paid back 
over and over again with interest by the efficient 


Today it bears the impress of superior work , tag 
and economical manner in which it performs. 


manship and manufacture as plainly as did its 
original Round Oak predecessors of genera The Beckwith Company, Dowagiac, Michigan 


t, , > , c ; a 
LIONS ago. Round Oak Folk Established !871 


MOUND OAK 


MOISTAIR HEATING SYSTEM 


vandles genuine Round Oak product ll of whicl 
fuel Combination Rangs Round Oak copper -fused boil 
Original Round Oak Heating Stoves; Round Oak Pipele 


omple information concerning any of these product 
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e witnesse 
e dollar lear.”’ 
You're ri ! ing to-night he 
ghed wit] ghtne that did credit to 
nerve as he inted out her requisition 
from a handsome roll 
When they had cked the di of their 
the night Cl tine spoke in gen- 
I") , Pol 
For what?” | lent] e was thin] 
f somet g else 
That thirty-five I lost 
We should grieve,” he grinned, and 
t t | Ket he | ed out ! 
( W h he thre ( the bed like 
i wilted lettuce leaves 
Ever now I'n eighty-fou aoiuar 
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His smile broadened It wa i dry Mar 
tint cocktail! 

“You don’t mean t 
punch bowl!” he 

“It's the last wet 


1 } 
recklessly ° 


marveied 


Derby!’ said the host 





Enlargement of the topic near ! heart 
cut short by the entrance of baker s 

of laughing, smartly dressed pe le 

10m Pe rey greet 1 effusively, even to the 
int of kissing two of the lad nd being 





of liquor anc 
imself. Paul was intro 
duced all round, and the apelike Sar 


| nto the amber sez 








was again dipping i 


Mrs. Eustone came in, to be kissed and 
handshaken. A moment later Paul saw 
Christine chatting merrily beside the gen- 


erous bowl. b uy 

A constant throng 
through the wide door 
Aubrey Gantz, looking every inch 
the millionaire ti was among the 
last to arrive. He never deviated from hi 
where 


seemed to like her. 
was now pouring 


into the reception 





room, 








but made for the group 











Christine stood centered in admiratiot 
A soon aS peo] le began tal ng their 
eats round the tables in the improvised 
restaurant old Aubrey said to Percy, “* Why 
houldn’t we make it a foursome?” 
this he referred to Mr lallant and 
Mr. Eustone and a M Ballanger, w 
Vv r herself entertal g to Per 
le to give him a horse for a} ‘ 
in their eminently porting dix rue 
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et } erg board, where names were posted for 
to the bru payment of dues and house charge Phe 
heisat list attracted the morbid curiosity of a man 
Here who had seen his name too often or ! 
ed Pe pre a ecard. There were about twenty deli: 
Here quents, and half of them had beer ratched 
Tr} hosy out with a lead pencil 
ting at ner “Perey J. Eustone 
: p pur } g bottle f port The name, plair typewritter tood out 
j t gout f their due l cons} us! 
é é ‘ the gy, put Pe I. Kustor * rea if 
‘ e best ) Yessa 
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en nent hon net \“ { 
dock for the judge’ t 
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being enacted to the small concert 
ellers, who automatically exchange 
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NEW ENGLAND SHIPPING 
and NEW ENGLAND PoRTS 


T’ was a Salem ship, the Atlantic, owned by Elias Hasket 




















Derby, which first carried the American flay to Calcutta 


and Bombay in i759, and another of his vessels, the Peggy, 





soon afterward brought the first cargo of Bombay cotton into 


Massachusetts Bay, a forerunner of the $26,000,000 in cotton 





from India and Egypt which entered Boston alone during 


the year ending August 31, 1918. 





New England ports, as compared with others on the 


Atlantic seaboard, are hundreds of miles nearer Kurope, 





Their harbors could comfortably shelter the world’s fleets, 
* . ‘ | 
and are very fortunately situated with respect to the meeting 
| 


of “‘sail and rail’’, as the wharves are favored by direct rail- 


a 


road connection with every manufacturing centre in the 


United States. [Loading and transfer charges are thus kept 





In Boston, with its 40 miles of waterfront, New England 


| 
at an absolute minimum. | 
' 
; | 
| | 
possesses a port of entry and export which ranks third in the 
| 


| @ | United States. Here New England receives the incoming 

| stream ot hides trom Argentina, adds to them the value of 
her skilled craftsmanship, and sends them on their w ay as | 
‘boots, shoes and other leather products to Great Britain, 

France and Belgium. Here wool from Australasia and cotton | 
from Egypt are accepted, subjected to a similar tran | 
tormation, and shipped to the same Old World consumers. In | 


all, imports valued at $295,915,214 and exports amounting 


” 





to $221,3214,90 passed through the Port of Boston in the 





| 

| 
| ‘ | 7 
Vear 191d. | 0) 
Those lines of industry which realize the advantages ot | 
| New England seaports are, as shown above, availing them- 
} -_ |} , , H 


selves of the benetits thereot—the lack of congestion and de- 





lav, the eftective relations with commercial centres all over | 
the world for handling foreign business, and the proximity | 
i of industrial sections providing skilled labor in abundance. 
' To other branches of industry New England offers equal 


advantages. 


i Orip Cotony Trust Company | Pravin B 
BOSTON | : 
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(Concluded from Page 105 And when they were seated together she Whitney colors. Up the bacl bilked me for a hundred. Let’s go while th 
f red 4 1) \ i Lea i I tor t leading, bu ste! gol ; good,” 
| ‘ ‘ it it? My word! The poo i! ey’s arm going like a flail, was pulling Pobby i 
WI hould she 1 1 his 7 ng a closer and closer until after the far turn, ; got enough to squeeze through 
‘ for me H i e° Wa pla ynere horse cnot ad togetner, eem to We can send for our bags and wait at some 
‘ t rther tter with that tM inding st ut of the mass again shot hotel till train goe ; 
N not tht t Sir Bar Eterr vas falling behind “How’'ll we get back to town?” She 
| Mrs. Bart tle had take t her field inother horse had taken his place; another showed no surprise; she was getting used 
es and was pret t er the er in the R ne thundering to bumps. 
after the leader at the turn into the stretcl “The trolley’s good enough for us 
\\ We what the itter with it?” he 7 Kelly! Billy Ke '’? Paul heard Come on.” 
‘ ed } wife ‘ g: and from that instant They stole away, Arabian fashion, 
Oh, don’t ‘ I love An: eu he knew that B Ke could never wit lentl; Bowing to innumerable Louisville 
lve vn her a fe and | wouldn't Sir Barton came five lengt! ihead acquaintances, they went out by the matr 
i r 7” The space before the grand stand was an entrance and were justapproachinga dreary 
f ‘ ‘ U djustment of ants’ nest, a beehive, a wolf pack, Points line of treet cars when Paul topped, 
of elation ag t a background of chagrin; checked by a hideous thought. L 
I { ‘ , les t wer imp! t , game; ‘What's happened now?” asked Chris 
exclamations of joy, ol despair, of ¢ msola- tine in the patient voice of one whose } 
‘ \ ) } — tior patience has departed. 41 
We ‘ pre Oh, Pobby! ed Christine, fir “‘How did 1 make that mistake?” Hi : 
] e wa ‘ he husband £2 Oo is the t thumb had gone into his waistcoat pocket : 
] ‘ ‘ \ ng time a i Paul peaking nadsu entiysul led. “‘Givemetwenty ind he was fishing out the wilted relics of | ; 
‘ t r I borrowed it to bet on Billy his wealth “Twenty-nine dollars. We | | 
Not Ke car that.” | | 
| | he ‘ } |? Bet « hir how? Tow or pl ce. oO world ever possessed you Li 
P \ ttle ‘ | t wl lo | ry} how. or w + oe to leave?”’ she taxed him shrilly. } 
‘ \ t he i O} ist to win. How else should I bet “What did you go betting my money i 
mu tor i! P ted curre ce to a “You won a lot last night, didn’t you?’ ' 
in I int and sucee il few whick » he calculated, She pouted and he had a terrific fear that 
Ls ‘ e he | } ! t get them home he was going to cry. ‘“‘Come—let’s go 
Che laus M Ba i gave M lelightf eople su inded him, — back.”’ 
e te vas d neert ittesting to Christine growing popularity. I won't go bact I can't! I've called ' 
Of course if ount charm a Hewa i qua ry, « idering what to Perey a crook. His wife knows the situa ; 
i ‘ é he the ( i ‘ a thout Pe M B astle words, tion.” 
How i But | t | none Paul wa Anna Lea's words—hummed his ear ‘Hush!"’ cautioned poor Christ | 
‘ iv ‘ ping like af But r Barts had wor Paul had cause Aubrey Gantz came swaggering st, a 
\ ed It’s het He married her for it. P to re ( the « prosperity he had sport coat over his arm, a field glass swung } 
| ( i! He ent t a iI’ma | wv ese mar lay Would Perey across hi Ider. 
‘ ! led Get e's broken he eart.”” take offense, he wondered, if he followed ‘Why, hello! He stopped suddenly, 
A desperate IS¢ him t “ vy and helped him cash the recognizingthem. “‘ Not quitting already?”’ 
M | tone! | erst * “He seems to have plenty tospend,”’ said et Hie saw the markers gather round “Mrs. Tallant has a headache,” ar | 
i igh wa Paul weakly the | ird to cha ip the odds. Sir nounced Paul. ‘‘We just wanted to see the | 
is tw But loo much, that certalr rhe « ile B \ pa g at the rats ven dol- big race and start back.”’ | 
i indersta ! t yet you has put him on an allowance, You met him irs and twenty cents on a two-dollar ticket. “*Going back myself,” declared Aubrey. 
none , in New York He would be two hundred and sixty dollars “Just made tl flying trip to watch ; 
of ‘ Ye His brothe ntroduced hit i vd the ‘ ” He gave the embarrassed cough 
| emained sé He id neve You saw | " he called it } I A stampede tborer red business met one who has recently devoted a small | 
heen } ‘ 1 he i te ppose? egroes, } ted women, professional gam tune toaforlornhope. “I'd love to have 
f precipitating a e | 1 fist Ife called it | ’ echoed Paul, and |} bler went charging toward the depart on my way. My car's waiting | 
front of the grand stand, all ears were deaf to the tumult as the horses ment where lucky tickets could be turned | & 
‘ King ¢ Wa the womar came filing out of the paddock into cas! Paul went charging after them you go?” i 
‘ He had never thought of that Poor Anna Lea |} been trving to ecor At a corner of the shed he was caught ir lis.””. He said this disparag- j 
( ng to me? A he 11d Lense omize. It was the last imported car ne t cru caused by a fat lady who had ingly is if his tatement might be construed ; 
" tanned face ya d reeable had ‘ ta perfect stranger w } hand ir as boasting. “It’s an eccentricity of mine H | 
ed " " ippened The shout wa ow deafening Pau her purse. The de wa ng, but never come down by train. Just fill my } i 
he upped to her feet ttering raised his numb ar to help Mrs. Barr out of the throng presently came Percy car with food and drink and go gypsying ' 
ba iru ha i nal A | istle toa sta the enc! | nered hir eit t face flushed the port mar aiong , ‘ 
. andoned the her retrea he by the red ited leader on } ilico 7 . mile still on | | “How I envy you!” This from Chris ' 
i Pa overtaken her twelve neat-ankled aristocra came prat * Hello allant!”’ he cried, slapping him tine, accompanied by an adoring look, whic 
th the sy cing to the t Ihe plendid your ‘ the vulder Paul recognized 
| i his j , he lef hest t r Bartor rvetted to } place Reer rT have ti | ’ Paul began “Why envy me? Got anything to do for } 
t led he had f pal Number One on | iddle cloth, and ta witl imed care ' a weel 
' le ile t that ented Johr Loftu the Ro You Ww 1 have bee i munced Just a quick glance between the stranded : 
iwa ed i the W tre j lvertised ¢ t V dex Pe hs ol I swear I'll never couple, and in the hesitatior Aubrey went 
Over by the | lsee his C)} irrving the t t us light blue, came handle another ma money again.” on: “‘ Make it a visit. I'll put you up in my 
‘ ‘ eve gree ‘ ) third, W Ete il marked | e, lo But Sir B won! town house, country club, farm—anywhere 
‘ lowed by \ inite and [ er Fire. The “‘He did. But ididn’t. JustasI was you say. Want you round. What do you | 
Ihe id fon ‘ t ‘ elebrated I Ke vas down at Number going over to the padd whom should | ay?”’ ; 
) é ‘ tior llow Eleven in the nyvle file as it came on to the meet but Harry Whitney? Good friend of ‘How per fect]; adorable of you!”’ cri¢ j | : 
( tine ! irried i \ tra ‘ die w >< ibout \ lex Christine | 
ea ' He wa teve At the three-quarter pole the starte W {1 do? Completely tched the And they followed their new hope toward | 
srasite. And what had Pe ustone \ tant vith their oped whips were dope on me.” the great hearse-like vehicle from whose | 
e meé ‘ il phrases? truggling w the lawless legs and curvet You bet my money on Vindex?” asked box a liveried man sprang eagerly to sa- ' 
He { 1 George stand { \ plung ‘ ; full of Paul, making no « now to conceal his — lute / 
lst e smile mayne ! gy une ‘ restle 1S] They helped themselves into luxuriou 
r Bart be fi the d That's the 1 st Cheer up— we eats among cupboardlike upholsterie 
\ ed | ‘ how uivantag pe ht of can’t w the tin h promised who knew what delights : 
t the horse made Paul it had Where are the tickets?"’ asked Paul, Therolling palace got under way like a pa 
eed i | ickt “ the latter y M Bar istle meant ry t eT ng it pit i himsell ya ht quitting dull wharves for the beautie i | 
el ¢ ! e field how Oh, dont k me’ with reference to W hat are you doing llectingthem?” of a tropic cruise \ be 
, | t Per be Paul’s mone Why | You about your baggage?”’’ asked old it 
( He vohe es] dd W 1 Percy Eustone have the Paul w irmed a vord Would Au turning his kind fatherly eyes | 
‘ \ idest | et Fustone t m? Bu e magnificent tow Christine as their progress began Ef tb 
uw ri ‘ | ‘ e off! The horses went ittering Eustone ished rude ) nd enta 1 over van asphalt | I 
e be ‘ ¢ ma ‘ ed ja ‘ guided =| ‘ n the ong, W own purpose A lightning glance toward Paul apprised ! 
H vay a the lawn he by monke e humans in motley silk. The in view. Undoubtedly the increase of cap him of her calculations. The Eustones ir % 
; rettisl , d, which that day passed a millior tal he had negotiated in the last five mir | probability would not start home for an ' 
‘ t i effort be ind three-quarter lollars from the betting ute vould enable him to lose again like hour 
: onl | \ MI | isthe hie ma nes to the cashiers’ booths. throbbed a sport al **Would it be too much out of the way 1h 
lex to ‘ et with a gamble frenzy, making hot the Paul found Christine on the clubhouse’ we left our things at the Eustones’,”’ fal 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ five per blood lawn and drew her away from the group. tered Christine at last. ‘‘Everything’s been 
‘ tior But Paul Tallant eins ran tepid. The *Pobby he cried, ‘this town’s crazy so hurried. I so hate to trouble you!” 
But it i indal unspurred Sir Bart had already jumped about us! There’s a big dance at the coun Paul was staring absent-mindedly out Ai 
" ‘ i lengt ihead: Paul found himself almost try ib to-night and ever} hing! ’s of the window. A large public building 
How have i hoping that Number One would lose, ir the matter?’ with a wide yard and barred windows was 
\ e ‘ ! low rder to save an embarrassing situatior “Come on,” he growled. visible on the right. 
ere ‘ ' es be \t the first turn the popular yell had grow: re?" ‘What place is that?’’ he asked by way 
| ‘ ‘ ‘ tughed, ends! Eternal was following the leader Out of thi The e crooked, This of Saying something. 4 
g of ‘ ‘ e he i engefully, with Billy Kelly third. Farin Perey chap is a fo lusher, just as I ‘The School of Reform,” explained Au a 
Are bett t the rear the hopeful Vindex was floundering thought he was. The money’s all his wife’s, brey. ‘‘Too bad we have to have places fh 
\ ‘ } he heavy tr rider bluer than the he’s borrowing to keep out of jail, and he’s like that. But when children get tough d 
\ ‘ and won’t work, what can you do wit i) 
Did I ‘ them?” i 
\ ’ “Poor little things!”’ said Christine 
0) What was there in that small common- 


place remark to cause a tightening in Paul 
Tallant’s throat? It wasn’t for himself he 
would have cried, but for Christine. 


—— 
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MICHELIN 


DOUBLE CORD 





Double Layers of Cords Between Double Cushions 
of Rubber Mean Double Tire Service 


Michelin Double Cord Tires—the latest product of the house that invented the pneumatic automo- 
bile tire 25 years ago—combine in one product for the first time three supreme advantages: 


1st—Double Cord construction. 
2nd—Double cushions of rubber. 
3rd—A new long-wearing tread. 


The Michelin Double Cord Casing is built up of double lay- 
ers of cords, each double layer at right angles to the next. 
Ordinary cord tires are built up of single layers at right 
angles to each other. 


Endless comparative tests prove that the Michelin Cord, 
reinforced as it is by this double-cord construction, is 
unsurpassed for freedom froin blow-outs. 


Another advantage: Between each double layer of cords 


in the Michelin construction there is a double cushion of 
rubber. This greatly increases the resiliency of the tire 
That is why Michelins are so easy riding. 


Still another advantage: The new tread on the im- 
proved Michelin Cord is perhaps the most durable tread 
ever produced. 


In short the new Michelin Double Cord Tire introduces 
an entirely new degree of satisfaction in motoring. 


MICHELIN TIRE CO., Milltown, N. J. 


Dealers in all parts of the world 
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| pag every car there is a special Prest-O-Lite storage battery specified 


by expert engineers for the exact needs of that particular car. 


Remember this if your new car does not come equipped with 
Prest-O-Lite. 

Indeed, whenever you need a new starting and lighting battery, 
you can obtain a Prest-O-Lite battery created specially for the make 
and type of your car. 

The list on the opposite page shows proper Prest-O-Lite types for 
every car exhibited at the National Automobile Shows at New York 
and Chicago. 
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Think what a sense of security the 
Prest-O-Lite battery gives you through ade- 
quate power and unfading lights because 
your battery is suited exactly to the charg- 
ing rate of your generator. 

Prest-O-Lite for 1920 represents the highest pan 


opments in storage battery history on account of its 
uniform reliability. Each and every battery must qualify 


up to the Prest-O-Lite standard of perfection. Back of 


this battery is an unusual standard of service from our 
2,000 coast to coast service stations. 


These are points which caused forty leading manu- 
facturers to select Prest-O-Lite as standard equipment 
for starting, lighting and ignition on all their cars. They 
know it to be the ultimate battery for Power, Vitality 
and Endurance. 


THE PREST-O-LITE COMPANY, Inc., General Offices, 30 E. 42nd St., New York 
Kohl Building, San Francisco 
In Canada, Prest-O-Lite Co. of Canada, Limited, Toronto 


Siowage Battery 
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in Ametuca and the Best” 


List of Cars Exhibited at 
New York and Chicago Shows 
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HABEAS CORPUS 


Continued from Page 11 


3 back, plodded 
out, the paste 

t was dishguring 
olumn of a national 
r there were posters 
windows, on a bill- 
or of the main post 


iis room, 

, brushed 

from his 

‘ling. All 

red-and- 

on the 

) parade to 

imprisonment 

in Russi The 

i up in Monument 

ed by the famous 
Leo Gurazov 


Gurazov was a notorious Slav anarchist. 
They interviewed the chief of police. That 
was discouraging though. The chief de- 
clined to stop the parade. He said his men 
would be there and if Gurazov said any- 
thing seditious he would be taken in 
charge. This Gurazov, said he, was a 
notoriety-seeking fanatic with no organi- 
zation behind him. The chief did not 
purpose to make him a martyr. 

Gurazov raged, ‘“‘And me the most dan- 
gerous fellow in town!” 

He hurdled into his overcoat, stamped to 
police headquarters, gave to the door man 
an envelope for the chief. It contained a 
copy of his pamphlet 

‘Please lay it right on the f’s desk. 
I want he should be sure and see it,”’ he 
begged. 

“All right, sonny. I'll shoot it in,” pat- 
ronized the door man, an elderly patrol- 
man with a drool. He was touched by the 
anxiety of this respectable citizen in black 

“Thanks,” glowed Gurazov. But as he 
plumped away he grumbled: ‘‘That’sa fine 





He Produced Three Hundred Words of Dynamite 


f the cops don't like | ad- 

nenk to the tatior house 
more of a master 
by the 


per ip evel 
in Now is the Time to Rise 
He wriggled ; 

‘ “ 


There was no 
to lead any fool 
At noon he was 


t pu aiting i 
danger that he'd |} 
ured himself 


ne of the parade, he a 
d till waiting 
But the after n papers were delight- 


ful. They quoted osters and said that 


wolice force--where you almost got to 
arrest yourself. The Merchants’ Associa- 
tion ought to look into that.”’ 

Next morning the police were still hold- 
ing out on him. He was disgustingly free. 
To make it the more insulting he read on 
the front page of the morning paper that a 

< had been arrested in Gary for dis- 

Bolshevik tracts But the third 

e paper gave him a start of joy. 

governor had announced that he would 

permit the adverti parade and 

h by Gurazov f the rnon mayor 

and police would not ac »would. He had 

detailed the Second Regiment of the Na- 

tional Guard to take charge under Col. 
Tracy Tribby. 

Gurazov shouted. He had won! 

He had seen Colonel Tribby at parades. 
This commanding officer of the regiment of 
militia from Vernon and the surrounding 
country was a round, potty, pink, anxious 
little man, particular about the shine of his 
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riding boots and the flare of his breeches— 
a cherub with a dinky sword and a book of 
tactics for secret reference. 

“‘T’ll get that tin soldier’s goat! Heisa 
kid-glove fellow from the Boulevard. I can 
make him arrest me. He is better as a po- 
liceman—it won’t hurt so much when he 
hits me,”’ Gurazov rejoiced. ‘‘That Nick 
Benorius—so proud with himself —he never 
gets pinched by anything except a com- 
mon cop. He has never been arrested by a 
colonel—the low-life!”’ 

Vv 

Ta corner of Mississippi and Langtor 
Streets is one of the focal points of Ver 
non. A big granite-and-brick insurance 
building with scowling lintels and a hulk- 
ing cornice is on one corner; the drug store 
with the best ice-cream sodas in town on 
another; and next to it the huge Byzan- 
tine Motion Picture Palace, where the 
orchestra plays special numbers between 
pictures under the leadership of H. Harry 
Sinderberry, the celebrated Vernon violin- 
ist, painter, author, actor and real-estate 
ilator. All Vernon couples meet at 

store and go to the Byzantine. 
Sunday afternoon they lined Mis- 
ppi Street; they stood five deep in the 
doorway under the gilded foot which ad- 
vertised a chiropodist They stared at 
eddies and whispering groups of men of a 
een on Mississippi Street —mer 
igh coats and hard hands, with coal 
dust or grease in the cracks of their necks 

The crowd stiffer ed, the Sunday lovers 
gloated and the red-necked men glared as 

e of mar y feet moving in rhy 
re up the street and a steel fanged 
» of militiamen headed toward the cor- 
Behind them in a gray motor driven 
the on of the chief miller of the city 
was plump little Colonel Tribby The 


geuar lone] Trib- 


sort rarely 


rds ignored the th 
s face was blank. 

‘That guy don’t look ver ky 
Tov soldi« r,’’ observed Ed the sh 
Horace the soda jerker 

‘Well, I don’t know now. He’s sawed 
off, but he’s got a good jaw on him. He 
might throw a big surprise into some of 
these husky ? 
Horace. 

The two girls with them, 
Bessie, squealed with delighted 

“Oh, my, do you really thir 
a rough-house? I’m scare¢ 4 ; 
into the Byzantine. Those fellows 
blue flannel shirts look like ter-rible scray 
pers.” 

“Don’t you worry, 
your Uncle Horace to | 
that gets fresh in the face,” 

We'll show ’em, won’t we, Ed?” 

“T’ll say! I should fret a hundred a 
bum little riot. D’ever tell you girls about 
the time Horry and me waded into the two 
fresh guys that were annoying coupla 
ladies?” Ed panted. 

But his subsequent spirited narrative 
was confused and he tacitly moved back 

th Horry and the girls as he saw the 

irds halt, heard Colonel Trib y’s piping 
ce in a command, beheld the guards line 

e pavement with rifles which somehow 
ooked frightfully loaded and the crowd of 
flannel shirts push toward them, 
grumbling, beginning to shout: ‘“‘Tin sol- 
diers! Sneaks! Rush ’em, boys!” 

The militia ranks broke. They began to 
patrol the street. To every one regardless 
of who he was each guard suggested, 
“Move on, please. Orders not to loiter.”’ 

A little Swedish tailor, respectable in 
white cravat and black broadcloth, wailed 
at a twenty-year-old militiamen, ‘‘ You are 
the soldiers of capitalism! You dare not 
touch me!” 


‘Sure; 


I 


rough - necks,” speculated 


1! Let’ 


scowling, 


that’s right 


Come on now 
keep moving—keep your feet warm.” 

A pretty manicure girl, pink and blue 
and maize, gurgled at the guard who thrust 
his rifle between her and the friends with 
whom she was standing 

“Hello, kid! You wouldn’t chase us 
girls away, would you? Be nice now, cutie.” 

“That’s the idea. But move on, lady. 
Orders. Keep moving.” 

An overseas man with three gold chevy- 
rons laughed at the anemic guard who was 
working toward him. 

**You’re one fierce sojer! How about me 
taking your popgun away from you and 
spanking you, sonny?” 

Continued on Page 114 
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KISSEL 0 


Gsto yx 


iy gga ee 3 Closed Car Pre- 
mier Event — distinguished in- 
terpretations of custom-built skill and 
technique in which the exclusiveness of 
the Kissel open models is emphasized 
Mounted on the Kissel custom-built 
chassis with the Kissel custom-built 
motor— 
At the Coliseum Automobile Show Chi- 
cago, Jan. 24th to 31st. 
De Luxe Brochure “The Aristocrats of 
Motordom”’ on request. 
KISSEL MOTOR CAR CO. 
Hartford, Wisconsin, U. S. A. 
“Originators of the ALL-YEAR Car.” 
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(Continued from Page 112) 

Yuh, that’s right, buddy 

w-- keep moving — keep your feet warm 

stolid in face of derision, cheers, laughter, 

the guardsmen plowed 

the peoplt arguing, never 

their monotonous command, 

a man refused to move did they 

top, and then only to prod him with a 
: till he moved 

of militiamen above 

toppe d tra flic on Missis 

ned it off y motor in two blocks 

Colonel Tribby’ The en- 

wi . rt inning. The driver's hand was 

the | of the gear lever 

"The bustlir 

wd, echoing the universal 

Keep 

ve-drab overs 

mild eye 

lost hi 


(ome on 


riendliness, curse 
through never 
hanging 
nly when 


ind below the 
s touring car. 


g through the 
colorless 
his rigid 
with his leather visor 
and his face expression- 
butterball insignificance. 


~~ + el wa 
pen. Somehow in 


er } 
ess, he 
lle was i 
With the ha 


steadily, 


r buzz flies of guards 
ving dispassionately, there 
were no gatherings. The moment a dozen 
men stood shoulder to shoulder and 
tarted protesting they were separated and 
lefiance not so much crushed as 
confu The whole two 
locks, sidewalks and pavement and steps 
ip to offices, turned into a boiling of hu 
I nity heads bobbing, planless and jerky 
ind confused. The crowd increased. To 
the radicals and the idlers who had read of 
the coming trouble was added every chance 
asser. The midafternoon audience filing 
of the Byzantine Motion Picture Pal 
he oozed into the throng They 
itured but wondering 
Everyone asked ever 
loing? What's the idea? 
parade enough?’ 

And everyone ar 
Yuh, sure-—going to be 
ll right.” 

Down the dark 
offices of advertising 
physicians and sample 
ix men with banners shakily lettered, 
Workmen, lay down your tools,” and 
We defy the Government to deport us.” 
They bunched in the lower hall, looked out. 
In front of the building passed a sergeant 
nd four guards. When they were gone 
the six protesters shrugged, looked grim, 
marched out 

The crowd 
heering 


rious 


in the 


were good 


yvone else, ‘What’ 
} 


Going to be a 
sure 
one else 


wered ever 


omething doing 


from a nest of 
dentists, imitation 
shoe shops poked 


teps 


wepart ated for 


half searing ‘Kill "em! 
Che spectator too far away to read the 
banners tried to elbow near In tantly the 
procession lost in the pushing, 
I'he banners 
he ads re embled SIX 
mn a choppy sea 
warm straight, swift, 
ruthlessly aside hurled a 
Colonel Tribby at the 


half 


them, 


wa 
above 


frag 


erking, staring crowd 
the wavering 
ents of driftwood 
Through the 
hoving peopl 
ne of militiamen, 
head, his revolver in his hand 
“What's happening? What they 
‘em?” shouted everyone 
No one clearly except 
or thirty by near the parade, Ina 
confused inexact way they beheld the 
ards snatch the banners, tear 
eize the bearded fattish man at the 
and two men behind him 
The prisoners -were borne off so swiftly, 
i between elbowing armed 
could make them out, 
must have 


doing 
could see twenty 


tander 


. em, 
he ad 
of the parade 


o well conceals 
oldiers, tha 
I'he 


released 


tno one 
two lesser captives been 
rhere was a glimpse of the heads 
of militiamen and prisoner 
ibove the ma they climbed into the big 
yray car here was a prolonged harsh 
hooting of the car's horn, The motor was 
amming its way out through the agitated 
crowd, people falling back before it, hap 
hazardly noting that in the tonneau was 
the bearded man between the colonel and a 
uptain, each holding him by a wrist, 

he car was Instantly the guards- 
men fell in, mar« hed away; and the throng, 
! and confused, thinned like 


lisappointed 
still asking, “‘Just what did happen, 


inyway! 


one civilian 


gone 


apor, 
vi 
N HIS back in the 
( flying in the air, his 
olonel and the captain, Gurazov was ex 
ited, seared and hazily aware that when 
the first violence was over he would be glad 
that he had succeeded in being arrested, 
Meantime his forced against the 
cushion so that his hurt. His kicking 
feet struck the robe rack and stung sharply 
The cold flowed over his bare head un 
easing. But there was no humiliation or 
egret—only the struggle and pain of a 
mplishment. He had taken the first step 


rear seat, his leg 
arms held by the 


head wa 
ne k 


ippi Street,’ 
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toward Bulgaria and glory. Wedged down 
between the two olive-drab overcoats, he 
could see nothing of the crowd as the car 
passed through, but he felt the universal 
excitement and reveled in it. If he could 
only have made his hot speech—but never 
mind, 

They must be out of it now. The car 
was going through quiet spaces. He was 
jerked up—set right side up between the 
two officers, 

“You think I’m afraid!’’ he taunted, 

The two officers said nothing. The car 
rushed out along Mississippi Street toward 
open*country. In his visions of what would 
happen that great day Gurazov had always 
been unclear as to whether he would be 
taken to police headquarters or the Na- 
tional Guard armory. Now the car had 
passed both of them. That confused him 
by its disagreement with his dreams. He 
became frightened. What were these fiends 
going to do to him? The captain had 
lighted a cigar—bending down inside his 
overcoat. Gurazov had read rumors of 
wobblies burned with cigar butts. He was 
tremulous, 

The car stopped four miles beyond the 
city limits, two miles from a trolley line or 
a garage, in a region of dairy farms and 
weeds. 

*‘Now you can get out and hoof it back. 
I guess you'll be a little late to start any 
revolutions this afternoon,”” piped the 
colonel. 

Gurazov shrieked terribly: 

‘What do you mean? Ain't I arrested?” 

“What for? No, no, you’re not ar- 
rested! Nothing to arrest you for yet.” 

‘Then you kidnaped me! It wasillegal!” 

“It was that! Darnedest illegalest thing 
I ever heard of.” 

The colonel grinned with a sophistica- 
tion incredible and shocking in such a 
round wistful little man. His car snarlingly 
backed into a driveway, turned, streaked 
away toward the city. Gurazov stood with 
his arms uplifted, cursing feebly. As he 
limped back toward the city the nails in the 
heels of his shoes bit his feet at every step. 
And that was the only interesting thing 
thut happened to him—for four days. 

He had become hopeless of ever reach- 
ing Bulgaria when from behind the cigar 
counter he saw a lean, rugged, commonplace 
man shouldering in. Gurazov instantly 
knew him for some sort of policeman, 
As a wanderer in Russia, as a tramp, 
he had seen many plain-clothes men and 
he knew the signs. The man had neither 
the briskness of a customer nor the shy 
ness of a person who wants to ask a direc- 
tion. He had authority and training in 
crapping. He was ready for trouble. He 
was rather hoping to find something suspi- 
He eyed Gurazov, the counter, the 
shelves. When he asked for a cigar his 
glance did not fall to the case but kept 
steadily traveling about the room. Gura- 
zov was startled, delighted—and a little 
afraid. The man noted the shelves of revo- 
lutionary publications, 

“You sell books?” he said vapidly. 

“Naw, I don't sell books,” snorted 
Gurazov. 

Iie bounced to the shelves, drew over 
them the curtain which he had been keep- 

g for this moment. Chuckling, glad be 
neath his mere surface fear, he watched his 
dupe lumber to the shelves, snatch the cur- 
tain aside and turn with a glare, lifting his 
elbows in readiness for a row. Gurazov 
kept himself from snickering. The official 
swung round again, heavily read over the 
titles of the books, picked out a volume on 
syndicalistic anarchism. 

“How much?” he growled, 

“Not for sale.” 

“Sign says they are.” 

“Makes no difference.” 

“Makes a difference to me, see? I want 
to read it, Shall I pay for it or take it along 
without paying, you poor fish?” 

“Oh, I'ma poor fish, am 1? Well, you're 
a flat-headed cop, that’s what you are!” 

The official was delighted. 

“Oh, so you’re a tough guy, are you? 

“T got to be to get along with rough- 
neck Yankees like you. If I talked all the 
good English what I know you wouldn’t 
understand me.” 

. guess I could struggle along without 
understanding you and not lose a whole 
lot. I'll just take this funny story with me 
anyway, seeing you won’t sell it.’ 

The official peacefully wandered out, 
feeling that he had done rather well in the 
way of repartee, while behind him Gurazov 
and fell in a slow stationary dance of 
He scooped up his hat, followed 
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the lean man down the street, five blocks 
over to the Federal Building. He entered 
the building just after him; saw him go up 
in the elevator. 

“That fellow that just went up, he was 
the internal revenue collector, wasn’t he?” 
Gurazov innocently asked the elevator 
attendant. 

“The tall thin guy? No, he’s Inspector 
Klosk, of the immigration office.’ 

Gurazov went home in a lurid haze, 
The immigration authorities were in charge 
of deportations, For two days he tried to 
find an inspector in every customer, every 
man who happened to look at him on the 
street. Nothing happened, Then out of the 
Balkan confusion came a newspaper report 
that the Bulgarian regent was fighting the 
reds. Gurazov was worried—carried worry 
in his mind like an incessant pain. Sup- 
pose the revolutionary factions were 
crushed before he got to Bulgaria? What 
did these immigration idiots think, any- 
way? He couldn’t wait all spring to be de- 
ported. Impulsive, panicky, he stumped to 
the Federal Building, went up to the immi- 
gration office, 

Brusquely of the stenographer in the 
outer room, “‘Who’s running this place, 
heh? Inspector Klosk, heh?” 

“No, he isn’t. Mr, Blymer is inspector 
in charge.” 

“Tell him I will see him. 

“Oh, you will, will you? Now isn’t that 
nice of you! What do you want of him?” 

“None of your business what I want, 
and don’t get fresh, young lady. You tell 
Blymer that Leo Gurazov is out here.” 

“Well, I don’t believe he'll faint from 
joy none,” she said blandly, and entered 
the inner door, She returned with a grin- 
ning, ‘He says to ge right in.” 

Gurazov frowned—to show this Yankee 
female her place —and entered. Behind a 
flat desk was a gentle, inconspicuous, me- 
dium person—a man who whether in a 
business suit or in corduroys and laced high 
boots would always seem to be in smok- 
ing jacket and comfortable old slippers 
crushed at the heels, He gasped mildly and 
hummed, ‘‘ Yes?” 

Despite Blymer’s mildness the remem- 
brance of Russian authority affected Gura- 
zov. His English broke down, changed 
into a blurred argot: 

‘Inspector, a fellow comes by me and he 
say he heard the Government was inspect- 
ing me, somebody wants you should deport 
me. So I says, ‘Me, I will not run away. 
Maybe they know I am opposed to their 
Government. Allright, lam not ashamed 
of my theories. I am not seared. Anybody 
wants to find Gurazov, I ain’t running 
away.’” 

“What's your idea? 
ported?” 

“Oh, no, no, no! I—I fight— 
[ fight against tyranny. But He 
was fumbling for a reason for having come 
here. He got it and hurled out, “It is a 
suspense—sit still and these lying spies 
go round talking about me. Me, I come 
stri aight out. I defy 

‘Tut, tut, tut, now, son! 
body round here to defy 
the stenographer. But 
know—I’m just curious to see what you'll 
do the next few days. So I'll tell you that 
I’ve sent to the Bureau of Immigration in 
Washington for a warrant of arrest. And 
as soon as the Secretary of Labor signs it 
and sends it on to me we'll have a little 
hearing and I'll try to find out whether 
you’re an undesirable alien. If you are 
well, I hope you like Serbia or wherever 
it is you come from.” 

Just in time Gurazov remembered that 
he must léok frightened and he artistically 
gasped, “‘This—outrage!”"’ 

“Oh, no; not unless you're an anarchist 
or something. But I wouldn't run away 
from Vernon if I were you, son. It might 
be bad tactics.” 

“Merun? Ah! When you want Gurazov 
you find him at his store quiet at work.’ 

“All right, you go and work quiet. And 
you do some tall thinkir.g about your rela- 
tions to this country. If you’re a wrong 
un—be careful, son, there’s a power of dyna- 
mite behind me.” 

He was gentle in his threat, and final. 
Gurazov walked out of the office almost 
subdued. But once away from the bureau- 
cratic old pile of the Federal Building with 
its heavy arched doorways of offices, its 
inner walls of hard repellant drab, its clat- 
tering and hollowed tiles and leagues of 
wide corridor and stair, the full wonder of 
his success crept through him. To the 
casual eye of passers-by—that fat 
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tepid eye by which tragedy and high com- 
edy go unheeded—he was merely a stupid, 
bloated man with a quite bad hat, not 
much in the way of a beard and an eccen- 
tric carelessness in collar and bow tie. He 
laughed to think how they would gape if 
they knew. 

He saw Nick Benorius meanly skittering 
along, his invariable bag of green papers 
and booklets under his arm. Nick proba- 
bly slept with a pile of pamphlets beneath 
his pillow and a half-filled petition in the 
red-edged pocket of his nightgown. Gurazov 
stopped, leaned against the window of an 
Art Needlework Shoppe and gagged with 
laughter, 

Nick halted, annoyed. 

“T got fine news for you, comrade,’ 
Gurazov bawled condese endingly. 

“*Well, well, well? 

“T hear I am going to be deported. I will 
show you right-wing cockroac hes how a 
European red faces trial.’ 

“You deported? You're more likely to 
be given a job in city hall. I notice you 
managed to beg off when Tubby Tribby 
stopped your parade,” 

“*He was afraid - 

“Fat chance! You'll die a good, re- 
spectable, conservative citizen, Gurazov. 
Deported? Huh! You ain’t worthy the 
honor.” 

Benorius kited off while Gurazov wrig- 
gled with laughter. 

All the sickening passion which for ages 
men have given to the fear of arrest 
cooped in dark rooms through the enticing 
day, slipping anxiously by policemen at 
night, in every stranger seeing a cruel 
hunter—Gurazov gave to the fear that he 
might not be arrested. The ominous law, 
lean-faced and barren, was the sweetheart 
whose stark summons he awaited. 

Five days after he had called‘at the immi- 
gration office Inspector Klosk tramped into 
the store, mumbled at Becky, ‘‘Gurazov 
here?”’ 

Gurazov was instantly out from the 
back room, scarce taking time to draw 
down his mouth in despondency. 

“Mr. Blymer wants to see you 
Federal Building, Gurry.”’ 

“He does, heh? Let him come here if 
he wants to see me.” 

“Cut that! I hold a warrant for your 
arrest.” 

“‘Me? What do the fool cops think they 
got on me?” 

“This isn’t any police warrant. It’s 
signed by the assistant secretary of the 
Department of Labor of the United States 
of America.” 

By working very hard at it and mentally 
pinching himself Gurazov contrived to 
look awed, and he choked, “‘Oh, tsch! I'll 
come along then.” 

“Yes, I guess you will. Maybe you 
won't be as fresh as you were the other day. 
*Flat-headed cop!’ We'll see about that!” 
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way to the office of the inspector 
in charge Gurazov was silent, while he 
cautioned himself that he must not let 
Blymer discover that he wanted to be de- 
ported, He must protest, assert innocence. 
There would be a court; representatives of 
high Government; a great limelight. It 
threw him off to find nothing but the same 
old Blymer with the same old aspect of 
being in smoking jacket and slippers, alone 
in the office except for the stenographer, 
and Klosk, who yawned and leaned against 
the wallina tilted chair. Inspector Blymer 
brought from a cupboard a copy of Gura- 
zov’s pamphlet, one of the posters announc- 
ing th» parade and a couple of typed 
sheets. He nodded impersonally. 
“Sit down. Your name?” 
“Leo Gurazov.”’ 
“Have you ever gone by any 
or names? 
“No.” 
““Where were you born? 
“Shumla, Bulgaria.” 
“‘Have you taken out your first citizen- 
ship papers?’ 
“No.” 
“Why not?’ 
“Because I didn’t feellikeit. Ihate-——” 
“T hold a warrant for your arrest. Are 
you ready to show cause why you should 
not be deported from this country as an 
anarchist—as an alien who, to quote the 
immigration laws, ‘believes in or advo- 
cates the overthrow by force or violence of 
the Government of the United States’? 
Aren’t you such a person?” 
“Tam notan anarchist! I stand on 
(Continued on Page 118 
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Medlite Heater 
— it feels like the warm sunshine 
UN WARMTH without fire or fumes sun warmth, pure and fresh, from the glowing 


coils of this portable electric I lotpoint Hedlite heater. And the polished reflector directs 


the radiant heat just where wanted you are bathed in a beam of soft, luminous heat ray: 


L-lectricity make uch a heater possible not to heat a house or room, but to heat the persor 
ith that local penetrating warmth in i directed glow like a sunbeam odorle ss, cle in and sate 
\nd so convenient! The Hotpoint Hedlite is easily carried from room to room re in it 
cheerful radiance take it to the dining room and breakfast in comfort then to the sewing room ¢ 
itting room in fact, be comfortable all day Use it anywhere there is an electric light outlet 
Do not overlook the ifety base in exclusive feature If the glowing heater 1 iccidentall 
] 
ped over our atety base (exclusit jt irns the face upward o the rug or floor will not be corche 
Here are some of the practical uses which explain its tremendous popularity 
é n or odd corner th neve if j qi rehouses and r 
i Hotpoint Hedlite and be comfortable fely enjov a glowing Hedlite 
and ¢ 4 1e, needs more warmth than the On wet and chilly morning thousands of emp ec | 
‘ | y f the } { e w n hem eir damp skirts or trousers or shoes th Hot px nt Hed 
fat be bathed nd dressed \ Hotpoint Hedlite ' ome places in early fall and late pring 
keeps v ' ind “comfy in any Convement room econon effected by using Hedlites without the fur 


Mi re thar 17 000 Hotpe int Deal rs u ill gladly shou and vp lain u hy you should buy this effi tent heater 


EDISON ELECTRIC APPLIANCE CO., INC. 


CHICAGO 
New York Ontario, California Atlanta 
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The Proof Of Miller Uniformity 
Spans The Continent 


ROM the Golden Gate of San Francisco to the 

Statue of Liberty in New York’s Harbor, 
Miller Tires have blazed their trail of uniform 
long distance mileage. 

Thousands of users and hundreds of tests bear 
testimony to the wonderful performance of these 
tires. Not one or two give exceptional mileages, 
but tire after tire, under the same conditions 
wears alike. 

Only on these tires can you get the famous 
Geared-to-the-Road tread. The cogs engage the 
ground at each turn giving you perfect safety on 
wet pavements and rutty roads. 

Read on the opposite page a few instances 
where Millers in direct competition with other 
leading makes have proved they are the tires you 
should have on your car. 
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Tires 


You Must Choose Millers 


To Get These Assurances of Unvarying Tire Quality 


In New York City 





Riverside Taxicab Company 


In Buffalo 











Chandler & Rudd Co. Truck, Cleveland 


Millers Score Seven Year Victory 
hifteen well-known makes tried, Millers now 
used exclusively for 3 years on 14 trucks. Again 
Millers won! 

Saturday Evening Postadvertisement, Sept.27,1919 


Millers Cost Less Per Mile One of Buffal Ca 

After experimenting with 22 leading makes of Not a Single Adjustment on 

tires, this concern equipped every car with : 5 : 

Millers Millers in Buffalo 

Saturday Evening Post advertisement, Nov, 1, 1919 All last vear not one car owner requested an 
djustment on Millers in Buffalo, reeardles 
the lurge number bip cars running hie 
In Cleveland tires on every wheel 

Saturday li vy P lwer f 


In ‘Texas Oil Fields 





In Los Angeles 








Texas Oif Truck 


Millers Outrun All Standard 
Mileage Guarantees 


OU is) rubber greatest enemy! Vet 
therein the oil saturated areas of the 
Southwest Miller outcom all propa lat 
Cuariotees Saturda / i / 
tisement, Dew ule 
Eldorado Stage Co., Los Angeles 

These are but every-day successes for Miller Tires the country Millers QOutrun 21 Leading Makes 

over. And they are your guarantee of long distance mileage ; 

from Millers on YOUR ear. On seventeen = passenger Packards, « — traveling 153 mi dail 

: , ’ wenty-one makes of tir were tested illers wou! 
Now that vou can get mileage certainty, don’t trust to luck! ‘ 9. sasghakonp age waren sis ; 
Saturday Evening Post advert mont, June 14,107 


Specify them on your new car. There is a Miller dealer in 


your city. 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY, Akron, Ohio 


Makers of Miller Uniform Geared-to-the-Road tires— Also Miller Red and Gray loner Tube feam Mate 
of Lniform Tires Makers also of Miller Surgeons Grade Rubber Coods for Horne is well as Hospital 
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RAND Opera— Limousine — Herschell-Spillman Motor—aristocrats, all of them. 
Hence the choice of people who understand and have a penchant for the finer 
things in life. 
These people appreciate the comfort of riding behind a motor whose noise does 


not drown their voices, whose vibrations do not jar their nerves, and whose 
caprices do not interfere with their plans as scheduled. 


That is why Herschell-Spillman Motors have been put into some of the fine and 
exclusive cars. Increased post-war production will allow putting them in many more. 


Builders of high grade motors since nineteen hundred 
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Hwers pound of metal that enters into the An all-important resultof thisscientificexperi- 
construction of a Salisbury Axle must — mental work is absolute uniformity in the fin- 
measure up to a definite standard of — ished product. 4//Salisbury Axlesenterservice 
quality. ‘This standard is set and maintained — with the same honest heritage of strength and 
by our own metallurgists in a completely — stamina. It isour pledge to American motor- 


equipped Chemical and Physical laboratory. ists that there will be no exceptions to this rule. 
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You are Served Best by Those 
Manufacturers Who Install 
S. R.B. Bearings in the Vehicle or 
Machine They Furnish You, 
or Who Use Them in Their 
Own Operations in Turning Single Row Double Row 


Out Any Product You Buy. AN N U LAR BA LL BEARI NGS 


N automobiles, trucks and tractors the most whose names are instantly thought of as leaders in 
if tical service falls upon the anti-friction bear their respective fields. The same is becoming more 

ings. The choice of types lies between ball bear and more true of important makes of mechanism 1n 
ings and roller bearings, but the choice of quality other lines, electrical and transportation equipment, 
embraces a wide range of variation high speed machinery of all kinds. And in textile 
mills, flour mills, and innumerable other operations 
embodying rapidly revolving equipment, S. R. B. 
Bearings are playing a fast growing part in speed 
ing production, saving costs and bettering quality 


S. R. B. manufacture covers both Annular Ball 
Bearings, single and double row, and Taper Roller 
Bearings. S. R. B. quality is of one standard, de 
veloped through nearly twenty years of patient 

irch and progressive endeavor, from the making S. R. B. dependability as a source of supply is a 

{ the steel to the processing and assembling of the vastly important factor, every operation from the 
finished bearing members. You will find S. R. B raw material to the boxed product being subject to 
Bearings in those motor cars, trucks and tractors undivided and uninterrupted control 


i} 


STANDARD STEEL AND BEARINGS INCORPORATED 


Philadelphia Plainville, Conn Norwich, Conn New Haven, Conn. Pittsburgh 
tandard Roller Bearing Co Standard Sales and Service Distributors in Principal Cities Braeburn Steel Co 


of product 


Executive Offices: 347 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 


Controlled and Operated by 


MARLIN- ROCKWELL 
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RODUCTS of Marlin-Rockwell 
Industries include also the 
following : 
Rudge-Whitworth Wire Wheels 
Invariably the equipment of racing 
cars and the recognized and adopted 
wire wheel standard of high grade auto 


} 


mooues 


Rock well-Mayo Radiators 
The most efficient type of motor radia 
tors for automobiles, trucks, tractors and 


irpianes 


Rockbestos Insulated Wire 
and Cable 
Asbestos covered magnet wire, stove 
wire, heater cord, cables, etc., made by 
process revolutionizing all previous 
standards of efficiency 


Braeburn Steels 
In addition to making the high chrome 
high carbon electric furnace steel that is 
the foundation of S. R. B. Bearing qual 
ity, Braeburn is also a large producer of 


+ 1 


exceptional grades of crucible tool and 
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high speed steels for commercial sale 
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THE GORGEOUS GIRL 


Continued from Page 27 


> Ga r l } her } if ad V « term h: not expect 
unle ‘ hey dictated 


Well 


put 
> Pay 
added 


lamed 


r ll papa 

To-morrow he time 

to details and have 

» something new.” 
r father’s mone y 

ver if I 

my own 

to pass. I 

intil I was 

So I shall 

not sneak back to let my 

wife’s father support me 

now. I'm going to drop 
out of thisgame, Beatrice 
It is for you to decide 

whether you go with me 
or stay at the Villa Rosa.” 
He stood ip suddenly 
and came close to her, 

looking down 

all her fragile : 
wondering, half hoping, 
halfway expecting that 
a miracle might happen 
; as he had hoped for 

iracle of his fortune 
} late hour 





] 


loveliness 


never be happy ly 


other way. I'n 


has and he wants me 


have everything I want 
Of course I want this 
dear house and you and 
all that both of you mean, 
so be a lamb and get 
(Continued on 
“'? Shall be as Fair to You as I Would Ask Any Woman to be Toward Me in Similar Circumstances" Page 128) 
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Pure Chewing Gum 





Adams Black Jack 
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Adams Pepsin 
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about your Customer? 


Ac open your morning mail, a 
salmon-hued sheet of paper drops 


from a salesman’s envelope. 

Its color tells you instantly what it is. 
You have the information you’ve 
wanted about Davis of Woodstock. 

Davis hasa small storeinasmall town. 
The credit agency rates him ‘“‘good,” 
and he pays promptly—yet every time 
you ship to him you feel you are taking 
a chance, be« ause he orders more than 
it seems possible for him to sell. 

Your salesman has had to get down to 
brass tacks on Davis in order to fill out 
this report. It tells you what sort of a 
man Davis is, and gives you facts of real 
value about his store, its opportunitic 
and prospects. 

You tind Davis has worked up a big 
mail-order trade in the country round- 
about, therefore his large orders. You 
tind reason to believe he’s the kind of 
a man you can safely trust. 

This report blank, invaluable to 
manufacturers, jobbers, wholesalers, 1 


one of the many helpful printed forms 


printer 1 


LLANMIMIER AIT 
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which we are glad to send free to 
business men, to acquaint them with 
Hammermill Bond, and with the 
Ilammermill Service which aids them 
in making the best use of this standard, 
watermarked paper. 

The Hammermill Portfolio which 
we willsend you—on request—contains 
this form and others. 

Hammermill Bond comes in twelve 
colors besides white. This enables you 
to have different colors for your various 
forms, so that they may be instantly 
identified by your othce employees. 

Many big firms have proved to their 
satisfaction that this systematic use of 
color prevents delays and mistakes. 

Hammermill Bond, uniform = in 
quality and of proved reliability, is the 
most widely-used bond paper in the 
world, and the lowest-priced standard 
bond paper on the market. It will pay 
vou, as it has paid many other business 
men, to standardize on it for all your 
printing needs. Ask your printer to 


use Hammermill Bond. 


PAPER CONPANY, Erie, Pennsylvania 


for this watermark — il is our word of honor lo the public . 


“The Utility Business Paper” 





(Continued from Page 124) 

pa \ help you into some 

ver fail - 
ibout to kiss 

he pushed her away 

in you won't begin with me, 
al hance for happi- 
to begin together to learn and 


our one ¢ 


dear 
‘i money - 

a different 
ntricate involves 
i f mu Or | choo 

admit. i ave learned the 
w satisfa min ry arich man and 
mand of a Gorgeo . want tobea 
ain American with } ontent 
Ise besides a Villa Rosa’and 
yund-and aif lap dogs. ¥ am going to 

4 mediocr e failure in 

e it is the only way in whi can start 
be a true suc sin other i lollar 
ndards. The two elements ‘ ollect a 
rowd and breed newspaper headlines are 
ystery and struggle; remove them and 
vu find yourself serene and secure. That 


hsometh ung 


what I propose to do. ask if it is too 
ate for you to come with me or are you 
going to linger in the Villa Rosa? Answer 
me--] want something real, common, def- 
nite-——-can’t you understand?” 

‘If you ever dare at me like this 
again " she began whimpering. 

teve brushed by her and up the sts airs. 
He went into Constantine’s room, where 
the old man lay in helpless discontent, his 
dulling eyes looking at the sunken gardens 
and the chattering peacocks and his heart 
longing for Hannah and the early days 
together. 

“Why, Steve,” he said in a pleased tone, 
‘you look asif they wereafter you, Thought 

yu'd forgotten me. That nurse Bea en- 
gaged has a voice like a scissors grinder 
in action,’ 

Briefly Steve told him what had taken 
place, not mentioning Beatrice’s name, It 
had an astonishing effect; as a mental tonic 
it was not to be surpassed, for the fallen 
oak of a man throbbed anew with life, as 
much as was possible, his hands twitching 
with rage, his teeth grinding and the dulled 
eyes bright with interest. 

‘The dogs! I knew it! Why didn’t you 
tell me long before? Blocked 'em off 
snuffed ’em out. Meddling with wildcat 
tocks—asinine any way you figure it! 
Well, I don’t know that I blame you. The 
first success was too sweet to leave untried 
again, eh?” He chuckled as if something 
armused him, ‘We’ Ue close out to ’em, 
We'll start again 

‘I don’t want another fortune handed 
me,”’ Steve interrupted. ‘1 want to earn it, 
if you please, I'm a pauper in the true 
sense of the word; I am merely trained 
down to the proper financial weight for a 
man of my age and experience to carry, and 
I can now enter the ring with good chances 
he other way was as absurd as the four- 
year-old prodigy who typewrites and is 
rather fond of Greek. But I loved your 
daughter and I thought it quite the right 
thing to do. I asked your daughter just 
now if she was willing to live with a poor 
man, according to her standards, as your 
wife lived with you—to give me her help 
and her faith in me. 

‘Do you know what she answered? She 
told me to come to you and truckle or an- 
other big loan, which I am not capable of 
handling, to cheat legally and never hint to 
the world the truth of the affair. She hadn't 
the most remote idea that I was in earnest 
when I told her | was going to be a failure 
in the eyes of the world—but I was not 
going to have my wife’s father support me. 
I'm not sorry this has happened—l feel as 
if the Old Man of the Sea had dropped off 
me. But this is the thing: either my wife 
and I will live in a home of our own, and 
uch a home as I can provide, being an in- 
dependent and proper family and keeping 
our problems and responsibilities within our 
gates; or else your daughter is going to 
stay with you and lose her one chance of 


freedom while I leave town 
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The Basque grandmother and the Celti 
gre andfather lent Steve all their passionate 
determination and keenness of insight, as 
they once lent him chivalry, humor and 
charm. He stood before the old man taut 
with excitement and flushed with sudden 
fury. 
“It is you I blame,” he added before 
Constantine could make answer. ‘You 
kept her as useless as a china shepherdes 
it is not her fault if she fails to rise to the 
occasion now.” 

Constantine’s face quivered; what the 

motion was none but himself knew. 

“You poor fool boy!” he said thic kly. 
**Don’t you know I made you a rich man 

ll along the line? You never did anything 
t all It wasn't luck on the stock ex- 
hange—it was Mark Constantine back of 
you. Gad, to have made what you did in 
the time you did you'd have had to do 
worse than dabble your hands in the mud. 
You'd have had to roll in it—like I did.” 
He gave a coarse laugh. ‘‘That was what I 
figured out when you said you wanted 
Beatrice and what you were going to do to 
try to get her. I liked you, I wanted you 
for her husband, I hated the other puppies, 
So I wasn’t going to have Beatrice’s hus- 
band a cutthroat and a highbinder as he 
would have to be if he had turned the whole 
trick. 

‘You young fool, don’t you suppose I 
made the stock exchange yield you the 
sugarplums? Gad, I knew every cent you 
spent and made. It was for my girl, my 
Gorgeous Girl, so why shouldn’t I do it? I 
saved your ideals and kept your hands 
white so that you would be good ¢€ nough for 
her; that was what I figured out the hour 
after you had told me your intentions. I 
followed you like the fairy books tell of; 
I brought you your fortune and your fac- 
tory and scotched all the enemies about 
you—and gave you the girl. And you 
thought you killed the seven-headed dragon 
yourself. . . I don't blame you for the 
foozle, Steve; I cotton-wooled you all 
along—it was bound to come. But, damme, 
you'll come down to brass tacks and take 
more of my money now and keep her from 
being unhappy—and stop this snivel about 
earning what you get and needing responsi- 
bilities—or you'll find you've put your foot 
into hell and you can’t pull it out!” 

White-heat anger enveloped Steve's very 
soul, yet strangely enough he felt not like 
sinning but rather like Laertes crying out in 
mental anguish, “‘ Do you see this, O God?” 


xxI 


Se a knew he brushed by Aunt Belle, 
K) who was coming in to see what her 
brother was roaring about, and down those 
detestable gilded curlicue stairs to seek out 
his wife and try again to make her realize 
that for once he was determined on what 
should come to pass as regarded their future 
together, to force her to realize even if he 
created a cheap scene, 

Whatever blame fell upon Constantine’s 
shoulders was not within his province to 
judge— Constantine was a dying man and 
Steve was not quite thirty-five. So that 
ended the matter from Steve’s viewpoint. 
It was his intention not to try to evade his 
personal blame in the matter but to make 
reparation to{his own self and to his wife 
if he might be permitted. If he could once 
convince his wife that their sole chance of 
future happiness and sanity lay in begin- 
ning as medium-incomed young persons 
with all the sane world before them it 
would have been worth it all—excepting 
for Mary Faithful. 

Even as Steve tried in a quick tense 
fashion to dismiss Mary from his mind and 
say that Beatrice was his wife and that 
love must come as the leavener once this 
hideous wealth was removed, he knew the 
thing was impossible. The best solution of 
which he was capable was to say that he 
owed it to both Mi -y Faithful and Beatrice 
to play the game from the right angle and 
that in causing Beatrice to disclaim her 
title of Gorgeous Girl and all it implied he 
at least would find contentment —the same 
sort of uninteresting contentment of which 
Mary boasted. 

He found Beatrice in a furore of tears 
and protests, angered at missing the dinner 
engagement and not understanding why 
any of it was necessary. She felt her own 
territory had been infringed upon, since 
making a scene was her peculiar form of 
mental intoxication, 

But Steve was composed, even smiling, 
and as he came up to her she fancied her 
father had made everything all right as his 
check book had seen fit to do upon so many 
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occasions. The slight worry over Steve's 
possible folly vanished, and she felt it safe 
to proceed to reproach him for having been 
so horrid. 

“Now, my dear Stevuns, why did you 
get me all upset? And yourself and poor 
papa, to say nothing of my having to send 
word at the last moment that we could not 
attend the dinner. Oh, Steve, Steve, will 
you ever be really tamed?’ 

“Come and sit beside me.”” He drew out 
a notebook and pencil. ‘I must tell you 
some tl ings : 

Rather curious, she but keeping 
a discreet distance so her frock would not 
be ruffled. “I’m still cross,”’ she warned. 

Steve was writing down figures, adding 
them and makin e notations. 

“Look here, dear,’’ he began patiently; 
“this is just where I shall stand—a poor 
man to your way of thinking, almost as 
poor as when I set out to win you. I’m 
going into a salaried job for a few years—a 
real hope-to- die job—and we can have 
a house 

“TI thought we talked that all out be- 
fore,”’ she interrupted half petulantly, half 
wistfully. ‘“‘Why do you keep repeating 
yourself? You'll he thumping your fists the 
first thing we know!” 

“Do you fancy I am not going to do this? 
Are you not sufficiently concerned to listen, 
to realize I have been a blind — 
fool? But I have learned my lesson. I shall 
support my wife from now on and live in 
my own house or else I shall no longer 
be your husband.’ 

“Steve 

She ope ned and shut her fan quickly, 
then it fell to the floor. But he did not pick 
it up. 

“You were never keen for details, so I 
shall not irritate you now by introducing 
them. But the fact remains that I have 
been made and backed by your father 
merely because he wished me to be your 
husband. You picked me out—and I was 
keen to be picked out—and he decided to 
make me as proper a companion for you as 
possible. I am in some ways as untried 
to-day as any youngster starting out; as I 
was when I fancied I made the grand and 
initial stride by myself. Your father feels I 
ought to be eternally grateful—but then, 
what else could the father of the Gorgeous 
Girl think? He has harmed me—but he has 
ruined you. I hardly thought you would 
meet me halfway, still it was worth the 


obeyed 


ry. 

Forgetful of her flounces Beatrice crum- 
pled them in her hands, saying sharply, 

‘Are you taking this way of getting out 
J it? ” 

“‘Good heavens,”’ Steve murmured half 
inaudibly, “I keep forgetting you have 
never been taught values or ‘sincerity! 
There is no way I can prove to you how 
in e irnest I am, is there?” 

“You mean to say I am a failure? 
preened herself unconsciously. 

“The most gorgeous failure we have 
with us to-day! And the worst of it is it is 
growing to be a common type of failure 
since gorgeousness is becoming prevalent. 
There are many like you—not many any 
more gorgeous, and thousands less sO, You 
are a type that has developed the last 
twenty years and is developing these days 
at breakneck speed. And you can’t under- 
stand and you don’t want to and I’m 
not going to try to explain again. § 

“Well,” she asked shrewdly, quite the 
woman of the world, ‘‘what is it you are 
about to do? Wear corduroy trousers anda 
red bandanna and start a butcher-paper 
covered East-Side magazine filled with 
ravings?” 

“No; that is another type we plain 
Americans have on our hands.” 

**Don't spar for time.’ 

“T’'m not. I’m through sparring; I want 
to go to work. I want 

What was the use? He stopped before 
adding another spark to her wrath. 

“IT suppose you want to marry that 
woman— Mary Faithful, who has loved you 
so long and made herself so useful! She 
was clever enough to pretend to efface her- 
self and go to work for someone else, but I 
dare say you have seen her as often as be- 
fore. Oh, are you surprised I know? I gave 
you the — of being above such a thing, 
but Trudy told me that this woman had 
told her the truth—-so you see even your 
Mary Faithful cannot be trusted. You 
better turn monk, Steve, be done with the 
whole annoying pack +“ us! Anyway Trudy 
came running to me, but I never lost sleep 
over the rumor. I felt you were above 
such things, as I said, but presently little 


9” 


she 


January 24,1920 


indications—straws, you know- peneenape ° 

eared; and if a woman cares for a man and 
cs able to pass seve ral hours each day in his 
employ, unless she is cross-eyed or a b lith- 
ering idiot she cannot fail to win the game 
Now can she, Stevuns? 

Steve raised his hand in protest. S Please 
leave her out of it.” 

““So—we must talk about my being a 
failure, my father clipping your wings of in- 
dustry and all that—yet we must not men- 
tion a woman who has loved you—and 
gossiped about it. = 

“She did nett You know Trudy—you 
know her nature,” he interrupted. 

Tabten we her Geiee nse! Noble Stevuns! 
Then you do recipros ate—and you are 
planning one of those ready-to-be-served 
bungalows with even a broom closet and 
lovels glass doorknobs, where Mary may 
gambol about in organdie and boast f the 
prize pie she has baked for your supper. 
Oh, Stevuns, you are too funny for words!” 

She laughed but there was a malicious 
sparkle in her eyes. She was carrying off 
the situation as best she knew how, for she 
did not comprehend its true significance, 
its highest motive. Underneath her veneer 
of sarcasm and ridicule she was hurt, 
stabbed —quite helpless. 

With her father’s spirit she resolved to 
take the death gamely—and make Steve 
as ridiculous as possible, to have as good a 
time as she could out of such a sorry ending. 
But she knew as she stood facing him, so 
tired and heavy-eyed,' the rejected sheet of 
figures fallen on the brocaded sofa between 
them, that it was she who met and experi- 
enced lasting defeat. 

By turns she had been the spoiled child 
of fortune, the romantic parasite, the mad 
butterfly, ‘the advanced woman, the Bol- 
shevik de luxe; and finally and for all time 
to come she was confronted with the last 
possibility—there was no forked road for 
her—that of a shrewd cold flirt. She real- 
ized too late the injustice done her under 
the name of a father’s loving protection. 
Moreover, she determined never to let her- 
self realize to any great extent the awful- 
ness of the injustice. It was, as Steve said, 
a common fate these days—there was 
solace in the fact of never being alone in her 
defeat. But at five minutes after twelve she 
had glimpsed the situation and regretted 
briefly all she was denied. Still it was an 
impossibility to cease being a Gorgeous 
Girl. 

She felt cheated, stunted, revengeful be- 
cause of this common fate. Steve was set- 
ting out for new worlds to conquer, he very 
likely would have a pees time in so doing 
She must continue to be fearfully rushed 
and terribly popular, having a good time 
too. How dull everything was! Strangely, 
she did not give Mary Faithful or her part 
in Steve’s future a thought— just then. She 
was thinking that Ibsen merely showed the 
awakened Nora going out the door—as 
Victorian matrons have shown their daugh- 
ters, urging them to do likewise. But it 
really begins to be interesting at this very 
point, since it is not the dramatic closing 
of the door that is so vital, but the pitfalls 
and adventures on the long road that Nora 
-— her sisters have seen fit to travel. 

eatrice was deprived of even this chance, 
even the falling by the wayside and admit- 
ting a new sort of defeat or traveling the 
road in cold supreme fashion and ending 
with selfish victory and impersonal theories 
warranted to upset the most domestic and 
content of her stay-at-home sisters. But 
she, like all Gorgeous Girls, must be con- 
tent to stand pee ring t hrough the luxurious 
gates of her father’s house, watching Steve 
go down the long road, then glancing back 
at her lovely habitation, where no one ex- 
cept tradesmen really took her seriously, 
and where all that was expected of her, or 
really permitted, was to have a good time. 

Steve shrugged his shoulders. He felt a 
great weariness concerning the situation, 
nonchalant scorn of what happened in the 
future of this woman. As for Mary Faith- 
ful—that was a different matter, but he 
could not think about Mary Faithful while 
standing in the salon of the Villa Rosa with 
the Gorgeous Girl as mentor. 

“‘Suppose we do not try to talk any more 
just now?” he suggested. ‘‘ We are neither 
one fit to do so. Wait until morning and 
then come to an agreement.”” He spoke as 
impersonally as if a stranger asking aid in- 
terrupted his busiest time. 

Beatrice recognized the tone and what it 
implied. “I am agreed, ” she said after a 
second’s hesitation. ‘‘Do not fancy my 
father and I will come on our knees to you.” 

(Continued on Page 130) 
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Sewell Cushion Wheels 


This is the statement of the Continental Oil Company of Denver: 


One of the Twenty-Five Oil Companies Have Endorsed 


Savings in the repair cost 
alone, 19,000 of 
travel, paid for the initial cost 
of the Sewell Cushion Wheels 


on this Continental Oil Truck. 


with miles 


“We purchased our original set of Sewell Cushion Wheels August 22nd, 1917,mounting 
same on 2'2-ton truck, which, in turn, was mounted with a 700-gallon gasoline 
delivery tank. After approximately 19,000 miles of service we find that the repairs 
on this particular truck as compared with the balance of our 2’2-ton trucks is enough 
lower to practically pay for the original installation of the Sewell Cushion Wheels. 


“The results of this first purchase were so satisfactory that we have specified Sewell 
Wheels on the additional trucks we have ordered. We believe they are an excellent 
medium to lengthen the life of any heavy-duty trucks and are a good investment.”’ 


THE CONTINENTAL OIL COMPANY 


fet full information 
Il Cus 


Automobile 


1 
rou can 


regarding Sewe hion 
Wheels at the 


Show 


$150,000 Investment 
among the 


These twenty-five Oil Companies, 
ordered and re-ordered Sewell Cushion Wheels 


largest truck operators in the world, have 
for a total investment exceeding $150,000: 


American Oil & Supply Co. 


Associated Oil Company 
Continental Oil Company 
Crown Oil Company 


Great Western Oil & Re- 


fining Company 
Gulf Refining Company 
Indian Refining Company 
Independent Oi] Company 
Kansas City Refining Co. 


Kentucky Oil Company 

Magnolia Petroleum Co. 

Merchants Oil Company 

Pure Oil Co. (Div. Ohio 
Cities Gas Co.) 

Shell Oil Company 

Standard Oil Company of 
Kentucky 

Standard Oil Company of 
New York 


Standard Oil Company of 
Ohio 

Stoll Oil and Refining 
Company 

Sun Oil Company 

Suor Oil Products Co 

Texas Oil Company 

Tidewater Oil Company 

Valvoline Oil Company 

Wadhams Oil Company 


p The Principle is Practical 
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We 
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reduces maintenance 


truck and every working 
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eyes for a moment. 
so you don’t love 


Beatrice had to stoop to catch the words. 




















ve in a poky house and I d 











it indelicate to mention Mary 
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deceits of which we are well aware, my 
oung man,”’ warning him that in years to 
come old age would bring nothing but 


remorse and terror, asking him what he 


would be forced to think when his marriage 
as recalled? 
““My marriage?” Ste wered too 
pleasantly to be safe. “ say in time 


I’ll come to realize it ays the open 
for salamanders.” h left Aunt 
Belle with the wild thought that she must 
Beatrice to Reno to sit out in 
for the best part of a year. 

Steve found his wife in her dressing 
room; she had waited as eagerly for his 
ng as she had done during the first 
days of their engagement. She too during 
a sleeple night had resolved that the only 
solution was a divorce, but she was going 
to have just as gay a time out of the event 
as was possible, which included making 
steve . Even wit 
the rumors concerning Mary she believed, 
in the conceited fashion of all 
cowardly that they merely consent to be 
loved, that Steve still adored her and that 
she was dealing with the deluded man of a 
few years ago. 
e wore a 


th slippers to 





seasor 


accompany 


the sagebrus! 





con 





as W retched as could be 


persons so 


sapphire-colored negligee 


match, and lay ir her 

1ise-longue gondola, her 
vith their silver covers and a new 
details to the 


Then Steve 





Pom as 
tableau. 
into the 


farewell 


was permitted to come 











] iL | ‘ g 

et ir father, out of yurte ind ex 
} i more it det il } thir tar j It 
won t interest you » | shan’t | ‘ vu. I 
have enough money and securities to cover 


















have you marry them-—- the 

me er expect to marry you That was our 
mistake atrice. I thought I wa 
ng you—but you were really marry 








It was a re brutal and unc 
plimentary t offset the 
covered prayer books, the breakfast tray 

! Pom, the 
discontented 


up to 


as possible; silver 


‘ ewelr whole 
tudied, inane effect of a 
man trying t 


last moment 


Ue tte 


I could no 
thar you can 
the fi 


‘I have loved her a long time. 
more have refrained from it 
from feeling a pique at 
though you have nothing but conten pt for 

hoth and only a passing interest if the 


ith were known. I am 


retrain 


glad you have 
asking me until I told you. I 
think one of the most promising signs that 
women will survive is the fact that they art 
never afraid to ask matter 
how d the situation. Men keep 
silence and often bring disaster on their 


ilky heads as a result.” 


and you dare tell me this? 

“Of course I do. I dare to tell you the 
truth, which no one else has ever taken the 
pains to tell you. If you do not get a 


persisted in 


questions no 





elicate 


“we ” 
So 





Withir 
thought that there wassomethu 
t} 
real and « 
Steve had fallen in 


and that she, Beatrice, might have come to 


docile child. As s 
Mary’s desk 
i kind practical fashion would Mary pro 
ceed to 5 
experience 
pendent woman would give 
new-fashioned charm in his eyes 
she was dealing with gigantic business i 
terests in deft fashion or showing tender 
ness for the little girl who puts away her 
dolls for the last time Mary possessed a 
flexibility 
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divorce I intend to. Not that I champior 
the custom as a particularly healthy u 


imes a necessary one 
to you | 


is tne si 


tution, but it is some 
n satisfactior 
Miss Faithful } 


She 





ghtest idea 





as put that part of 
business and taking care ol 
pass d vhen she 
I shall try 
he added 


the same spirit he had once displayed 





time has 
married me. 
to make her change her mind, 





wit! 
toward winning the Gorgeous Girl. ‘Only 
this time I shall not bargain for her 

Beatrice gave an ted laugh. “‘ Quite 
a satisfactory arrangement all round. | 
hope you do not bother me again. Tell my 
father what you like, and then take your 
self off to the new position and do as you 
ide what course I shall 


affec 











please, Vhen I de 
pursue you will informed. Would you 
piease pick up my prayer book?” she 


added languidly. 


Steve bent over to grasp the intricate 


nothing in his hand and lay it gently in the 
sapp! re-velvet lap. 
‘Good-by, Beatrice.” he said a trifle 


sadly —for the day the child discovers there 
are no fairies is one of sadness. 
It was something of this Steve felt as he 


+ + 7 


looked at his wife for the last time. 
thrilled would have one 
time ich visions, a_ trifle 
cruder no doubt, had stirred his young soul 


beautifu 


and 


been 





leak orphanage da 

princess and the valiant young hero chair 

-headed dragon. And i 

America it was just bound to have come 
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nthe b +} 


f 
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N' )T an hour later Mrs, Stephen O’Val- 
ley’s card was taken in to Mary 
ut! 1 s 1 ir { 


ne il trying » WOrK 1 Une 














‘ t 
luctior e had so carefully planned while 
ire ga then driving downtown. 





scrutinizing Mary as she talked 
her mind was the undeniable 
gabout this 
in tall woman with gray eyes which wa 
ymfortir She even wished that 
love with 





someone else, 
and advice 
right with 


comfort 


uuld have set, her 


If anyon 


would be just such a good-looking thing a 





rudy used to say, a commercial nun who 
id kept her ideals and was not bereft of 
l Faith and intellect had been I 
rly introduced in Mary’s mind. 
Mary blushed. “‘I have always wished 
» speak to you about something Mrs 
Vondeplosshe told you shortly before her 


n't you sit down? I am sure 
et to say to each other.’ 
Beatrice found herself obeying like a 

e took a chair facing 
she realized that in just suct 








manage Steve, that the year f 
in the business world as an inde 
Mary quite a 
Whether 


of comprehension and power. 
Continued on Page 133 
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(Continued from Page 130 

One could not be cheap in dealings with 
her. And as the eternal sex barrier was not 
present in Beatrice’s behalf she realized 
that her jargon so impulsively planned 
would never be said. Nor could she dis- 
miss Mary patronizingly and say the half- 
way melodramatic things she had said to 
Steve. It occurred to her as Mary began 
to talk that Mary had been brave enough 
to love, not merely be loved, the truth of 
this causing her to wince within. 

“In a malicious moment Trudy told you 
of my—my affection for your husband. It 
is true, if that is what you have come to ask 
me about. I told myself months ago that 
if you did come to a me this thing I 
hould answer you truthfully and we must 
remain at least polite acquaintances over 
a hard situation. hink I have played 
fairly.””. Mary’s face had a tired look that 
bore proof to the statement ‘I even left 
his employ. As I once told you from an 
impersonal standpoint, I have a theory that 
many business women of to-day are in love 
with someone in their offic Propinquity 
perhaps and the shut-in existence that they 
lead account for much of it. Yet no woman 
is a true woman who forgets her employer is 
a married or engaged mat 

‘You and I know, howe 
does not stop to ask if t! ist 











er, that love 
i »case, and I 
ometimes feel—-impersonally, remember 
that the business women earn the love of 
their employers and associates more than 
said employers’ and associates’ wives. Does 
it sound strange? Of course you need not 
agree—I hardly expect it. Yet the fact 
remains that we watch and save that you 
Gorgeous Girls may spend and play. in 
time the man, tense and non-understanding 
of it all, discovers his trust and confidence 
may be placed in the business woman 
while romantic love is not enduring in his 
home. Not always of course; but many 
times in these days of overnight prosperity 
and endless good times. So | have neither 
shame nor remorse —1 have as much right 
to love your husband as you have—and 
because of that I shall be as fair to you as I 
would ask any woman to be toward me in 
similar circumstances.” 

“I think I understand,” the Gorgeous 
Girl said swiftly. “‘Il see something of the 
light.” She laughed nervously. It was 
easier to laugh than to cry, and one or the 
other was necessary at this moment. “I 
wanted to tell you my husband is going 
away to take a rather mediocre position. 
[ shall divorce him.” 

‘““He’s won out,”’ Mary said in spite of 
herself. 

“Has he? So you have been the urge 
behind him and his poverty talk?” 

“I'd like to claim the credit,’ 
retorted. 

Really?” 

Beatrice found herself in another mental 
box, undecided how to cope with the situa- 
tion. She had fancied she could make Mary 
cry and beg for silence, be afraid and un- 
poised. Instead she felt as ornate as a 
circus rider in her costume, and as stupid 
regarding the truth as the snapping Pom 
under her arm. Her head began to ache. 
She wondered why all these people delighted 
in accepting sacrifice and seeking self 
denial—-and she thought of Gay again and 
of what a consolation he was. And through 
it all ran a curious mental pain which 
informed her that she had not the power to 
hurt or to please either of these persons, 
und she was being politely labeled and put 
ti her own groove by Mary Faithful. This 
stung her on to action, just as any poorly 
prepared enemy loses his head when he 
ees the tide is turning 

In desperation she said coldly, “After 
all | shall play square with you because you 
have played square with him. I'll give you 
the best advice a retiring wife can give her 
advancing rival. Don’t copy me—no mat- 
ter how Steve may prosper in years to 
come, do you understand? Oh, I’m not so 
terrible or abnormal as you people think. 
I'd have done quite well if my father had 
never earned more than three thousand a 
year and I had had to put my shoulder to 
the wheel. But don’t ever start to be a 
Gorgeous Girl—stay thrifty and be not too 
discerning of handmade lace or lap dogs. 
You know, there’s no need to enumerate. 
Stay the woman who won my husband 
away from me—and you'll keep him. And 
1 think you will make him a success—in 
time for your golden-wedding anniversary ! 
There, that’s as fair as I can be.” 

**Quite,”” Mary said softly. 

“Once you admit to him there is a crav- 
ing in your sensible heart to be as useless 














Mary 
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as I am —then someone else will come along 
to play Mary Faithful to your Gorgeous 
Girl.”” There was a catch in the light gay 
voice. “I don’t want him,” she added 
vigorously. ‘‘ Heavens, no, we never could 
patch it up! I shall always think of this 
last twelve months as l’année terrible! My 
Tawny Adonis was a far more soothing 
companion than Steve. Nor do I envy you 
and your future. I don't really want 
Steve—and you deserve him. Besides, we 
women never feel as secure as noveli 
like to paint us as being in their last chap- 
ters! So I'm giving you the best hint con- 
cerning our mutual cave man that a de 
feated Gorgeous Girl ever gave a Mary 
Faithful. As far as am concerned the 
thing is painless. I shall have a ripping 
time out West, and some day perhaps 
marry someone nice and mild 
who will stand for my moods and not spend 
too much of my money in ways I don’t 
know about—a society coward out of a 
job! The thing that does hurt,” sl 
ished suddenly, ‘‘is the fact that I'd hon- 
estly like to feel broken-] r 

don’t know how. I’ve been brought up in 
such a gorgeous fashion that it would take 
a jewel robbery or an unbecoming hat to 
wring my soul.’ 

“Thanks,”” Mary said lightly. “I may 
as well tell you I’ve determined never to 
marry Steve, for all your good advice.” 

“W hy ?”” All the tenseness of her nature 
rushed to the occasion. This was decidedly 
interesting, since it resembled her own 
whims. She felt almost friendly toward the 
other woman. 

‘Because,”” Mary answered, handing the 
psychologists another problem for a rainy 
alternoon, 

Beatrice nodded, satistied at the answer 
and the eternal woman's notion inspiring 
it, for it was just exactly what she would 
have replied in like circumstances. She 
felt there was nothing more to be said 
about the matter and that Gorgeous Gir 
and commercial nuns had much in com 
mon. As usual, Steve was appointed the 
official blackguard of the 
triangle! 


ts 








someone 


















inevitable 


Going home that night Mary felt that 
truly the day was ‘a bitter almond.” It 
even began to be dramatically muggy and 
threatening, in keeping with her state of 
mind—the sort of forced weather that 
issues offstage in roars of thunder the mo 
ment the villain begins his plotting. She 
took a street car, having meant to walk and 
give herself time to pull together and adopt 
the fat smile of a professional optimist. 

A tired-faced woman, heavily rouged, 
was talking to another tired-faced woman, 
also rouged. Mary listened because it was 
a relief to listen to ‘se besides 
herself, to realize there were other persons 
in this world occupied with other problems 
besides a commercial nun wit! } 





someone € 


1 a heartache, 
a tired cave man about to start again, and 
a Gorgeous Girl defeated in no uncertain 
terms. The whole thing was beyond Mary's 
comprehension just now; as much as the 
graybeards’ lack of understanding when 
they try to Freud the schoolboy’s mind. 

“That’s me too, Mame, all over—and 
when she tried telling me she was a natural 
blonde, never using lemon juice in even the 
last rinse water | ve 
handing out doll dope and baby bluster 
over the counter of a beauty department a 
long as I have you know there ain't no such 
animal! Good by, Mame l hope 3 
home safe.” 

“There ain’t no such animal,’”’ Mary 





well, when you've been 


ou get 


found herself repeating. ‘‘No, there sur 
ain't!” 


“There were no real commercial nun 
it was a premeditated affair entirely, merely 
a comfortable phrase borrowed Dy he 
lonesome ones unwilling to be called old 
maids; a big brave bluff that women have 
adopted during these times of commercial 


necessity and economic stress. Commer- 





cial nuns! As foolish as the tales told 
children of the wunks living in the coal bir 
as if there ever could be such creatures! 


The reason Mary would not marry Steve 
was because she, Mary, did not want to 
disappoint him even as the Gorgeous Girl 
had done. She did not want to be all help- 
mate, practical comrade; she had fed her- 
self with this delusion during the years of 
loneliness. She had adopted the veneer, 
convinced herself that it was true, but she 
knew now that it was false. It had taken a 
Gorgeous Girl to scratch beneath the ve- 
neer in true feminine fashion. Mary did 
wish to be dependent, helpless -to have 
Gorgeous Girl propensities. The cheap 
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phrases of the shopwomen kept interrupt 
ing her attempts to think of pr 
detail. ‘There ain’t no suc! 
She found Luke wild-eyed and excited, 
brandishing an evening paper 
Look what's happened—the O’Valley 
Leather Company has gone under! Won't 
Constantine help him out! I always said 
you were the mascot ‘a 
rather not talk about it 
“Why? I alway tell you everything.” 
Mary smiled. Luke was so boyish and 
square. She felt that particularly toward 


} 
tical 





animal.’ 




















Luke must he keep up the il Z 
a commercial nun, content v n 
thing 
“It’s such a horrid da T rode home on 
1 car that was as crowded as a ) 
ment, My head ache Ihe I phe 
has left to be n irri ay 
You mean you are no i 
Steve 0) \ ille \ | t Nal ! yt t { 
trifled with regarding the afl 
Mary sank into the nearest ¢ of 
fam. But what right have l hy 
ked almost bitterly. “Tt me ry 
too keenly interested 
Luke laid the paper aside. ‘* Mar } 
began, | » profundo, ‘do 
vou like 
; Mary top i | 
you —al e beva b 
quite as he Correo (y 
could have done 
Luke stood before her in heloles postul 
He might have co; with he emper bu 
tailor te ! ‘ 
e cried he exper ed a new 
a delightful sense of prote 
decided } wife ud oer 
it became women 
‘ ne began shyl l 
mustn't ery about him; it won't do at 
Zoo If he has failed it isn’t your fat 
And if vou do like him well, you like hin 
He like finished with empha 
“T know * known it alla 
“O} Mary said helplessly 
** Luke io 
He put his arm round her un 
“There—now I wouldn't—please don't 
it makes me feel awful bad there no 


sense worrying abo t ou have a lot of 
good things ahead of you. There, that’s the 
girl.” 

At that moment Luke grew up and be 


came far more manly and_ self tlicient 


than all Mary’s practical naggings and 
deeply laid plans could have achieved, He 
felt he must protect his sister; hitherto it 
had heen his sister who had protected him. 
And he watched with pride the way she 
miled up through her tears in rainbow 
fashion and patted his cheek, calling hin 


a 
dear. She was a new kind of Mary. Both 
of them felt the better for the happening. 





But when Steve came unceremoniously 
to Mary’s apartment that 
and Luke, very amusing and pathetic in |} 
dignity, met him, innocent of the tornado 
of emotion sweeping about his nice boyis! 
self--Mary almost wished the happening 
had not taken place. For a moment she 
feared that Luke would try to take command 
of the situation There was something 
maternal it ary’s wishing Luke to 
ignorant of the hard things until the ripe 
time should come. And Luk 





ame evening, 





quite willing 








to be released, since it was a trifle beyond 
hi powers of comprehension, retired to 
read a magazine and resolve to be read) 
for action at the first ysund of a sister 
sol! 
‘I had to come.” Steve tid mopls 
I the mar who never tool 
iuse he had always been so 
Vant to uk but I ! 
t ] ha 4 i 
i te 
4 lift tte But I had me 
t y ind made q 
n sorr 
We are 5 i friend , 
nse far better thar have ¢ 
before We found t , 
ifter all.” 
He looked at her in the same helpl 
fashion Luke had adopted 
She will divorce you and marry some 


one else and continue to be a Gorgeou 


Girl,’ Mary finished quietly No terrible 
fate will overtake her, nothing occur to 
rouse or develop her abilities. She will 
remain young and apparently childish unti 
she suddenly reaches the stately dowager 
age overnight. Gorgeous Girls are like 
gypsies -they should either be ver 
and lissom or old, crinkled and 
with powers of fortune telling the middle 





young 


vested 
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stage is impossible. I realized this morning 
that I’ve been fooling myselt, all the heart 
in me trying to be a hundred per cent 
efficient, when I really want to be a Gor 
geous Girl—fluffy, helpless—a_ blooming 
little idiot. And I’m glad you have come 
so I can tell you.” 

“You don’t mean that,” he corrected, 

“Being incurably honest [ am bound to 
tell tales on myself. Ye , 1 do mean it l'd 








probably be ishing round for freckle 
lotion and patent nose pins to give me a 
Greek-boy effect. I'd take to swathing 
myself in chitle ind having my hair a 
( t f t each easo I think « 1 
bu ‘ ) would do the ime to I 
hy | © ¢ Wy { { yn uy 
to ‘ ) " lo the tf rd 
! else ‘ i in initarium 
eu t lille > WwW 
} ve | all irsel 
Vor id 1 fe nist ind ail 
! { ! til the right 
ria etimne he ever 
‘ \ t ahead, 5 ving 
{ ind even fooling 
irselve l | t your wife to 
how met mug t, my fancy tha 
] al \ ( ” 
perfect! he howed me | \ 
woman ma win It 
into thet t iry! ) 
geous G ! is, Steve ols. t 
id e of , { loa f the things I 
ised to {t we mmenin busi 
ne ‘ | ed tor e the heart ‘ 
‘ he ( vial i make i! 





ll. For eave men need Gorgeous G 
eve wa W ydow it her I ‘ 
but the ecd he yrl Crores (y 
I'm glad you have tinally told the trut | 
alwa pected it You have overem 
phasized it somewhat and the woman |! 
! ' ed wil unlaw overemptl isis | 
well, But in the main what you have said 
the truth. | assure you | am twice as 


glad to have an incentive asa lady directre 


And L want you to be helples if you ca 


al d tl iff il ou will! Don't you oe tl it 
you are the right Gorgeou Girl ind she 
wus the wrong one and I'm the prit 
Why, Mary, the worst thing you could do 
would be to descend upon me in curl paper 
under a pink-net cap. Even that prospe 


er 


does not frighten me 
** Are ou golng away ’*’ she asked s!} 
‘Not far -nothing spectacular or ro 
mant I'm done with that Beatrice 
goes West, | believe. She is quite happ 
She is going to New York first to yet her 
divorce wardrobe. It is her father [ pity 
to face another son-in-law,” Steve 


going to work for 





I am merely 
an old and reliable firm—use my nest egg 
for a house A brown-shingled house, | 


think, with plain yard and a few ambitiou 
hrubs blooming along the wall 1 don't 
know what they will be; I leave that to 
oul” 

Luke wondered why he was not called 


upon for action, but he wondered still 
more as Mary came presently to ask tha 
he tell Steve good night. Her gray eyes 
were like captured sunrise, 

‘Luke, dear,” she said in as feminine 


a manner as Beatrice might have done 
“don’t worry about me any more. I'm a 
queer old sister —but it’s all coming out 
right,’ kissing him before Steve, to | 
utter confusior 
¥XIV 

PEATRICE ent to Gia before 
|p erie dene down to New York t 
putner up me good-looking thing to 

ir while West More and more the 

elty of the it Wil ppeaiing to 
er. She-would ship her ea it i take 
with her a maid, tl Pom and he i 
besides three t ) the ea 
had irned of |! pr hat ere ¢ 
treme! redu n mad ! i ler! 
iwver wl everal of he is re 
mended " r n ve t ! 
nave a ‘ i pro trout the i 
A ‘ ria i ipprova ft whatsoe ! ‘ 
7) i ‘ ther presence got é 

‘ 1 aking ill he was glad to 
‘ te ind he veloomed the vt tl 
ind peculiar pul ty that would be her 
Che role of an i ired woman 1s almost a 


attractive as that of a romantic parasite 
ist bound to have a good 


time 

lo be ire she thought of Steve Working 
for someone else, making one-twentieth of 
his former income, marrying Mary and 


Ceoncituded on Page 137 
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HIS NAME ATKINS represents 

three hundred years of experience 
in metal working. It 1s the name that 
has brought forth the greatest develop- 
ments in saw and tool making, such as 
“Silver Steel’? and “‘seoment erinding.’’ 
On the battlefields of France, in the 
great North woods, in the pine forests 
of the South, in the leading industries 
of the East and the great construction 
work of the West—the ATKINS name 
on saws and tools has come to insure 
a standard of better material and finer 
workmanship resulting in easier and 
quicker work, increased output and 
ereater service. It will pay you in buy- 
ing any saw for wood or metal cutting 
to look on the blade for ATKINS— 
“The Name back of Sav Falue’ 
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Proved Better for Every Use 


Ninety per cent. of the saw based upon the same features you 
equipment for the forest regiments should use in saw buying. 
over-seas bore the Atkins name. Every Atkins Saw is of better 
The officers’ reports show that this quality — gives easier, quicker cut 
equipment, in Alpine forests, oper- ting —has longer life and yreatet 
ating double shifts at 9//°(, above value. 
the rated capacity gave extraordinary Remember—-whenever you buy 
service. aosaw, for any purpose, look for 

the name Atkins on the blade. It 


q he vreatest lumber Concerns In 
’ mean thre most your money can 


this country operating at mani 


buy im real saw value now and 
mum capacity to meet the demand ‘ne 
al Val 
for lumber use and recommend 
It Vou are mterested mn reason 
the circular and = cross-cut saw gd 
Vy ask for anv of these foldet 
bearing this name \tkins. ; , 
ate criping \tl ITS OMIA ana lo | 
os j / _ lf 
\ growing list of the great in KW IK-KUT Metal Cutting M 
‘a as 4 . eta 4 ed 
dustrial plants such as Ford Motor ¢//”e5_ , {thins Metal Saws 
sé r 7, tf 4644 . 
Co., Bethlehem Steel, Pennsvivania Hack Saw Blades’, “*Athkins Ha 
Railroad and representative con ) ( a LIKI) Cross 
\', 4 ° 4 
cerns in every line are using metal eT ) !) ) 
" | , a ; 
cutting saws and equipment backed Mthin M v6 , / 
by the name — Atkins. Braces’, “Atkins Machine Kn 
““Athins Plasterine Trow / 
"These records of value of Atkin: Story of Silver Steel’’ .“* Saw Ser 
Saws among these leading users are ‘The Saw on the Farm’? 


E.C. ATKINS & CO. Inc. 's:; Indianapolis, U.S.A. 


Makers of Silver Steel Saws and Tools; Automobile Clutch Discs; Meat Shcer 
Belt Splitting, Cigarette and Tobacco Knives; Cabinet Scrapers and Specialties 


Canadian Factory, Hamilton, Ont. Machine Knife Factory, Lancaster, N.Y. 


Factory Branches in Atlanta, Chicago, Memphis, Minneapolis, New Orleans, New York City, 
Portland, Ore., San Francisco, Seattle, Vancouver, B. C., Sydney, N. S. W., and Paris, France 


—At Leading Jobbers, Dealers and Mill Supply Houses Everywhere. 
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urage. 


VE men count not the cost when con 
Lhe 


been the dwelling of many 


GRI 


fidence spurs them on. dungeon has 


a lonely genius 
Whom later the 


| 
WwW) 


world has acknowledged, but 


pirit the world could never chain. 


Phi 
the « 
covere., 
future 


COUPALS 


courage Which makes for progress, 
screntist, 
or thinker who sees the needs of the 
for their fultillment, is the 


On whic hi ] 


uirage of the inventor, CUS 
ind work 


founded achievement. 


Vhis isthe courage that denies veneration 
to the obsolete, that hie \WS ahead while com 
that will not drown talent in 
timidity, that fe neither criticism) nor 
doubt, that is uamindful of ridicule. ‘Uhis 
courage of belief in one’s own plans and in 
ibility. to them forward, this is 

f determination. 


ry here cnee lacs, 


dts 


Carry 


Such a courage has sent our public service 
( nizations mto thre wail 

1.1 } } } 
it wi a It has taken the sturdy seed of 
ability planted in a workshop and from it 


vreat industry. 


W. AYE 


icrhess, aba made 


ti al 


R 


It is such courage of faith in their prod- 
ucts, in their methods of production, and 
in the markets of the country to consume, 
Which has made our industrial leaders fear 
nothing but stagnation. 


It is the habit of courage which has grown 
with our own half-century of leadership, 
courage founded on knowledge and backed 
by experience, courage now more dominant 
than ever before, that has built the house of 


N. W. Aver & Son. 


Che duty of courage has given us the will 
to uphold the ethics of our operations and 
establish standards of practice. In this spirit 
are we constantly working with many in- 
dustries. In this spirit will we continue to 
work with all whom we represent. 


For, ours is the courage of devotion to 
advancement, that will, in the broadest sense, 
‘make advertising pay the advertiser.’ 

This service we offer to courageous busi- 
nesses, both large and small. 


G SON 


ADVERTISING HEADOUARTERS 


Boston 


PHILADELPHIA 


CHICAGO 


> 


CLEVELAND 


January 24,1920 
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Concluded from Page 133 
starting housekeeping in nine rooms and a 
pocket handkerchief of a lawn—and she 
envied them. This was only natural; it 
would be fun to be in Mary’s place for a 
fortnight or so, so she could tell about it 
afterward. And she thought of Mary and 
of all she had admitted in the tenseness of 
their conversation. 

When she returned from New York Gay 
met her at the train. He carried a single 
temmed white rose, which he lisped 
iendship. And Beatrice—three 
pounds heavier if the truth were told 
quite languid and easily pleased, looked 
affectionately upon Gay, who was trying to 
smile his sweetest 

“Of course this is 





long t 





stood for 





very hard’’—feeling it 


the thing to say —‘‘ but inevitable.’ 

‘l always knew it,” he supplemented, 
feeling the gates of paradise were slowly 
opening for him. Within a year or so he 


not have the pretense of a 
understand or ly too well. 
my old friend, one whose 
swayed me far more than 
as imagined, that I too have expe- 


would 
business. ‘‘] 
May | to 


opi ions have 


ever 
say 


she h 


rienced a similar disillusionment which 
terminated more tragically?” 
Really?’’ Beatrice roused from her 


cust ‘Tell me, Gay, just when did 
you regret having married Trudy?” 

The barriers down Gay began a rapid 
fire of incidents concerning Trudy’s gross 
nature and lack of comprehension, and the 
patience it had required to bear with her. 
He twirled her diamond ring on his finger. 
Beatrice spied it 

“Why, that setting is just a little differ- 


ONS, 


ent from any I have,” she said almost 
crossly. ‘‘I never saw it before.” 
She held out her hand, and the minor 


question of a dead wife and a discarded 
husband was put aside until further ennui 


should overtake them. 
Aunt Belle opposed the divorce trip 
more vigorously than anyone else con- 


cerned, It seemed to her naught but a wild 
panorama of rattlesnakes and Indians, with 
opportunity for her daily massage. 
Besides, she knew Beatrice’s moods, and as 
time went between Constantine’s ridi- 
cule and his daughter’s tempers, Aunt 
Belle was forced to work hard to maintain 
a look of joyous contentment. 

But there was nothing else for her to do 


on, 


unless she wished to be taken to an old 
ladies’ home Her brother had said he 
would be delighted to have her away; her 
pretenses and simpering nothings drove 
him to distraction; and he had at last 


secured a man attendant who knew how to 
dodge smal! articles skillfully for the com- 
pensation of a hundred dollars a month and 
all he could pilfer. Like Beatrice, Aunt 
Belle regretted that the actual divorce 
must lack a gorgeous setting; it was quite 
commonplace. But one canno. 
everything, and Beatrice had as much as 
hinted that for her wedding sl} 
would use the sunken gardens at the Villa 
Rosa and wear a < loth-of-gold gown and an 
aigrette of feathers instead of a veil. 
Beatrice shrank from saying good-by 
to her father. It was more than her usual 
dislike of entering the sick room. She had 
come to realize that though her father 
caused her to be the sort of person she was, 
he per se had remained both real and 
simple, succeeding by force of this fact, and 


have 


second she 


her contact with both Steve and Mary 
convinced her that she did not wish to 
know real everyday persons-—-they had 


nothing in common with her and caused 
her to be restless and distressed. Gay was 
as wild a mental tonic as she desired. 
However, she bent solicitously ever him 
and murmured the usual things: ‘Take 
best care of yourself—miss you worlds— do 
be careful—will write every day.” 
Constantine looked up at her, tears in 
the harsh eyes, which had lost their black 
sparkle. “‘I’m sorry,” he said in childish 
fashion, as she waited for an equally con- 
ventional reply. ‘“‘Your mother would 
have liked Steve.” 
“Papa,” shocked 
**how horrid!” 
‘*Maybe I was wrong—maybe if your 
mother had lived it would have been difier- 
ent. She would have liked Steve.” 
Beatrice played her final weapon against 
Steve’s reputation in her father’s eyes, 
‘He is going to marry Miss Faithful. He 
has loved her for a long time. Now you 
what I have endured.” 
‘‘Are you sure?” 
“Oh, quite. He admitted it. So did 
she.” Beatrice knew that Mary’s declara- 
tion against ever marrying Steve would 


at his lack of fair- 


ness 


Set 
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have as much effect as to attempt to keep 
the sun from shining if it so inclined. “I’ve 
no doubt they will be the model couple of a 
model village, for if ever there was a re 

former it is Steve. He never should have 
been a rich man.” 

*‘Not at thirty,” his father-in-law cham- 
pioned. “‘So— it’s the woman who worked 
for him that won. . . . I guess it’s the 
way of things, Bea.” 


“You uphold him?” Her temper was 


rising. 
‘onstantine shook his head, cl ge the 
duil eyes. “I’m out of it all,” he excused 


himself. 
table.” 
[either really or in preter , he see 


go to sleep without delay 


‘*There’s a check for you on tne 


Some months later Gaylord, very suave 
in white flannels, came in to tell Constan- 
tine he was to meet Beatrice in Chicago, en 
route from the West, and they were plan- 
ning to announce their engagement shortly 
after their arrival in Hanover. At which 
Constantine managed to curse Gay in as 
horrid fashion as he knew how. But Gay 
was quite too happy and secure to mind 
the reception. Besides, there was nothing 
Constantine could do about it. It was a 
rather neat form of revenge since his own 
child would bring into his family the son of 
one of the men he had ruthlessly ruined in 
his own ascent of the ladder. 

Gay had done nothing but write letters 
to Beatrice, in which he copied all the smart 


sayings and quips of everyone else, pur 
porting them as original, impoverishing 
himself for florists’ orders and gifts, and 
even taking a desperate run out to see 


Beatrice ensconced in in a Western 
town with her tortured aunt and lady’s 


tate 


maid and a stout squaw to do the work. 
Gay knew that all this work would not 
count in vain. So when he proposed to 


Beatrice, having taken three days in which 
to write the love missive, he knew that he 
would be accepted, and there fore counted 
Constantine’s wrath as a passing annoy- 
ance, 

Everything considered, Beatrice could 
do no better. She had inclined toward a 


minister as a second husband, she one time 
said, but her chances there were small 
since she was not a bona fide widow. Gay 


would endure anything at her hands; he 
knew no pride, he had no purpose in exist- 
ing save to have a good time, neither did he 
possess annoying theories about life. He 
was an adept at flattery and he understood 
Beatrice’s sensitiveness about being called 
stout. With a suitor at hand well trained 
for the part, why waste time looking 
further, she argued. 


So the wedding in the sunken gardens 
with the cloth-of-gold garbed bride wa 
planned for next season’s calendar and 
there would be all the pleasure of talking 


, the 


iw was paralyzed 
] 


it over, the entertainment new clothes 


His father-in-l: 


and so on. 


and his aunt-in-law was senile Gay was 
bound to be master of all he surveyed 
before long 

Perhaps during the breaking up of his 


establishment he might be 
reminded of a red-haired girl 
unmourned and whose very 
now wore exchange for 
which Gay wore fut he could 
extra cordial if that was the case 
forget. After all Trudy, like St 
been impossible; and Gay felt 
that impossible people would not count at 
judgment day. 

Likewise Beatrice, who regarded the 
whole thing as a lark, thought sometimes 
of Steve, who she understood was superin 
tendent of a large plant some two hundred 
miles removed from Hanover, and of the 
time when the slightest fl'cker of her eyes 
made him glad for all the day or the 
suggestion of a pout brought him to the 
level of despair. Perhaps she thought too 
of the very few moments as his wife during 
which she had wished things might have 
been as he wanted. No, not really wished 


unpleasantly 
who had died 
ring Beatrice 
in one of hers 
take an 
and Soon 


had 
po itive 


eve, 
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but wondered how it would have been. And 
of Mary she thought a great deal—that 
was to be expected. No wrote her 
about Mary, no one seemed to think it 
would be interesting. The dear 
friends who deluged her with weekly items 
of local scandal never once told her of her 
wife-in-law, as Gay dubbed her. Therefore 
she thought of her more than she did of 


one 


dozen 





anyone else even Gay 

She wondered if Mary wa making 
imple hemstitched thing for her tre 
eau, if she would shamelessly marry tl 
divorced man, superintendent of a cemet 
works, if she would live in a brow: hingled 


} ouse and he iony to the town soctal center 
and all the rest of oilumt 
bargain- ewing-society thing And 
Beatrice knew that Mary would Mor 
over, that she would make a complete 
cess of sO doing. W hereas even now 
trice merely regarded Gay as « 
complete her defeat. 

When she reached n compat 
with Gay, her aunt, the maid and an arn 
ful of flowers, the attendant told then 
father was dead. He had had a bad turn in 


the womar 








ential to 


home, 


the early morning—no pain— just drifted 
off Well, the only intelligible things he 
aid were hould he repeat ther now? 
Well, the two words he said over and over 
again were “Steve —-Hannah Hannal 
Steve.” 

So the cloth-of-vold wedding witl he 
sunken-garden setting was changed for a 
wedding at twilight in the conservator 


Beatrice dressed in } 
o{ memory to dear papa! 


immery mauve out 


‘You have renounced omie 
independence and you are now approaching 
ve warned Mary 


of the new brown 
> 99 


your ecor 


the legal vassal stage,” Ste 


as they viewed the room 


house “Do you know what it all means 
“No; probably that is why we women 
do so,”’ she retorted ‘Luke says you are 


bully and everything is fino and I set 
quite a store by Luke's opinions.” 
‘You'll have green-plush and golden-oal 


people call on you, I’m afraid, and a few 


who run to Sheraton and crystal goblet 
There will be funny entertainments and 
dinner parties where the hostess fries the 


steak and then removes 
play her best silk gown.” 
‘I am prepared. And maid will 
leave us before the month is ov and | 
be doing the Well, I i! 


her apron to d 


the 
er 
same thing 
That is something.” 

“I'm not ge 
smoke — I'm going to 
and puff away at my leisure 

“Do. I'll try to remember it good f 
moths.” 


shall 


ing to ask pern on to 


} 
prawlina ne chair 


“*Mary, are you satisfied ¢ ed 
wistfully. 

“Of course. It never does t ive 
perfect to the last detail of the wa 
paper de rn That never la 

She went to la her head on } houlder 
for a brief second, almost boyishly darting 
away and running upstairs to see to some 


which Steve was not concerned 


detail in 


He went to the doorway of the house 





to look out at the other ho ises and yard 
pleasant livable dwellings without romantic 
construction or extravagant details— the 
homes of the people who keep the worl 
moving and most turning to the right. 

He felt he had earned th brown house 

d the woman who was upstairs exami: 
ing the linen-closet capacity. He had 


ned for either. It 
i of regret, like a 
calm stretch of road without the 
of a. stirring One cannot hain 
youth, romance and, [Irish-Basque ancestry 
tovether and let t} 


neither stolen nor barva 


was true there was a tinge 


uggestion 


breeze 


them go breaknect peed 





without glorious and eternal memories of 
the feat. 

Mary realized tl even though she 
might pretend ignorance of the fact. She 
had reckoned with it before she gave 
Steve her word. Perhaps it too had been a 
factor in stripping off the mask of commer 
cial nun and showing | the Gorgeou 














Girl propensiti¢ 


him 


depend 


re 


pon 


mut 
upo 


sibility 


hero worship 


to be a lovely rosy joke 1id-de-camp 
romance, which even the most practi 
American woman will not forgo Mar 
had been wise te ng him the truth Phe 
0 ( at all well in fibl iv 
when they are ing to each other 
eve had earned tk Heanatinne ti 
! ! I tine And tt ht 
itt id { ‘ | mn } 1 he opt 
! path i} il 1d ij 
\ at ive he re ed that th 
id noond i \ ‘ ed 
: th mple round nel uvht } 
t t M i and | ‘ ble 
tine 1 the modest if, at ius 
a e tact here | mit 
the Crorpec (; ke i fr 
© e flower id IpPper-ce ‘ 
tulle notir ist atir pp ir 
rro eat i bodyguard of tne sea 
best dancer F 
\ tevul he aln t far dl he 
light © Saying iré t inny'! 
Phen the t ty ant savage m.- 
awa to the ite of walt tune 
Well, that isatanend. Perhaps eve 
to Al il t t { mie downstal | 
lighted at ny extra she roon Ste 
would neve mnfide these fleeting ! 
that oss his mind.and his bar 
bos time to time. Mary wou 
ZTOW matror ol pure tM "! 
addicted to severe riped pe 
room nougl ow he th ivht othe ‘ 
She would dominate a trifle and be 
committee raise a great hue ar er i 
the right t for the ire But sh 
vould " Mar Faithf yra 
eyed and ral hone and ving ! 
wit} it pause and wit! t th ht p 
own splendid self. Truly he was a fortunat 
man, for t} h there is at ndance 
Crorge (, is these day the ire ‘ | 
enough Mary Faithfuls to nd 
But he ild never tell eve ! near 
and dearest of the { i 
mleve one ecret 
And as Steve thought ny me 
Gorgeous Girl copper tu ‘ 
with a dar ng bodyguard hite-{ 
coats ber rT a if tir he 
ear, so would the Gorge (; ' 
find G ind pering® sé 
beside he nt rhit Ody ‘ 
vould see eve ing and flushed 
Phe me yerm 1 yreatne t} 
Crore (, i ! heirfatl fre 1 
uuse ‘ | j eg ire 1 th 
‘ t ‘ ip er 4 
! eve ‘ he found } ‘ 
ilvatior n M Fait} 
. ‘ t ti en the ¢, 
geous G ha tragedy. Wit! 
“ eal behind h face 
misdirected rey Cu y f ! ‘ 
So the Croryge j {, ind to-d i i 
adori he vests rt 
parents. They are neith smand 
no umpire eve idy 
They are ‘ iste 
heart t f oe o 2 : 
raid tt than the ‘ W te 
cur little creature th frail, te 
pi jue ind e end ‘ 
Vhalever ine 1 ! 
and t} t ntent ' 
a t erest thie ‘ ire 
fashior hy fut? toke eng 
became i baker i taunt a vy a 
proved advar eou 
Moreove he ure » apart from t} 
orkad 1 that it impossible 
refrair thir ng of them in un 
fas! ! evel iter le Na faller t 
pleasar innels and the dearly belo 
of allt rid t ‘ che ! 
yet so il t izing vel so gene 
the ive the } er to haunt at st 
nter din strange fashion » jt 
t teve He could not experience 
i¢ lt e rep?! i at f ' ! 
‘ ‘ hiet von dulled be 
{ iT mi inds of commor “ense 
It nN mn Mar vho was done t 
nd could give herself unreserve 
to the making of her home, the rearing 
her far But Mary had realized he 
re ju hed it 
THRE E* 
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The Curtain Window that 
Made Smart Style Practical 


6 hye i present immense popularity of the beveled plate 
glass window for motor cars is almost wholly due to 
the exclusive excellences of Johnston construction. 


It is the Johnston Window that is suspended independ- 
ently of the curtain so that the fabric cannot wrinkle, 
sag nor pull out; it is the Johnston that cannot rattle, 
warp, leak nor break. 

It is the Johnston Window, also, that is cushioned in its 
metal and wooden mounting without putty, rubber or 
cement; it is the Johnston that is guaranteed for life. 


For its structural perfection, for its flawless crystal beauty, 
it is the Johnston Window that has been chosen by sixty- 
five manufacturers of the finest American automobiles 
as standard equipment. 


Naturally Johnston Windows cost a little more, but their 
superiority is evidenced by the fact that there are 


now more than one million three hundred thousand of 
them in use. 

Conscientious trim shops install and guarantee them in 
all shapes and sizes. Make sure the ones you buy have the 
Johnston trade mark stamped clearly in the metal rim. 
Send for our booklet, ‘‘On the Inside Looking Out.’’ It 
tells the whole story. 


WILLIAM R. JOHNSTON MFG. CO., CHICAGO 


HARTFORD WINDSHIELD CO., Pacific Coast Licensee and Distributor, LOS ANGELES, CAL. 


u will admire Johnston Windows 
st of the beautiful cars at the 


hicago Show. See our exhibit also. 
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Completing the /raveling Kit 


Four essential needs are taken care of 
by the small bottle of Listerine found in 
so many toilet kits. 


It enables the traveler to guard the mouth 
and the nasal passages against the 
threatening infections of crowded places. 


As a mouth wash, it cleanses the spaces 
between the teeth where the most thor- 
oughly wielded tooth-brush cannot reach. 


It provides a pleasing and antiseptic 
lotion for use after shaving. 


It supplies a convenient and thorough 
antiseptic dressing for scratches and cuts. 


For these and other uses Listerine has 
long enjoyed a preferred position because 
of its known efficacy and non-poisonous 
nature. 














Manafactured only by 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COMPANY, ST. LOUIS, U. S. A. 


the sue an tiseptic 
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snowshoe cabins or fighting forest fires. 
Wherever the trouble center is, there y you "ll 
find MacBride. You see, he’s our chief 
ranger; and chief ranger in a park of this 
size and character is no lazy man’s sinecure. 
There are all the wild animals to look out 
for, and their winter feed; the forests and 
forest fires; campers and poachers; and 
all the summer and winter work of his 
rangers to lay out and organize. And then 
too, Mac’s gun-shy; he likes to keep far 
away from the madding crowd. By — 
and breeding and inclination he’s a wilder- 
ness man. But I'll see what I can do.’ 

And MacBride, for some inscrutable male 
reason, proved complaisant. He came 
along. I think the Grand Vizier lured him 
by the promise of some new snowshoe 
cabins for his rangers. For one night sitting 
in the dusky spacious shadows of Old Faith- 
ful Inn the Grand \ izle r touched my elbow. 

“There’s MacBride,” said he in a low 
voice. ‘Good. He’s come in.” 





Apostles of the Wilderness 


What he had come in from was, in fact, 
a sufficiently spectacular affair. About five 
thousand dollars in summer tolls from au- 
tomobile tourists had been collected at a 
certain lonely pass, and nobody in particu- 
lar seemed to hanker for the job of fetching 
that wad of bills in. Hold-ups are still 
plentiful in that cour ntry, and it was ru- 
mored that certain light-fingered gentry 
hanging about back in the hills were going 
to get any messenger that should be sent 

nd make off with the swag. And so Mac- 
Brid le went out. He went on a motor cycle. 
And he whizzed by on those lonely roads at 
a mile-a-minute clip. Nobody disturbed 
him at all. Nobody wanted that mone: 
enough to fight MacBride. 

The next morning we set out for the 
Jackson’s Hole country and the Teton 
Range, the sharp crenelated peaks and pin- 

which we could just see, a fair 
cloudy blue, melting dreamlike into thir 


air, on the distant hor 








could reproduce the emotion, the fine care- 
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(Continued from Page 15 


less rapture of our setting forth upon that 
trip. It was a picnic, a pioneer enterprise 
and a religious pilgrimage all in one. For 
both the Grand Vizier and Mac Bride were 
passionate apostles of the wilderness; and 
pony ’y were conducting me into the Tetons 

pr iests conduct a neophyte into the sa- 
pod. mysteries. So in the first place there 
was the suspense, the expectation of the 
goal. Would the Tetons, those stark granite 
elder-world giants crouching far over back 
yonder in the lilac haze of the hinterland, 
come up to the advance press notices of the 
Grand Vizier? We would be approaching 
them all day; see them from a hundred 
angles, in varying lights and shades. Would 
they disappoint us, those grim reigning 
monarchs of yesterday, to-day and fore- 
ever-—or would they on el 





loser view, as we 
stood, tiny human pygmies at their feet, 
loom even more stupendous, eternal and 
austere 

In the second P lace, aside from this goal, 
which was of elf sufficiently thrilling, 
there was the air. ‘We were up about seven 
thousand feet, and the air, cle: cold, 
sweeping down from those dazzling icy 
heights, seemed to flow about us, in a spar- 
kling impalpable flood; we gulped it in 
great eager drafts and it went straight to 
the head and created a gay, mazed en- 
chantment of the wits. I know now why 
such tall yarns come out of the Rockies. 
It’s the air which the old-timers drink down 
like champagne with be aded bubbles wink- 
ing at the brim, then tell great yarns—and 
never know they’re shot. If anybody could 
bottle that mountain elixir and serve it on 
Broadway it would fetch twenty dollars a 
quart. 

And then, aside from the exhilaration of 
the air, we could see in that dry radiant 
upper atmosphere hundreds of miles. We 
could see the mountains flatten out into 
plains and the plains again bulge up into 
mountains, We could see lakes and fore 








immense tracts, and yet apparently no 
larger than the palm of the hand. We could 
see, it seemed to m , the exact point ome 


distance be yond the bright rainbow-hued 


horizon line where the ear 
flat like ti pancake and starts in bei: 
like a ball. The re was in partict 
glittering little disk, about the 
five-dollar gold piece, which I am c« 
vinced was the shining dome of the 
des Invalides, as I have seen it 

thousand times through the screen of trees 
over beyond the tranquil Seine. And that 
night I saw clean over to the soft dark 
couch in the misty eastern cave where the 
moon reclines before she walks forth into 
the evening sky. She has a low couch, 
draped Empire-wise, with a little round gilt 
crown on top, like Jos seph ine’s at Malmaison, 








Curves on a Mountain Road 


In our car was a mixed collection—as one 
should always have upon such a trip. There 
was the Grand Vizier, gove rnmental lord of 
the domain, who was.responsible for all the 
scenic splendors along the route. Be the 
landscape monotonous or scraggy or wild or 
superb, he took all the praise and the blame. 
Then there was Mi: acBride, friend and ad- 
vocate of the jungle and all of the jungle 
folk —the elk, the deer, the antelope, the 
grizzly bear, the skunk, coyote and moun 
tain goat—to whom he had issued secret 
summons to show themselves now and 
again as if by accident across our route in 
order to obl luge him and to maintain hi 
reputation among the two-legged tribe who 
go forth to slay with bang sticks in their 
hands. Then there was a Mormon, the son 
of a Mormon, and married to a Morm 
and a very | 








pleasant gentleman withal, who 
made pretense that his Utah contained 
much more noble and savag cenery than 
anything the Grand Vizier could show. 
In addition were the Grand Vizier’s secre 
tary, myself and the driver—a youth so 
enamored of the beauties of the wild that 
whenever we rounded a horrific mountain 
turn, where the road was flung like a spid 
web alor 4 the face of a cliff, we could see 
him gazing rapturously off into space and 
we would take those dizzy hair-raising 
curves with a margin the width of a knife 





edge between us and eternity Half a 
we roared round abrupt t inta 


curves, and I thought we were heading ot 


ot time 


a tangent straight out into the deep gul 
of air 

The road unrolled before us—now 
through weet-scented forest aisles of 
pole | tanding slim and strais 
id there b rat tf 








masts, pierced h 

white inlight, with perhaps in a distant 
glade a band of mule deer, me long sensi 
tive ears pric yon ma they reyarded 
us with ti ‘mid curiosity And every time 


that MacBride a aa an animal the 
Grand Vizier would murmur i 
They got your wireless, he 

Now the road wound sharply round th 








houlder of a mountain and cro rthe bis 

divide we got a kind of Pisgah view of the 
entire region stretched out below us in a 
radiant roll, and saw little erysta 


streams that ran chattering, now down into 
the Pacific lope ad now dow into th 
Mississippi plains. Primeval ping fore 
mile upon mile, like noble tapestric 






ered the plains and the lower foothill thie 
delicate tip of each individual pine stand 
ing forth in a triangle, exquisite, precise, 
d cidedly brighter than the lower branches, 
as if embroidered in brighter wool. Fron 
above we looked down on this magnifies 

great tapestry extending mile upon n 

upon hundreds of thousands of t} bright 


little triangles of lucid green, exquisite, | 


cise, as if wrought in silk by a lady’ ! 
which represer ited the budding tops of ! 
ing trees. There were mountain | , 
deep tl Sees a ee by an alcehe 
mist out of those melted gem And these 
lakes were watched. over b I 
mountains and whispered to by pines whic! 
me down to the very water’s edgs Here 
e men looked for wild duck na vees¢ ly 





un » bu 
as for me, I looked for the fabulous white 
pike-horned unicorn } 
ake. We passed feather 
alls, and dashing, fla 
nts of rivers, hurryin 
pretense of haste, of 








Continued on Page 145 

















Buffalo Herd in the Yetloustone National Park 
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FIRST 


in Ketail 


EPARTMENT store service is the 
laboratory of retail delivery. Not 
only is it the most searching test 
to which a delivery truck can be put, it is 
also the most sensitive recorder of results. 

The operations are constant and exact- 
ing. To keep a stream of merchandise 
flowing from railway terminal to ware- 
house, from warehouse to delivery depot, 
from depot to the customer's doorstep, 
requires unfailing performance daily, 
hourly, in all kinds of weather. 

A slight interruption might throw the 
whole system out of gear. A small saving 
in cost or time of delivery is a big item, 
when applied to millions of packages. 

Department stores must have the 
best delivery equipment. Competition 
compels it. For years they have been 
testing out all grades and makes in 
search of the most efficient truck. The 
weeding-out process is still on. But 
steadily and surely White Trucks are 
being standardized in the largest and 
most important retail fleets. In metro- 
politan centres they are the very back 
bone of department store service. 


Delivery 


In NewYork,eighteen Department Stores 
operate 431 White Trucks; in Pitts- 
burgh, ten stores operate 291 ; in Cleve- 
land, eight stores operate 120. In all, 
224 Dry Goods and Department Stores 
operate 1639 White Trucks. 

Many stores report mileage records for 
their White Trucks of 100,000, 200,000 
and 300,000 miles. Gimbel Brothers say: 
“Our White Trucks (25) purchased in 
1911 and 1912 have run over 100,000 
mileseach and are still in service. We have 
compared them with three other standard 
trucks and have decided they are best 
suited for our use.”’ Gimbel Brothers 
now own 78 Whites. 

In the White fleet owned by The] lighbee 
Company, Cleveland, one truck has cov 
ered 265,000 miles, another 225,000 and 
another 100,000 miles. 

White Truck performance in depart- 
ment store service is so widely and favor 
ably known that it has become the 
standard for the whole retail delivery 
field. Comparative records everywhere 
show that White Trucks do the most 
work for the least money. 


THE WHITE COMPANY, Chveland 























— | 





























TRUCKS 











144 THE SATURDAY EVENING POST January 24,1920 


SR Tas ARE TT Pe 





Sar Attraction 


— at the dhows 





4 
so 
¢ m C\V EVER in our history was a car the center of such interest 
and admiration as the New Velie in the authoritative 
@ @ \ style at the several Shows just concluded. 
' i é Crowds day and night inspected the new body lines so satisfyingly 


yresse » harmonious combination of sy ‘trical planes. 
expressed in the harmonious combination of symmetrical planes ae a nee 


Every detail of design and appointment, no matter how minute, 
has been developed with painstaking care. The Velie lasting 


mirror finish is in itself a distinct triumph in motor car artistry. ] A 


) Open and closed cars alike meet the extreme demands 
of motorists looking for the latest in comfort and lux- 
ury. Velie closed models are cushioned in mohair 

Pour-Passenger Speedster sales their temperature may be regulated to please. 


a ress Seaeanay < alan 





The amazing new Velie motor with internally-heated vaporizer, Two-Passenger Touring Roadster 
’ 


burns low-grade fuel and is as great a sensation as the style of the 
car. Mileage is vastly increased—cost per mile surprisingly low. 


Then tnere is the newest Velie Six—shown for the first time. An 
attractive, sturdy and roomy, five-passenger car—lower in price 
of foremost quality—a fit companion to the larger Velie models. | 


The complete Velie line of six body styles wil! be exhibited at 
the Chicago Show, and all the notable Shows to follow. Be sure 
to see these pattern cars of 1920. Catalog on request. 


VELIE MOTORS CORPORATION 


Moline, Illinois 
Builders of Automobiles, Motor Trucks and Tractors 


See heVelie at the (hicago Show 
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Continued from Page 141! 

on hand, that you would have sworn they 
were generals’ aides working for decorations. 
And then there were slow old grandfathers 
of rivers, who had made their reputations 
long ago and were now taking life easy, 
flowing tranquilly along over the flat floor 
of a valley, moving without haste solimpidly 
that we could see the gravel of their river 
bed, see shadowy trout, too lazy li 
tail, their mouths upstream, sitting—or 
rather reclining —at the receipt of custom 
for whatever might come down their way. 

And once we jumped a buc! He was a 
superb creature of I do not know how many 
points. He came leaping lightly out into a 
sweet sunlit meadow that Belasco could not 
have bettered, fringed round by dark and 
moody pines. He wheeled, came upstage, 
paused dramatically, flung back his crested 
front —tosniff, I suppose, the tainted gale 
and then he p itted us. Indeed I have 
every reason to believe that he had spotted 
us a full five minutes before, and had de- 
liberately planned that melodramatic stage 
entrance simply in 
order to oblige 
MacBride. For I 
aw a kind of high 
sign, a flash of the 
eye, pass between 
the two, and then 
the chief ranger 
aid to the driver 
in the casual off- 
hand tones of one 
who ha produced | 
a masterpiece and 











knows that it is 
good: “Stop the 
car. | 


Needless con 
mand, The driver 
had already 

| 
j 





topped, and 
paralyzed 


joy, his eye 





on the splendid 
apparition, the 
color rising in his 
cheeks, excited 


pa t speech. And 
oO we sat for a 


\ 4] 
ce, breathiess 





j . 
i, ur 


spellbour 
hearts going li 
trip hammers. 
For there is some 
thing very fine, 
thrilling, ir 

inexpec 
like t} 
world ti 


‘ 
} 
ike 











murmured Mac 
Bride. 
“No,” I whi 





it he 
e was 
all veivet to me 
And so the g 
hur tood |, grave, immobile as a statue 
v1 a | r Macl 
etod er the f en ‘ 
ghene | ! Ne ¢ 
; in | ‘ Macl ‘ 
{¢ t narce le ! He 
pe } And as if at a giver 
r i wil ] ai: t Vil 1 ble 
’ ur of e ise wheele ind 
head gt ea I t V 
t ae ac { l i i lope 








\ f hat wa ne a piece 
or tion as I’ve see 1 pull off for some 
time He rned ) € “Mac's beer 
concentrating on that buck for the last half 
hou He sent out a general s ons | 
} engineer friend the beave to pa 
along word that all his jungle brothers, fis! 
ind flesl i fowl, were to show themsel ve 
ipon our road in at ental-on-purpose 
review It seems that all got the word ex 
pt the bucks and the buffalo bac the 
But the chief ranger 11d “| 
thought we might jump a buck round her¢ 
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They come out on these high rocks to sun 
their horns.” 

“We can all of us ‘call spirits from the 
vasty deep,’” quoted the Grand Vizier, 
“but Mac goes us one better, for he can 
make them come when he calls. And now 
the next thing we want to see is a bear. 
What kind of a bear do you choose?” he 
asked, turning to me. ‘“‘MacBride can 
produce all kinds.” 
“Not a grizzly,” said I. ‘A black bear. 
A cute little black-bear cub—a regular 
sweety, with fuzzy black hair and bright 
little eyes, that will climb right over the 
side of the car and eat these choc t 
of my hand.” 

“You hear that, 
sweet ty!” 

“Tl see 
colleague. 

A little later we stopped at a ranger’s 
and all descended to stretch our legs 
MacBride vanished inside, as he 
to telephone concerning a forest fire 
had he shut the door when a litth 








( late > Ou 
MacBride—a regular 
what I can do,”’ promised his 
cabin 
whilst 


said, 
Q ly 
ecarcely 
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startled ‘Woof! Woof!” seuttled 

along his bear trail. The men roar 
Hearing which Baloo, on the edge of 
clearing, perceiving that he had bee 
and that there 
turned sulkily, sat down on his tail 


was no bang stick after 





contented himself by making the worst tronger st The beave 
faces he could think of at MacBride. ugain. Five ti MaeB 
Later we met some beavers hard at work dam, unde protest, b 1p 
cutting aspen to lay down on the floor f ind five times the be ‘ t 
their pond for winter. ‘‘They’re very fond — last the park « eer gave 
of canned aspen,” observell the range r, and dam farther downstream, wl 
he waved his hand toward the por d Im- had wanted 1 ‘ | 
mediately the beavers dived. Bride that if the ‘ 
“Did you mark that?” muttered the wn his pla 
Grand Vizier to me. “Just waves | neer the latter could hay 
hand!’ Aloud he added: *‘ MacBride, tell was wrong two shakes of 


us that story of how the government engi- 


neers came out from Washington to build a Wherein Alps and Rockies 


dam and fell afoul of the beaver: 





‘IT can’t talk about my superiors,” said Shortly after tl the 
MacBride soberly but with a gleaming eye. m | ‘ ld | 

sy . ll tell then: Itseems that some nothing but apologis 
engineers, bigwigs from the East, decided mesa » arid 
to build a dam across a cer 1 stream in the torre 








South From Summit of Mount Washburn, Yellowstone National Park 





black-bear cub with fuz hair and 


bright blac eyes came toddiing gra 
forth from the pine wood na little bear 
t of he half 

1 the it de 
ed } round 

is wit! en 
ght, a regular 


led up his rou 





black muzzle, caught the sweet scent, rose, 
i 1 for 
eay x 
+ } sear 
u } 
‘ ff « 
lil x en t¢ 
face. At that moment, with Baloc 





tanding on his hind legs, Mac 
to open the 
“Oho!” said he softly, affect 


loor. 











Baloo looked at him inscrutat and the 
having bolted thechocolate cooll dau 
for more. And now he kept a ba¢ 1 eye 
for MacBride, who was stationed behind 
‘Watch him!” “mured the chief ive 
advocate of the jungle, and sudder with 
i ipt moveme he stooped dowr 
f pulling a gun fron poot te I 
e baby | t whirled wit! 1 y 
screw turn of his body, and uttering a 


the part And so their chief told M who fine ladie 1 ered 
head t { , ‘ p 

1 {1 Wi M I 

| and spe » the t 

to look « ‘ j t 





And 
Se . thi 
Because e beavers w t ‘ ! f 
ire ed « i 
! i here or the Y i 
id t el] 
office } e fr | 
ipu i Ww i 
Ye hut the be , ‘ : 
So MacBride built the dar e | 
cribed spot And the beave held a « 1 
ference 1 o l 
shift ‘ ‘ pu { 
lam 1 e ol vert I ( ‘ 
was fu He declarec M ( 
And he (it t A ‘ 


Continued on! 
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drestone Gords for unter Driving 


season. Its extra size and greater air capacity assure reliable 
performance where tires are put to every test. The firm, sure 
traction of the Firestone tread makes motoring a safer pleasure. 


C fe Firestone Cord plays no favorites among roads in any 


All the resources of Firestone’s capital and man power are 
directed toward most miles per dollar. 





FIRESTONE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY 
| FIRESTONE PARK AKRON, OHIO 
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sting Engines 
ctric 


TOWERING above the highest buildings, 
this derrick hoists the steel for a new sky 
scraper. Its long boom swings out and a heavy 
girder rises hundreds of feet above the hurry- 
ing throngs—all in perfect safety. For the 
fastenings on hoisting and guy lines are 
genuine “CROSBY” Clips. 


Without safe wire rope fastenings, every con- 
struction job would be a potential menace to 
life and property. 


Genuine “CROSBY” Clips—‘“‘small senti 
nels of Safety’’—made of drop-forged steel, 
costing but a few cents. 

“AMERICAN 


Vo matter where you are, an 


Stand guard over human lives and thousands 
of dollars’ worth of equipment. 


For thirty years the genuine “CROSBY” Clip 
has provided the one dependable, quickly 
applied wire rope fastening. 


Every genuine “CROSBY” Clip is a perfect 
steel vise. Properly put on, they hold the 
full strength of the rope. They are drop- 
forged from special steel, with an armor of 
Thousands of 
wire rope users place implicit trust in the 


genuine “CROSBY” Clip. 


weather-proof galvanizing. 


representative can reach you within twenty-four hours. 


American Hoist ¢& Derrick Co. 


Saint Paul 


Minnesota 


Builders of “AMERICAN 


Railroad Ditchers 
Logging Equipment 


Derricks 
Hoists Locomotive Cranes 





Sugar Cane Machinery 


Marine Deck Machinery and Tackle Wire Rope Clip 


The Genuine “CROSBY” 


REGIS | 242) 
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Continued from Page 145) 
and ward over the land. But as the 
burned off we perceived that these 
were but taller brethren of an entire 
and behind them were other 
still others, their mighty 
tions, their peaks and turret 
spires rising clean-cut 
diamond poi 
blue of the sky 

At high merid we arrived at a hunting 
t down in the wv 
} come |} 


mist 
two 
clan, 
crests, and 
jJagge d crer ela- 

and cathedral 
if etched by a 
| jeweled 


t the deep 


agal 


iiderness for the 


inting ig 


f the be Britis} port 

; 12 y bear; maharajas from India; 
mulonaires trom the windy canons 0 Wall 
ay Hill. At 
ything of ex 


mer 














Ur to bel ad eve 
ternal equipment hat a mighty hunter 
desire, and he rents a complete outfit 
t so many sheke day. These outfit 
ene illy consist of a g1 ide, a horse wrar pier 
to care fo Y il 1 cOOK and a pa 
train to cart equipment. Only one 
article they cannot buy over the 


from whose walls dangle all 

manner of ins, angora chaps, 
isty spurs and hunting and fishing gear 

and that t 

the wilder 
After lunch we took once more to the 

trail. And atrail it was! First it led us up 


over the 


store 























forty-five de ot ind the car ad 
hitched to a team of stout farm horses 
vhick ragyed u ting and puffing he 
hind, up the steep ne. Later the road 
dwindled to a gon t |. then to an elk 
tra then to r t trail, and present 
out on the r en mesa, full of bow 
ders and sage ! perpendicular little 
its and arr petered ou gether 
We were pou e I inta iké 
Jenny and Le r ent lone heet 
of wate TY he et ! 
towered e tne idit mile ] 
i half int i 
Mountaineering by Auto 

I used to om 7 oe 
murmured the ¢ ti I I e had t 
on at the lodge wayon trali ! 
when I fete! ‘ i few we vo 
Can any of 1 see where e sagebrus! 
nas hee! pre ed 

We hung our he it over the sides of 
the car l le-d t 
took horizontal nt y u! mesa it 
i eve the ‘ pre ed 
down it had re vere elf 1 t recent 

d we t d ve t ' 
that even !f esen ed a tra Ap 
parent wre ere the f t ever burst 
to that ent se 

Pre t t t I r, ) i ] i ‘ 
fore. was a love f beaut roe matte 
nto hi vn ! ind et dia ¢ t 
traight f ‘ r t 1 ¢ M 
Morar cho zg I aie it ol 
muuthfu teepe ! pe 

1 va 0 we would ! pe 
me Tt Ve i ‘ : - ‘ 
ind young V1GE A ¢ 

r twelve fee t the bottom f 
( ‘ would with igh A 
r t } ‘ ‘ ‘ \ ‘ 4 a 
then wit! ( i ! he 
perpendicu wall « the opposite le 





loing prett tA ‘ rm ‘ 
horrible deat 

Is that pe following 
emanded U eating rathe 

He ha } e sense of beau 
iid I, “that! e nit ul ye ‘ 
‘ Loe ! He et r dre 

i tha ne } wile, @Xa i I 
Ve Vere ( 

Blast | ense of beauty!” growled the 
guide | being fat siesilical 
dange f being ed first under one p 

d the ‘ othe f the w 
r rer { ar 

On we plunge ge he flew up 
a startled whir before ur wheels; al 
fluttered blindly out of our path; anda 
coyote sk ull ing I the distance followe l 
with interest our mad career. The wester- 
ing sun beat straight in our faces and 
blistered our nose the dust of the mesa, 


not to ment n fi et es and | ( 


our | We were tired. We had 
liquid or solid—in the 
know if or when we should 


o refreshment 


We did not 


car. 
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arrive or if or when we should ever get back said MacBride casually. The er 
to the lodge. Some of us—the fat guide in looked at his colleague and wu 
particular—had gravefearsthatourbeauty- looked back at him. Deep called unto 
loving driver would wreck the ship and deep. The Grand Vizier’s look said, | 
leave our bones to whiten on the plain. as day: ‘‘For Pete’s sake, old man, help 
But we did not care, for we were approach- me to pry that little cloud loose. I just 
ing the goal. We beheld the Tetor The: can’t stand it up there!” And the range 
loomed before us, over us, above u mild, level glance replied Keep ur 
clothed in austere might, more stupendous shirt or Chat clou asn’t t the « ‘ 
more grimly powerful than we had even of a diplomat in heaver 
dared to suppose tea ity outrar the And so it eventu pr é 
imaginatior And we f larated f next half hour MacBride ‘ ‘ 
explorers ind the Grand Vizier a ste | 
) ’ P » ; } pie e that ola! lt i 
. H - ss 2 Pa } — ; ( the 1p fail to ppe We 
‘ ‘ ‘ j e , i‘ ’ iyned, but the laugn r jarred \ ty 
Silk na De Darie eath the g urface I wa iware that a 
battle roval wa being waged between the 
It was the Grand Vizier ho had thi wi f two trong men and one | le f 
particul part of the Ww charge, and cloud And of course the iron wi von! 
for an hour he had been grievously d They alwa lo —at least, some ‘ 
turbed—though he hid it gal t } 1 most alw Out of rte | ad re 
little good-for-nothing white cloud = frained even from looking the cloud 
which wrapped itself with irritating pe ware tha 1 nind was d ed 1 
nacity about the very topmost needle spire that from it the little cloud might receive 
of the Grand Teton. Anon the filmy searf t encouragement to stay or vhich 
would seem al t to float off to space i te urayement on my part would not 
lea ng the needle free, and the G | be cricket, as the Engl a 
Vizier would start to heave a sigh of relief Presently | heard MacBride exclaim it 
but suddenly it would change its mind or a i low ‘ There!” and he sat bolt up 
thread of the searf would get caught « git 
the sharp needle, and it would wind and ‘Look! I !’ eried the Grand Vizier 
rewind itself and I peak rhe peak is clear! 
For some time lent I looked. The little cloud which had so 
concentrated all ind or nonchalantly opposed itself to two strong 
that miess lit t fle vills had not only floated away but it wa 
iwa! I wateche of m nowhere to be seer It had « vaporated or 
eye. He slumped down in | eat and else it had been deliberately wiped out, 
fixed |} eyes ghtly narrowed like those laughtered to make a Roman holiday l 
of a snake charme ivering] iy looked at MacBride 
that errant littie white cloud, while ?f ump! i eye I 
ipturne nose under the Tie I 1 the isua Phose litth 
in blistered and peeled l an ire t come ar hey go 
that had I passed my | i before his eye epitaph After it I 
| su have rece ed a y { oppose l thing the mey 
Cit And t that tile wanted 
e cloud would not budge And now the 4 f e { 1 Teto 
At length he sat up, ex pe ted ind fri ed psc £ t to 
burst fort ‘Ma lo i suy e that the toy j \ vy wid 
ed littl yu going t t 1 ac? it ‘ ! f e me And 
! ay? It complete i the view! } eve ’ 
Now MacBride } n ed that littl he \ ej Ne Lake 
cloud all along, and he hac ‘ } f it it . RE 4 font 
deep co entrat r off } bat hig } ( t { le 
v he affected not to } t e of hee eve t feet 
existence id be twee I te t the 
lh it ttle t ip ere! iid f ecent whe i i 1 prote | 
Grand Vizier petulant his hand. mo ber, announced that he wa 
It just won’t go off ou t ‘ ‘ ming ove America to perf the ex 
to, and then it t ind ar elf 4 ! f t party w t 
1H fres} org j 
It rt h i ( eve ‘ 
e¢ u i! 
‘ clared ‘ 
pa eee y 
M B i¢ ave 
i tT 1} ! |) y | ‘ 
r ‘ { ( é } 
i ng the 
oft the nul ( m bec 1 
ef the ] f 
first time may ne 
He tudied the I t 
t seriou the dat } 
u { y had | 
it ped ot illoverag 
Ther n ¢ There vere 
] j rY) ¢ } j 
glan ee < co 
1y r blue is one } ‘ 
if nere there 
‘ } for iledge 
) el ing ‘ 
But there p er 
Wii oO 1 i 
1 or eavle the moott 
eelir Vv i 
t ¢ 1 ‘ “ i eer 
height to ar i ( 
‘ rr the t ind lee 
me ige to below a 
that littl that ledge 
vhite clou “A the 
it the ord be 
of the jungle thar 
1 his grat f the widt} 
er were i 
passing b Phat 
iow and the} 
commanded 
that annoy j 
ing cloud to | eee Oe ’ 
get off the =| aa ith 
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t Does Pure Iron 
Mean to You ? 


HAT does it mean to you to have almost all im- 


purities eliminated from iron at tremendous heats 


in the open-hearth furnaces? What does it mean to you 
to have sheet iron made absolutely uniform in structure 
and analysis? What does it mean to have rigid laboratory 
tests and inspections at every step of manufacture? 
What does it mean to the housewife, the property owner, 
the architect and builder, the railroad executive, the 
engineer, and the manufacturer to have Armco [ron—the 





purest iron ever made on a commercial scale—available for 


all his or her needs and uses? 


for Enameling 


Take the housewife who envies her neighbor's enameled refriger- 
ator, kitchen cabinet, stove parts, and table-top because they are so 
smoothly beautiful and perfect, while her own are rough, full of flaws, 
and always flaking off. The difference is not in the enameling coat, 


but in the metal underneath. 


Kitchen products made of ordinary steel are full of impurities that 





will show through the enamel in the form of scars, seams, cracks, 
gas bubbles, and pinholes. The enameling keeps peeling off, because 
the metal underneath is too uneven to take a coat properly and hold 
it fast. Enameled kitchen products made of pure, uniform Armco 
Iron take and hold an enameling coat smoothly and securely, and 
make possible flawless, polished white surfaces which delight the 


eye and the sense of touch. 


Rust Resistance 


Long-Lasting Washing Machines — The housewife is further 
interested in pure iron, because it means rust-resistance and long life as 
well as perfect enameling qualities. Several leading manufacturers of 
fine, modern washing machines make all the sheet metal parts of 
Armco Iron because they know of no other iron that will resist rust 
so well or last so long. Iron stoves, range boilers, milk cans, and 
toilet equipment are some of the metal household products made of 
Armco Iron that pay back every penny of cost and more in the service 


they render year in and year out. 


ARMCO IRON 
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ARMCO 


ee ae Building Parts — Armco Iron’s rust 


resistance 1s even more important outside of a house than 





inside. Metal roofs, sidings, window frames and sashes, ventilators, 
skylights, penthouses, downspouts, cornices, eavetroughs, flashes, 
and metal lath are some of Armco Iron’s contributions to durable, 


economical, and safe building construction. 


Rust-Resisting Metal Industrial Equipment — Industry at 
large is greatly benefited by pure, uniform, rust-resisting Armco Iron. 
It takes a wide variety of useful forms such as locomotive jackets, 
locomotive smoke stacks, coal handling stations, oil, water, gas and 
underground storage tanks, all-metal box cars, gondolas, hoppers, 


passenger, mail and express cars, locomotive tenders, grave vaults, 


for Welding 


The purity of Armco Iron insures rapid and thorough union 


culverts and flumes, and welded barrels. 


between filler and solid metal. Its evenness assures uniform holding 
strength throughout the finished weld. Autogenous welding—with 
Armco Iron as the welding agent—can save American industry 
many thousands of dollars each year by welding into renewed 
usefulness broken or worn-out castings. Armco Iron is also com- 
monly employed in welding together new side-sheets or for making 
various welded articles such as iron and steel barrels, grave vaults, 


pressure tanks, and polished stove parts. 


Electric Conductivity 


The purer iron is, the better it conducts electricity. Armco—the 
purest of all irons—makes exceptionally efficient, durable, and eco- 
nomical telephone and telegraph cable, and high and low transmis- i 
sion wire, because of its high conductivity and rust resistance. And, 
because of its low residual magnetism and high permeability, Armco 
Iron is used for magnet cores in the manufacture of all kinds of 
small electric machines, for pole pieces of motors, generators, and 


elec tromagnets. 
* * * 


We will gladly tell any housewife where she can obtain enameled 
produc¢ts, washing machines, stoves, etc., made of Armco (American 
Ingot) Iron. We will be equally glad to assist any manufacturer, 
engineer, architect or builder in solving his sheet-metal problems. 
If better welding is your concern, you will do well to get in touch 
with the Page Steel & Wire Co., Monessen, Pa., makers of Armco Iron 
Welding Wire and Rods. Write today. 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL COMPANY 
Middletown, Ohio 


RESISTS RU 
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“Curtis Announces 
The Style in Foods for 1920 


And Some New Jdeas for the 1920 Host and Hostess 
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The Curtis Corporation 
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pts LIST of motor cars at the right is not 
merely impressive evidence of Willard leade 
ship—-but of a three-fold Willard responsibility 
fully realized and fully accepted. 

As the leader of a great industry, Willard is held 
responsible, and rightly, for storage battery improve 
ment, for storage battery service, and for giving all 
necessary help and information to the great car 
owning public. 

And to 


task easie1 
of material and workmanship, we offer to 


make the new Willard battery owner’s 
in addition to our responsibility for the 
quality 
all such as properly register the new battery at a 
Willard Service 


Besides that, any car owner can at any time 


Station, a 90-day insurance free of 


charge. 


WILLARD STORAGE 


BATTERY 


T. A. WILLARD, 
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obtain full and complete printed information on every 
point he needs to know. 

The Nation-wide Willard Service Organization 
was established and is maintained for the car-owner’s 
benefit, to assist him in getting a really trained 
service by men who know their job. 

The latest of many Willard contributions to bat- 
tery improvement is the Still Better Willard with 
Threaded Rubber Insulation—an invention which 
entirely does away with what was previously an 
almost universal battery repair expense—reinsulation. 
Our one objective is the car owner’s complete satis- 
faction, and this we pledge to those who make or 
and to the millions of men and 


sell motor cars 


women who drive them. 


COMPANY, Cleveland, Ohio 


Pi lent 
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Cars on Which Willard Batteries are Regular Equipment: 





Seeseeesesesweaeuseeeeeeaeiaes 
Seseeeeeeeeeaeeeeeeeeseeneeaaeaan 
Ferris Six Midwest S. & S. 
Franklin Mitchell Singer 
— Moline-Knight Standard 
Gardner Monitor Stanley 
Geronimo Moore Stearns 
Haynes Napoleon St idebaker 
T Stutz 
Hebb Nash nan 
Hollier-Eight Nelson Velie 
Holme Noma 
Hupmobile Norwalk Westcott 
lord Ogren Winton 
ordan 
J Olds 
on Olympian Commercial Cars 
Kiseel-K ax Owen-Magneti dieonen 
Packard Acme 
Lancia Paige American C 
Lexington Pan-American Am 
Liberty Paterson Armleder 
Louisiana Peerless Atterbury 
. Phianna 
9 Far! in Piedmont Bartholomew 
"s r aughlin Pierce-Arrow Belmont 
ew Premier Bethlehem 
Maibohm Brockway 
Marmon Red Wing Buckeve 
Mercer Renault 
Meteor (Phila., Pa.) Reo Capitol 
Meteor (Piqua, O.) Revere Chevrolet 
Metz Riddle Clydesdal 
Michigan Hears« Rock Fall Collier Ts 
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Commerce Indiana 
Corh Int'l Harve 
Cortland 
Cunningham Kalamazoo 
Kissel-K 
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Lu 
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statue of Moses, the frescoes in the Vati- 
in. The first kind of beauty is original, a 

ource, it duplicated, and if de- 
ver be replaced. The second 
is derived, reflected, man made. The elk 
herd belongs to the first type of beauty. 
The Cathedral of Rheims belongs to the 
And it is an act of vandalism to 
wipe out the elk herd just as surely as it 
was an act of vandalism to attempt to 
destroy Rheims. What I am trying to 
point out is that these original sources of 
beauty should be conserved at all cost, be- 
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surrounding country that we can get to take 
the matter up. We want a good man”’ 
what about a good lady, Mister roremar 
‘“‘to take hold of the literary program, on¢ 
who can get stuff into the magazines and 
papers of the country. ... 

“Mr. Mondell told Mr. ——”’—a lawyer 
sent by the cattlemen to Washington to 
fight the bill—‘‘that he did not see that the 
bill would injure anybody; that the peopl 
in this area would continue to have the 
same privileges they held before. A thing 
that is absolutely worthless when you con 
sider the fact that none of them’’—the 
natives of the Hole—‘“‘has more than five 
or six head of stock, and settled here with 
the intention of increasing their herd 
according as they were able to improve 
their ranches and grow winter forage for ar 
increased number of stock.” 


Ranchers in the Hole 


And so none of the natives of the Hole 
nas more than five or six head of stock? 
Oh, Mister Foreman, Mister Foreman! 
That was a damaging admission on your 
part! And is it, then, for these poor little 
ranchers in the Hole, with five or six head 
of stock apiece, that you are spilling all 
this printer's ink, forming delegations, pe 
tering your congressmen, and looking 
about for a good man— or lady 
of the literary program? Such noble altru 
ism deserves a crown. I hereby tender one 
to you. 

The letter continues: 

“Mr. Mondell also sai ; 
ment there was no possibility of increa 
these” —grazing—‘‘ privileges, even if tl 
bill did not become a law. Mr. Mondell 
knows that the range privileges are simp! 
a ruling of the Forestry Departmer ! 
may be changed at any time, and 
the bill becomes a law the countr 
tion is lost to any good purpose. 

Of course that all depends or 
meant by “‘good purpose.” 
meant that the country in 
to powerful cattle interests 


to take care 


that in hi 


t 


crowd their cattle in and crowd the elk out, 
in order to add to a bank account that i 
already sufficiently large for an average 
mortal, then truly the prognostication is 
correct. But the country in question is not 
lost to the little ranchers of the Hole, whose 
interests are scrupulously protected; it is 
not lost to the elk, who cannot speak or 
send petitions round or spill printer’s ink; 
and most important of all it is not lost to 
the great general public, to the restless, 
toiling, city-worn millions in our land 
who, as the country becomes more civilized, 
more remote from the pioneer days, seek 
out each summer the wilderness, and par- 
ticularly that big wilderness which is the 
last stand of the big game. The value of 
these wild parksis inestimable. They breathe 
sanity, courage, hope. And for this one 
reason alone no private selfish interest 
should be allowed to outweigh the general 
good. For in the troubled, tumultuous 
times that are before us as a nation and 
as a world we are going to need all our 
wildernesses; we're going to need every- 
thing we can lay hold of as sheet anchors 
if we are going to outride the storm. 

There is a concrete moral to this article: 
Pester—I thank you, Mister Foreman, for 
the word!—your congressmen with letters. 
Organize. Form committees. Give the 
elk a vote! 
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a fine mount I it mut runs rests It is a 
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y, Our peace, our con- 
ning us up alive. High and 
parties who want low hav looting infection 

r feeding grounds to graze their I quote from the letter written by the 
the cattlemer They foreman of a large cattle ranch just south 
the elk must go. Moreover, it of the proposed extension, to his employer, 
I'he \ list is not the little ranchers, natives of who is not a native of the Hole, but a 
ecom rer ! teria t or Hole, dependent upon their ran »s for Westerr | 

in hi te ! | rse livelihood, who are the chief objector ‘ ‘Now 
hetween the tw« " ! and I the bill It is the big rancher 
is a bill whicl 
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For 
rabid, those wu 
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against | ! " itional | ill have sworn 


into a there are certat 


to Cong 
| 
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are 


millionaire 
I wish to tal 


sition once 


e up the range propo- 
i more I] sent you Mr. Graves’ 
program from Chicago. If you will look it 
over carefully you will note it is a program 
of success that is, they”’ 

of the elk the Forest Servi ‘will eliminate a cer- 
tain portion of the range from grazing this 
year, a little more next year, and so on until 
the cattle industry is out of commission. 


men who 
own millions, who do not live in the Hole, 
and whose interest in cattle is but one of a 


the dozen irons it 


it and reasonable 
in its demands; ying to grab the en 
tire ntr rawing ) 
Dour t t \ 1d I Vv 4 who have sworn the 


the fire. These are the ones ve elimination 
extinctior 
and have lined up the smaller ranchmer 
; \ Reduced to its A B C, the 
ul grazing 0 ndowner stands nakedly thus: There is enough graz- 
l ing ground for the elk and the small cattle- “I got’’—here follow the names of seven 
men who live in the Hole; but there is not men—‘‘together with myself, to form an 
enough grazing ground for the elk, the association, pledging one another to stand 
small ranchers and the big cattlemen too together and find effective means to fight 
The big cattlemen, however, have entered both the arbitrary rulings of the Forest 
the region. They covet the grazing gr Department and the proposed extension of 
of the elk. The elk have no vote. The big the par Of irse it is our purpose to get 
cattlemen have 


0 i and respectable citizen of 
ty mil This brings us directly to the question of the Hole to join us with both financial and 
g from beauty. There are on earth two kinds of moral support. We have not gone very far 
roxima ith of the beauty—the one native, original, made by 


with our plans as yet, more than to use plenty 
igh God or Nature, such as the mountains, of printer’s ink and get our side of the case 
re lakes, seas, forests and animals; and the 


before the public. Also to pester our con- 
other secondary, made by the hand of man, from every landowner, 
such as the Cathedral of Rheims, the 
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not only of the valley but everyone in the 
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FLORENCE 


| OIL COOK STOVES 
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FLOREWCE AUTOMAT =| 
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HE Florence Automatic Oil Cook Stove, designed and built for kitcher rvi 
for cooking, baking, roasting, ironing, and the hundred and one uses which 1 
Id-fash i heavy stove 1 t kitchen dut It 
} + ; ‘ 


i the « 1oOned a nece ity, hghten K1T¢ ( 
| means more heat, less care and little expense, f kerosen the ch 

No ashes to shovel, no smoke or soot, easy to operate and ¢ to keep 
Powerful burner h tl nsely hot 1 t 






heat directly under the « keng N wick 


With an intense 
blue flame, odorless, 
smokeless, close up 
under the cooking. 





CENTRAL OIL & GAS STOVE CO 
334 School Street, Gardner, Ma 


Manufacturers of Florence Otl Cook Stoves, Flores 1 Tank Water Heaters, Llore Por 
Baking Ovens, klorence Gas Room Heater 


Made and sold in Canada by M‘Clarys. Londo 
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“| Axle 


for Motor Trucks 








HE Locomotive Axle meets side-strain in rounding every 


curve. The Motor ‘Truck Axle is subject to the same 
terrific side-strain when turning corners, running on slippery 
or uneven pavements, on crowned roads, and when hitting car 
tracks and curbstones. 


Because of this the wheels on Sheldon Worm Gear Axles 
are rigidly fixed to the revolving axle, the same principle of 





construction that is employed in Locomotive and Freight Car 
Axles, which carry the Freight Tonnage of the World. This 
strength insures low maintenance costs. 


me z 





Sheldon Worm Gear Axles are also the axles with a ball 
thrust bearing, which have the advantage of self-adjustment 
to expansion and wear. 


lruck buyers should realize that no truck is stronger than 
its axle —and be wise in axle-knowledge. ‘There is a truck 
of every size from !', ton to 5 ton and for every purpose, 
equipped with Sheldon Axles. 


lhe Sheldon booklet explains the value of Sheldon Worm Gear 


1x/es Sor motor-truck safety and performance. Write for it. 


SHELDON AXLE & SPRING COMPANY, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
Manufacturers of Sheldon Axles for Motor Trucks 
and Sheldon Springs for Trucks and Automobiles 











BUILT (THE LOCOMOTIVE AXLE, PRINCIPLE 
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We, Edison Cylinder Phonograph dealers of the United States, whose names 


appear below, are co-operating with Mr. Thomas A. Edison to 


ana addre sses 


supply you with the world’s latest and best music every month. We carry 


ample, up-to-the-minute stocks of Mr. Edison’s famous Amberol Cylinder 

Records and of Edison Diamond Amberola Phonographs. 
If by any chance 
Edison Amberol Records, look through our list below (alphabetically 
arranged by states and towns) and find the dealer who is located nearest 
you. Call upon him possible. He can supply your needs. If he is too 
away to call upon, send him your order by mazl. It will be given 
prompt attention. In either case be sure to tell the dealer to place you 
on his mailing list so you may receive the monthly lists of Edison Amberol 

Cylinder Records. 
— . Do this before it slips your mind. Hear the new February records! Lock 
COdhoma: Q Eden. ver the list on opp 


The Inventor of 
The Phonograph 


ALABAMA 


Approved by 
THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc., (Amberoia Dep.) Orange, N. J., U.S. A. 


LOULISEANA 


MAINI 


MASSACHUSETTS 


yewell 


your present dealer does not carry a complete stock of 


January 24,1920 


f . 
AMBEROLA Model 30 
Price $41 (in U.S) 
P ' vond 1 2 = 


bilit Finished 


MINNESOTA 


MISSOURI 


MISSISSIPPI 


MONTANA 


NEBRASKA 


NEVADA 


NEW HAMPSHIRI 


NEW JERSEY 


New York, \ 


NEW MEXICO 


George W. Zink 


La a gS 








i as a ag al 


Pemmerserehe 


LS TT eR TET ET 
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Edison Cylinder Phonograph 


Edison Amberol Records for February, 1920 


Look over these splendid selections. This carefully chosen list contains music for all the family 











29044 Simo n The Ce Hlare r—A J 1B g About tt 3913 I'm a Dancing Foo! —Comic Song — Ray 1 W 
‘ ft W ( Art M t and Rag-Time M Irt t I 
29045 Petes Is My ieee AS Relig gt Bernard 
“ known— Thomas C1 r 3914 ILoveYou Just the Same Sweet Adeline--Male Voice 
3902 Cleo Fox Trot—A Dashing, Peppy Tune that w A Song Built A rd 7 oO Fa ¢ A 
ri Y T A tar Tr Adeline P ier O t 
3903 Fanc a 1 ittle Nane y—Saxopt } AR Gold 3915 Carolina Sunshine—One of the Poy ‘ r f 19 
iber Adr b Played —W Y Hear It Eve w \ I> ' t 
= ah rt Mixed Choru 
3904 Train vat At Pun’kin Center— Real, H 3916 Love's Adieu— Ballad “ Beautif N be 
Rube Comedy by e Wor is i Ur Duet Style ewis James and Vern \ t 
—— Jos . 3917 Serenade d’ ‘Amour Marimba Re: « ord- A Ma t 
3905 Same / As His F aither Did Before Him Se H ' nt Sin \ but Muct 
. 1—Glen Ellisor , 1 fan eri i Ma nba Bar 
3906 5 ro Ok E sot d ‘Sen Te i. Was Singing 3918 Pe RE Mexican w altz Characterist Mex 
Bz i The S ng that M Ja s Sings Ab can Mu Ex 1 i— Peer oO t 
H t Hon Le J 
, 3919 ,00db Belk 1, Gox e 1 Me amil 
3907 Windy Willie—March—This Sonorous M Feature sa ag y= a? oe ie teres a eee po g 
the Trombone—Very Snaj New York Milit 4 ; ( 
a — sien ac 3920 Henry Jones, Your Honeymoon Is Over Comic Negro 
’ 5 V t 
3908 Love Blossom— Mixed Voices A Beautiful, Se a aloe = o : Ay B a i 
! talB finWaltzT MetropolitanQuartet es eee : “ ‘as ; 





909 Yelping Hound B Je > « teal, Zi5 4 ¢ 
39¢ Yelg ng und Blues Jazz Fox Trot : py J 3921 A Picture of Lon honk ite ie 


AMBEROLA Model 50 ; ty int ar 0 mete ; me tch tl Most 1 a—Ads Jo 


3910 Floating Down to Cotton To »wn- Male id Len Spen 
I 





-rice $68 U.S { Premier artet ‘ 
Price $6 ; senaioony t oe 3922 n Blossoms—An Exquisite Ballad Very P 
rt a od 3911 wRecor ver Fox Trot One of the N : et? Right Now—H ( k George W. B 
x f Won vi t x 1 
ed hig talking D oO . NORWEGIAN RECORDS 
1 3912 Ba ck Ho ape a Te Vaud bet 9240 Paal paa Hougije (Paul on the Hillside) —( t W 
“ { : N I Which Will A 4 9241 Vor Gud han et Saa Fast en Borg (A Mighty Fortress 
. . < tH is Our God) —¢ W 
; ‘ vo Re k ‘ AMBEROLA Mode! 75 
NEW YORK \ 4 p ‘ p Wart f — 
Price BLOO 
} ! t Edisot th t below to him and ask to hear tl He will gladly pl 
Ly « 
t m f I 1 tor n't | tat order by marl Just gi +} hb f th a . 
nt { enclose money order. The dealer will send your records prompt!s ‘ f ah 
1 i 
; 
tran 
‘A VIRGINIA 
RHODE ISLAND 
SOU TH CAROLINA 
VERSMIONI 


NORTH CAROLINA k ‘ 
} ORLAHOMA 


WASHING EON 


SOUTH DAKOTA 


NORTH DAKOTA 
it vi it 
Onto 
OREGON ‘ 
TENA 
. WISCO ' 
i 
PENNSYLVANIA 
} 
i 
1 { i 
F. } 
h i i * 
} H. Del 
I Pwo 
H ] RR } j 
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Lhe Lumber Grader 


IN lumber manufacturing plants 
it is the Grader who has the last 
word in determining quality. 
Every board and timber must 
pass before his eyes and the grade 
mark he puts upon them is based 
solely upon the established grad- 
ing rules that govern him. Skill, 
intelligence and pains-taking care 
he must have but, most of all, he 
must have experience—for only 
practice makes perfect. In its 
thirty years of lumber making 
TheLong-Bell Lumber Company 
has developed graders of good 
judgment and to them can be 
traced directly the chief reason 
for the uniform quality of Long- 
Bell Lumber. That the consumer 


may be positively assured of ob- 
taining lumber that has passed 
the inspection of these trained 
men, itis branded with this trade- 
marked name: 


[OnG-ReLL 


THE MARK ON QUALITY 


Lumber 





The [onc-ReL_ Lumber Company 
R. A. LONG BUILDING KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI 
Wanufacturer of ithern Pine umber and nbers, Oak, Oak oring, Gur 


White Pine Lumber, California White Pine Doors and Sash, Screen aN 
Doors, 3-; Veneers; Creosoted Lumber an ibers, Posts (BA: 
nd Wood Blocks 
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I’m not sure. I’ve never used ar et 
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© « e became pa Or e would e the 
y humble, tenaci ly industr 1 is if b 
elf-respect were suddenly at stake 
ter le arning that the po tio hew ed 
e was still open she had called at the et 
ling and hunted out the janito She 
clad in her cheapest dre ind oldest b 
her hair wa ire ed pla ke muscle iched: he wa Limo 
fa cl woma the card she bore ap and sweat; bu ( mel 
duced he prope No ‘ he through th room and that unt 
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The Same High Mileage 


In Every McGraw 


| ECALL the mileages you have 

received from tires of the same 
make—three, five, even ten thou- 
sand miles. There is no uniformity 
because the tires are not equally 
perfect. Some have wrinkled, 
pinched or buckled fabric—body 
flaws invisible to the naked eye but 
a menace to tire service. 


A perfect tire will yield all the 
mileage of which the materials in 
it are capable, abuse excepted. 

This 1s precisely the merit of 
McGraw Tires. Tread and tire- 
body, united by the McGraw Du- 
plex Method of Vulcanization, are 
formed into a casing structur- 
ally sound. 


What the Duplex Method Js and Does 


This is a McGraw pro ot vu 


Ne 
i 


i pin he 


, y nicl ) ] 1] } 
can form, Pinch > al 1 DUCK » Are 


In McGraw Tires 


hich prevents fabric buck 


you receive the full 


mileage inherent in high quality materials 


Cord Tires 8000 Miles 


Fabric Tires 6000 Miles 





THE McGRAW TIRE & 


RUBBER COMPANY 


CLEVELAND, OHIO ,. 
EAST PALESTINE, OHIO 


PETER RR 
Se ae ah soak “igs 
‘gre Bip te. 
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From Pig 
Finished Product 


(ou ad oxic 
the pig 
t rm, Iper-quality 
Dreadnaught Plates 
tarting battery 
id le. The 
termines plate 


falls by its 


Id Pro le 


mm 


OX1M 


WITH THE 


Dea 


the 


ight 


a battery 
ly as by 
control of the quality of the 


be 


con- 


quality of 


eniective 


terial used in its manufac 
Oxide Plant is therefore a 
Gould Quality it makes 
y continuous throughout 
uld Batteries from pig lead 

ind it gives the Gould 

f being the most com- 


nufacture of storage 


and Service Stations 
Gould Battery of the 
and size to re- 
your Car. 


fype Si 


yon 


Gould Storage Battery Company 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 


Sales Offices in Principal Cities 


General Offices : 
Depew N.Y. 
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Money Magic— | 
| 
I wanted many things thousand men take the short cut that turns wishes into 
And one day I earned a silver dollar. bank accounts. 
With it I purchased everything my heart desired and still You ask, ‘* What is this short cut?” | 

I had forty cents change that I didn’t know what todo with It is an investment—not in stocks or bonds or mort 
| Fifteen years later I received my first hundred dollar gages or notes or land—but in the safest, most profitable 
check—pay for a week’s work. And no matter what form of investment of all—invest in yourself 
the future holds, never again can I get the same thrill Do it at home—in your spare time—it is fascinating 
out of money that came when I cashed that check. recreation and the most profitable time you can spend 
I am along the road now to where my signature re If you realize that you have only yourself to look to for 

ceives and disburses several millions of dollars each year. the money to work magic with then the soonet 


The only reason for these personalities is to lay a foun you invest in yourself the oner you will begin to get 


, . <9 dividend 
lation for the next two paragraphs. For experience has big dividend 


: RS ke RA 
pened my eyes to one thing— one great, outstanding fact 7 7 i | 
there is Magic in this world of ours, Your employer is now buying everything you have to | 
it is Money Magic—the only sure-fire kind that ever ell. He, or some other employer, is in the market now 
was or ever will be. for everything you ever may have to sell. What you 

And no mystic charm could ever even come neat now have plus specialized training gives you more t 
working the same wonders as the magic of the money sell—result more money. 
that brings to you and the ones you love, the things you Nearly two hundred thousand men have found great 
need and want and deserve. happiness and more money through spending a little 
ar . : 1m uring aa) 1 salized | 
The only question there can be as to the magic of pare time at home acquiring a LaSalle specialized 

money is how to get the money to work the magic with training—and I am as proud of what these men ha‘ 
done as they are themselv« | 
And I can help you answer that question. ‘ 
If I told you what you might reasonably expect from | 
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“Brings Opportunity to the Door of Every Ambitious Man”’ 
THE UNITED STATES MAIL MAKES IT POSSIBLE 























| N longer 1 1 practical Universit tr k. 1 Las t 1 re in be pit 
1 I fortunate tew N thing t 1 I I i 
be truer than ex-President Taft's recent statement r far t th fe t 
t LaSalle: You, in this school, are facilitat h, ifthe experience of tl 
that which we cherisl the great boon of It ; 
D racy —that is, equality of opportunit ' 
LaSalle specialized training be tak ( 
t t home E riet q t | | 
GET MEASURED FOR MORE PAY 
' ‘ H hes Opportunity It me only tior gation t { t 
for instance— on your part to turn it into Mor Study tl Ten ¥ Pp t ( 
ist of courses nd i luled be 
THE STANDARD OIL COMPANY ha Stench with an IK Ge detent 
390 men who are increasing their earning est , ¥! I t gn ir name and 1 1 t I 
power thru LaSalle help. There are 2102 coun Wi 1 send without exy i 
LaSalle trained men,in the PENNSYI ee ee ne eee IRY COUPONS = === ae eeee eee eee ee ee ee ee ee 
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The Power 


of the Penny 


The goal of American Industrial genius is to 
save pennies. To save them by making one 
motion do the work of two—by making each 
machine produce a litthe more each minute— 
by creating from each pound of coal or gallon 
of gasoline a litthe more productive energy. 


\ large proportion of the trucks in the 
United States are equipped with Torbensen 
Drive because it has been proved that Torben- 
sen means actual savings in gas, oil, tires and 
repairs—pennies saved on each ton of mer- 
chandise for each mile of hauling. 





Saved pennics multiplied by millions—saved 
between factory and freight house, between 
farm and market, between store and home— 
is Torbensen’s contribution to the industrial and 
commercial efficiency of America. 


rHeE TORBENSEN AXLE COMPANY 


Makers of Front and Rear Truck Axles 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


© IRBENSEN 


INTERNAL ec €t) 


TRUCK) | 
LARGEST BUILDER IN THE er OF REAR AXLES FOR MOTOR TRUCKS 
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GENUINE WROUGHT IRON 
FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED 


PIPE 


Roughly, only one-fifth of the cost of a pipe 
system consists of the pipe itself. Yet the 





life of the entire pipe installation largely 
depends on the rust-resistance of the pipe. 
The extra cost of genuine wrought iron 
pipe of Byers quality rarely adds more 
than three or four per cent to the cost 
of a pipe system, yet that tiny addition in 
cost often insures a gain of 100% to 200% in 
the ultimate life and value of the whole 
installation by preventing costly failures, 
repairs, and replacements. 


There are many ways of saving money in 
e buildings, but none is more shortsighted and 
costly than saving on the pipe material. 
Realizingthis, America’s foremostengineers 
and architects specify Byers where per- 
manency is a factor. If you are paying for 
the services of such experts, see to it that 
you get the full benefit of their advice on 
the pipe question, 





\.M. BYERS COMPANY, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
I 


NEW YORK BOSTON CLEVELAND 
CHICAGO DALLAS 
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Once used, the 
Harrison Radiator 
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Harrison Kadiator Corporation 
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cally had ta oney therefor 
; y ( € ta i the p y dist netly iid that for a Patrick 
Frenzie me mpieted, tne rose ‘ lent the wo 1 indemr Roo- Blankets { 
Roopert reluctantly paid the check. They _ e extent of five hundred dollars port n and 
emerged into the et made the i ‘There it was, plain black on white, so that , genera 
to the dilapidated garage which re posed in all might read who could And certainly, ae Rugs, :, 
the rear of an equally dilapidated house he ted, since the company stood ready ar prigpeathcenntaee py series 
Roopert pensive surveyed the remains of to pay five hundred dollars for an accident pt clap g - cg te ed 
wl had ce t i inable car was none of their business that a per- th in all Patrick rs 
‘O utyvn ne loquized, [ i centage of the pro eeds should go to Roo- 
Va ‘ 1 they was sumthin’ wo’th _ pert’s closest friend and the remaining ma- 
nile 7 l Heah is where the rity percentage to Roopert himself. Yas- 
comes ou suh, Roopert sho’ was a man with a haid 
ich,” inquired Frenzic the in- an’ he used it fo’ sumthin’ mo’ than a hat- 


nara rack 
“Ul } But despite |} passio his 
*Mine friend, | ie l ase 
A hospital immediate ; not 
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tier cr , f h ques- pleasing. He « ned of 
t with yo’ mout l vu d bed the colored w ital, 
up might’ qu [ is gwine « h’ whole and he tried desperately hard to forget it 
deal off He failed—failed miserably And miser- 
hey backed the ] before the Champion 
hat ind f eet yes turned sightlessly on Patrick Sport Coats for G 
way. of the broad and busy Patrick Mackinaws f B 
“Now,” explained Roope he jazzy musie which Up to the minute in style and 
got to do »¥ down | ( purted from the orchest of the Cham- it 
oe ’ stand f t of the Champee pio rhe failed to hearten hi: I 
er. Whe eahs me cot 1 twitch one single tee of his dance-le py 
} in’ the et | feet > Patrick Sweaters 
’ f Women, M 
e preten’ that I t | How |] r he waited he 1 ew. © 4 B 
gwine n into Ts one ha eemed an ete the ruff-neck tyj 
‘Into me? other { tant whe the tte Shuke 
Yeh.’ clangt f the trathe wi vide | the Mackak 
“Slam t ! I hree d-a-half inder mo ¥ een : "A 
Say lis’¢ heal ou I’ piece of tor here w no 1 g the sour ] Ms F 
thu 1, he n time I te N ! byile t ide tha warmt 
1 that I I this heah jol \ ‘ ‘ ed t e. And with the ‘ serviceabilit 
me that ( Frer ] et 4 ered 
Then keep yo’ f t_ whe even the proba that R Greatcoats of 
I is speckilati: Now | yu 1 pert i be unable to get the « 
ready? But now—- Fre et 1 harried e e e 
Foe parteg ee eee Distinction Patrick, Macks 
‘Ain't yu x? i . re bye t ived dru naws for Men 
“Re te) ¢ fron e to side. I he drive ‘ he greatest of 
Then wa ‘ Champee W ‘ ilate R ert bowing a OMBINED value f warmth a eygerenant 
an’ wait He ed the I ) ‘ ) ¢ 1 bility ind = =fashionabl hin I ick -D 
aintgw « et l »mo’ longer’: i ‘ Rye } i contente Excellent! tailored nd a distin . 
I c’n he’p the ww! t! he w i t tive as the famous north intry cloth 
‘We . I } i ) 1} rance which th ‘ 
Frenzie tree R ert | to the extent of ee | ire { I — loth t] Pat 
ped | etched Lwe ye do | It it ' ' 
| eo COG i e Roop t tal ma from the tl g fil 
ahs » seemed about , saaRES It se » hea NOK t heep that tl! 1 th I F 
fu ( ew } { that | pe . 
{ ‘ mse l ( ( ! Look for the Patrick label Iti i Patrick Caps f Mer f 
et | mall, } te jaw. Not hir ure identification of product = 2 P , D M 
paw to the he wa'n't gwine t’ be runned over | ) made from thi famous wool . 
¥ friend. mar nussun, "deed Phat wa Whether Greatcoat Macks iM sey ocr ming a ” 
: meas g’-by?”’ ontirely too much fum a frien’ Sweater, Blanket, Robe Cap or 
t he i made a false Rattle I g! J i ( I Stocking the Patrick label is the 
negotiated the Fourt} Avenue cro ny fuide to quality warmth ind 
natter of fohm.” vy more or le fety and was heade satisfaction 
nag °° toward Third ind Fret — ry + — Two books sent free—our catalog showing 
Ls =! . . a wee ile ea and ni ee tyles for men, women ar uldren wit I 
Once again Frenzie moving spasmodically, the Patrick-Duluth colors illustrated t ; 
e more Roopert Oh, LW! y, Wn he ony je F t me to-life, and our book | Elbert Hul M 
> , [ ain't agp lee Aint “Bigger Than Weather.” 
gwine ind’ed an’ sevur five d 
( er i st me ‘ vA Ask your Gea Patrick product ] 
] f i Frer ‘ eppe f the l He } loc not <« t t { t 
I 4 didnt t the plunge of | ) ) one who doc 
accidented too? I it seem«e } fer ‘ 
was arta, Lakareadin dauiaaa amma PATRICK-DULUTH WOOLEN MILLS 
g é it « the } r ' he har lor it 
- as m the Ce fron f the car Roo ‘a No. 9 Avenue A Duluth, Minnesota 
i u I t ile I ed ipp 1 ) ¢ , ‘ ‘ 
I ! ea I we ha ti nf et i ‘ t tot 
rit run over by you, but I belie Fre t renes But a ee 
ld wear my pin.” t} he had his man w ff the ewa bases 
is he kne that icces ! Nota é - 
in’ no s’poses ’bouten this for Frenzie now! 











l, so g’by, Mistuh Samp.” ‘ y Fr ie sa r ir 
varted feeling that at least he and 1 | S eone ¢ the 
is pin irrespective of what the wal reamed Roopert ll too eager to { 
immediate future might hold for himself. carry through tl pla 1ed the & . z 
Sut long before he reached the spot of his ar lently to the right Frenzie yowled " f 4 F , ‘“. 
enter Lag wigan ae teh iste fn'esnuina tarat A cording howl wont ap | See Marihem Goa from Sheep that thrive in the snow 
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from two young bucks who lounged against “Tt’s plumb elegant—’bout the ele it 
a lamp-post And then came a weird gantes’ pin I is ever seen,” she breathed I 
crunch. The serunchee was Frenzie. His  enviously : 
last thought as he went down was one of ‘It’s cumsider’ble pin,”’ he said proudly 
pained irprise in the knowle ige that **An’ now, Miss Hood : 
Roope rt had struck him not wisely but too In the doorway at the far end of the 7 
well otherwise vacant ward there loomed ! 
It seemed but a moment later that figure. Frenzie’s eyes beamed a welcome 
Frenzie’s eyes flickered open on a room Miss Hood rose and approached Roopert : 
hopelessly clean and sternly deodorized. Samp in the doorway. That gentlem 
He tried to turn over on his side and a huge _ scintillated in sartorial contrast to the poor § 
ax descended upon his midriff andsmote him figure of the man on the bed. But Rooper f 
1 mighty smite He groaned—groaned had no eyes for the pretty nurse. Rather { 
oudly and fervently, and immediately a there was in his manner a preoccupation 
ion appeared—a vision all in white and and worry that was unusual He ques- ' 
the prettiest brown face Frenzie had tioned her and she designated the helpless ‘ 
ever seen, set off bewitchingly beneath a  Frenzie. Then she made her exit. Roopert } 
iT e's cap. Frenzie closed his eyes, quite his eyes ever ive on the pal filled 
certain that now he had arrived at his face of Frenz hambled to the bed and 
reward. But the racking pain of his earthly eated himself on the chair just made 
body informed him cheerlessly that he was vacant by the ‘ ' 
till of the living. The eyes opened agair **Evenin’, Frenzie.” i 
nd still the vision was there. Frenzie’s **Evenin’?”’ i 
} formed a natural query: “Yeh, it’s evenin’ Mlawnin’ done beer 
“What yo’ name is? re ( f 
The nurse smiled Golly! Then the eyes filled w a} 
Vangeline Hood,” she answered soft]; julry You sho’ landed that the 
Gol tha 1 pretty name! What autymobile up ag’in me hahd, Roopert.”’ 
is? ‘Hahd? Huh, that wa’n’t half’s hahd a : 
I r ( You mus’n’t talk now I vuld of hit yu! | 
( l ( ‘No-o, mebbe t \ ] n’t half . 
\ l lavende biust iffused the daid as Ir ynt be 
own cheeks of the nurse . ‘You ain’t suff’rin’ oy 
Ain’t no law Say you cain’t 1: “Lot you b Ww boute ff’rin’! \ 
Frenzie looked And he overlooked no Frenzic gazed spe latively at his friend ' 
detail of Vangeline Hood’s pulchritudinous and then summoned a game smile. ‘* We 
perfection She was well worth the ad tha’s all over They ain’t nothin’ to d | 
miration he wa o generously bestowing now mm”) collec’ the li’b ty *surance. Ain’ ; 
. ipon her—young, curvy, dimpled, ador- it so? 
. 7) ) Dy ad . ably | y “Yel ain’t it?” ' 
Feet pcm Ta a esis te a Ee ca winnit 
intsowu uiter aul sents the irance company? 
Miss Hood said nothing. She continued “Yeh, I is saw him.” 
The next time you see a house as ramshackled SO SEY OO as Se ee ee ee iw hen he is comin’ to see me 
jured man and watched exper Frenzie Hea 
and uninhabitable as the one above, just remember ighed oe relaxed. And finally he allowed — e smiled, ; 
nis paze roam to mise something e pald at the iaim to vo 
this. Its downfall started at the surface. An un was wrong. Every here and there about “No ‘surance comp'nies pays the ; 
! pare [rame was a b dae He reeked t the man what the n't le 


painted surface opened the door to rust and decay. of ant eptic: Every bone and muscle i iets tes Genie? Yes Gana tm ones tee | 


Saving the surface would have saved all! isin "aiiee oat ee tie tee i ‘NN Ms, 
fo ‘ e « é the ( i uu mea rezac 
finge i head ‘I me i 1 Roopert despe é : 
y ; : : “hey n't any bones broke,”’ re ured till without mee y Frenzie’s eves, “that 
You insure your house against fire. Insure it Var e kind ; ee ee a = 
agaist that more insidious enemy—decay. Give it Frenzie favored her with a look of g Not comin’—wha i of words | . 
. ce em whicl iis ma with yo mouth 


a protecting coat of Acme Quality House Paint. Not none?” Roopert Samp?" Se 


a wy l i iu mo ‘ l t i ‘Bu E } \\ ivsS W 
Painting 1s not an expense, it’s an economy. It pow’ ful hahd.” tellin’ me Lawyer Chew ain’t comin’ 
; . " B’lieve me it did—an’ I knows!” Because’’— Roopert paused, cleared | ; 
insures against needless repair bills. It imparts to It’s a wonder you wa'n’t kilt.” throat, gazed raptly through a window and 
your house the beauty and well-kept appearance ene py ee nt Pape: phate: Ag naling CPO 
that have real dollar and cents value. plimented ; : “An’ I tol’ him it was all my fault an’ i 
suddenly ar aea came to renzie { piease to pa uu the tive hund ed d ir ) 
came all in a bunch and not ir ttle which wa 1e under the policy.” : 
as t ideas were usually bor H eve “Or lawsy, an’ he ‘lowed it wa’'n’t no } 
opened wide wit horror good of a c@in P } 
l ondre ed!” he de ared positively. “No, he iid it was a good *: ugh Clain 
Vangeline smiled ill right But they is a soht of hitch i } 
Sho'ly ru ft 24 pa) ‘ — : 
ain’t got n ‘ thes.”’ “WI h soht of hitch?” | 


PAINTS & FINISHES A la iy ee | 


It’s not only the outside of your house that suffers Frenzie forgot his pain. He leaned forward nobody to pay it. ‘You see, Frenzie. 








. s ent nd possesse himself of M yht of hahd lu » tell ye but the Happ 
from lack of surface protection. The inside and the ood’s hand. “You wo down to that they Days Li‘bility Surance Company went o 
, tendent an’ tell her wl busted "bout months ago.” : 
furnishings suffer as well. Keep your woodwork and By dy A cag sae Ste ae Oe 
rit r ta ney i a Ca p i my vate i ree I ei ed I Inut were 
furniture protected with Acme Quality Varnishes net ye Pell her f wants it “ necessary for Frenzie to comprehend the 
, 7 ; : , ; t’s puffect afe where it is at stal extent of the catastrophe. i finally wher 
and Finishes. Your furniture is just as good as it Gillings.” t did seep into his brain that the accident | 
- pant : . That pin ain’t safe nowheres ’ceptin’ was not to be demnified because of the 
looks Kee p it looking good. Take it in time where |} 4 M Hood, an’ tha’s where I fact that the insurance company had beer 
when that scar or scratch is only “skin deep”. ae But Si caeaeaad eae anal Sgro 
. xu Via ‘ era T ! | t i \ ne ” ‘ 
Save the surface and you save all. Don’ but me no buts. Iwan’s my pin.” _ his lips for what was intended to be a tirads ! 
: Vangeline shook her head and rose to do of vituperation. But Roopert saw it con : 
the bidding of her battered patient. Within ing and forestalled it. He extended a si } 
. . ¢ ¢ ‘ - > o ter minute ! Ww Dack, and glit ering rowful V restraining har 1. H 
Acme White Lead and Color Works nee gral oll alr ye ye Niece cagutetees. Re eae en his ol ante 
Dept. A Detroit, Mich f her hand was the sapphire-and-diamond ‘that you would of had sense enough to 
E M 1 tick pl She extended it reluctantly find out ifn the company w till livin’ 
o B I : Wo : how ward Fre e and watched him a ne belo 1 got yoseT ru ed ove Hi 
D l I burg erted the upper section of his pa Frenzie gazed speechle it his con 
amas meticulous care, holding it fast | , 
: Have an ‘‘Acme Quality Shelf ’’ vith the patent safety ae : Phat I would of thur ' 
ae _ _ Tha 1 pow'ful pretty pi Mist Yeh-—-you. What you ain’t got, Fre 
_ rn ~ ror the many fou nee . — tbout the Gilling "she commented, with a new r y gd der pence . { 
=) « ~~ - house, keepalwaysonhandat leastacaneact pect for the man lV er Voice *B-b-but vou said : 
: hess J po) of AcmeGQuality Varnotile,avarnishfor floors Pretty is right It’s the prettiest pir **T said’ ain't got nothin’ to do with it. y 
: oodworkandfurniture; AcmeQualityWhite the ever ny n’ it n’t payin’ you no n \ Ther 
woodwor wa a a pas you > money ere ~ 
= ERT Pee 4 h “ Enamel for trom bedsteads, furniture, wood I rex n it sh you is done give me all th’ trouble of 
} work and similar surfaces, and a quart of I knows it. That pin is wuth mo’n a stahtin’ that car of mine when they wa’n’t 
u Acme Quality Floor Paint of the right color. hund’ed dollars eash money.” Continued on Page 177 f 
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The New -Allen Touring Car 
Five Passe er (Series 43) 


$1495 f.0. b. Columbus, Ohio 








The self-sellin 


f/f / 
{ /ij 
(Se ’ 
: a 
N our instructions to Allen dealers, we This car proves that lengthy wheelbase 
say: ‘Argue little verbally —let the car is not essential to riding comfort 


do its own talking. Whenever possible 


: Allen 56-inch rear springs iron out rough 
give the prospect a ride and let Aim drive rs ; ‘ = 
: roads—yet the car length is kept within 

the car. : ; . 


r limits that contribute noticeably to tirele 
Mik Allen cars are being sold, purely upon driving and to ease of handling in traffi 
ne 1 . “1 — “The 
their ability to perform. Self reliant and : ;, = 
ae re id ‘ 1 41 Allen beauty, and its inherent excell 
m with nothing to hide they sell them ; . ; 
4," ss, / 2 :' of mechanical structure, speak unerring 


Mis = selva 
S/ the new motor gospel of building moderat« 


a On the open road, its motor demon sized cars that are truly fine. 
strates more convincingly than volumes , ; 
4 LEE iinet oe Allen characteristics are of a new ordet 
of theory just why the pendulum is swing 


: » potent that, usually, th ll the man 
ing back to four-cylinder practice with % 
. Who goes Io! 
its greater economy and freedom from 
troubk and please take thi 1e€] UT 


THE ALLEN MoTorR COMPANY, COLUM! OH! 
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IN PAINT 


Paint will save the surface; zinc will save the paint! Zinc gives paint 
greater covering capacity, longer wear— saving the surface, saving the 
paint required, saving the cost of repeated painting. 

For years we have supplied paint manufacturers with zinc oxide of 
the quality required to give paint the durability that makes its use a 
profitable investment for users of Paints. 

Whether it is Zinc Oxide for paint; Slab Zine for brass and for 
galvanizing; Zinc Dust for the dye industry; Zine Oxide for tires and 





other rubber goods; Rolled Zine for electrical equipment, or other 
forms of zinc for other essential purposes—there is a New Jersey Zinc 
product for each, made with all the skill and care that seventy years of 
experience and research can suggest. 

Favorable distributing facilities are offered through carrying of 
ample stocks of New Jersey Zinc products in warehouses located in: 
Brooklyn, Newark, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Chicago, 
Los Angeles and San Francisco. 


THE NEW JERSEY ZINC COMPANY, 16 
rABLISHED 


Orips ar Pla yf Du Nait Gak 


The world’s standard for Zinc products 


New Jersey 


ZINC 
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(Continued from Page 174) p r did he ment inyt gy ¢ 
» money in it fo’ me an’ you never ever Frenzie did all the talking. Roopert li 
| ayin’ you is sorry Hones’, Frenzie, you tened impatiently to the panegyri of Mi Tt: 
} l a po’ oht of frien’ to have. Now | is got Vangeline Hood Frenzie described her . , 
| a siggestior to make.”’ manifold perfe tior in terms of the per r - > ¢> i ad 
a eo tried ’n« ug of 5 ’ sigye tions, lative, fairly wigs lir M4 ith an acce of | ( 4 L¢ TNT ( ( dé > }l WW i "Al 
Roopert. Lis off o 1 fo’eve’mo’—amen.” affection for her. Roopert sneered bat + 
: “Is you ever cumsid’ed how you is gwine **Hor ’ Frenzie, bettin’ vou [ fs ° / = 
+ oh wet 9 ff stam this hos - ” » _ "4 = 
ext when you gits yo'w' outen this horse lowes” | men oul-ils friction 
pita _ nea l ore I rie iwtt . ‘ { 
a 1 is got mon - hopefully. Yo ho’ doe Me n’ love | ho nar ‘i 
Che mone \ I I . Now in” be il tri 
I want , ¢ il mi ihf i If l ever | i 1 
| to hoe 0 you nh have money whet 5 t a plumb to ial in t got it no me 
ou git i Fallin’ in love with a train’ nuss! Ain't A man 1s like a watch. His harm 
Roopert mp. 1 1, voman % 1 love you?” : less enjoyments are the timely drop 
neve t 2 ‘ ‘ ] T’¢ “ir ‘ . . 
see pel me Aegon : of oil which makes life run mor 
Roopert rose. His manner was that of a “1 know jes’ what she thit etl smoothly. 
man infinitely depre ed by the tubborr ‘ j ick ar he orry fo’ } tha . 
ne sof one who refused to be done as he all 2 it she ig : Sensible ple asure increases efficiency 
would be done by. “You ain’t saw her, Roopert. You ain’t | 
“Well, Lreckon I better be trottin’ ‘long. saw her ontil yet ” he raised his eye and prolongs your days. 
I needs a good square meal an’ I know “There she is yonder comin’ in the d 


where they is some good juicy po’k chops Ain’t she pretty as—pretty as—a g'ra When you listen to good music o1 


walt to be ¢ niun : . 
Long after Roopert had departed Frenzic Deset nthe Sel even thous ti look at a fine picture or enjoy a fra 


















le mpns ow le-eyed oe : ct “a . ~~ < . = a i my ‘ wey — het ( * grant cigar you are ‘lubricating the 
had spellbound him to the point where he the occasion of their first meeting the litth works.”’ 
blamable upon ty At that he had d “ Da bility Insurance Company had But you wouldn't flood a fine watch 
ni paintiul be be e turned on hil 1de ane et tting rather heavily or ! chest . . p 
slept. When he woke he lay very still, Now he was at mental liberty to catalogue with heavy machine oil. 
thrilling de l A warm hand clasped her good points ar 1 he found them mar ’ : 
} He raised his « ( of M and worthy the highest praise toopert It is just as unreasonable to smoke 
Vangeline Hood But he did not i nsiderable of a ¢ eur of mer ‘ 
meet } She v ; io wos a mahogany Beau meres the wrong cigars. 
| re pin which gleamed from his pa vyhom women buzzed ypefu and ¢ _ a ‘ , 
nt ne eadiien he on perienced as he was with them he sav The Girard gives you all the enjoy 
Be —— ets — Ay. ah oe 2 : ment without the harm. 
es , | fr ge cmcening esp y A genuine Havana smoke, rich in 
I ( you M Vange + l vith a Delsa in bow and ca 
“Co’se you can, Mistuh Gillings. What “4 flower of my hypnotic smile, 4 flavor, completely satisfying, the surt 
1 Wisne 100d had only a t¢ moments to spare I 
“You is a pow’ ful pretty gal, Miss \ the friend of her patient and she walked or ally of steady nerves, good digestion 
ne ig { roug! the vw ira, R opert ture la er ne 
“Well.” she lied boldly, “you ain’t so andsmiled. The voice of Frenzie punctured and robust health. 
“ lookin’ yo’ ownse’f.”’ thie lence hopefully: . . 
ey, 1 is bouten th prettiest gal I is ever ‘Ain't she sumthin’ pretty elegant?’ Sold by progressive dealers every 
Roopert turned 
You go on, M G i rte n’ wal. Pre where. 
l mit ( rer Cro 0 
I ain’t never f e W ‘ If'n | was or ma 
1 befo » he R pert 
() Mistu G { ! Ma’‘ied? You a | rT 
He gulped ‘ ce! Agal pretty as wi ‘ 
‘[ means i ow herse’f away on at 
For a fea ! ent he ired at | ed shriv’led-up bone 
expe f ew i do as other be to it 
f A en ha lore 1 re The W afte Roope 
eive his declarat fp ed iffering frie Ans 
Bu e did re { the l t 1 | e gazed kre face 
t yers ke t t Ay ‘ | t t that t I r" rire l 
veiled her eyes with maidenly propriety. curred, Frenzie’s lips were expanded 
Save for the couple, the colored ward wa mile of ineffable bliss and there wa 
empty. Also it wa ent so silent that l re e that \ 
Frenzie fancied he { yuld he il the be at of at ! 1 
ng of his heart, a trip-hammer thumping ima Jacke R ‘ 
which hurt his bruised rit i orw ; 
had met a worth-while womar **Where what is?” 
he was not physically unatt “Yo! pir 
found a shivery thrill the ‘It’s my pin, a 
never occurred to him that his pin had defensively. 
anything to do w th the promi ed ipitula ‘Where it il 
tion of Miss Vangeline Hood *Reck’n tha’s my busine 
‘You is gwine nuss me, Miss Vangeline?”’ “I asts you 
Fo’ a while.” We ivaye 
A while? ; it f 
Uh-huh. You a o badly hu’t You eyo’ sa ‘ 
I ain't hu’ta e’n I is glad I Ye ‘ twas I 
*t as mu I ntin’ it | g W! give | », Fre 
} ih to mee eG 
‘W-e-ell, th’ee d f'or w I t Ire ‘ ‘ roamed he l 
the ward ‘ then fa ned be ore 
An’ 1a t gwine me »? the eye tf Roope 
fteh that? I ef M \ Hoo 
N Mist G f Not that I ol to!” 
i t I the m | f t I t t 
: »> the dic he ‘ e! rhe fott ) 
Ire inbre ed deey ide against va ‘ en | 
t *n become 1 M Vange H 1 i 


niyl ‘ at gal a heay 
And what more 1 \ 1 engage’ 
The colored ward Not zac'ly. But she 
empt and Frenzie G i t eng ‘ o me al ] ‘ i 
inder the ¢ ‘ pr if a rb. 
of Miss Vangeline He An’ then,” snapped Roope I 
thing so » dog-ge I ive to go live t 
Vangeline. S| I No-<¢ » I hal : 
It wa yY he se { i i good R ‘ J i 
| rré é i t t 


i 





, wt ’ } o t i y r t 
toopert Samp paid e Roopert said nothing. iving ‘ 


— . 7 
hospital. This time he did not mention the  huffed from the ward and banged the d 
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sim Shoe 
of uncer- 
and you 
can be sure of a defi 
nite standard of style, 
quality and comfort. 


5 mre 
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in tl 





( ier Ul u 
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Look for the 
mark “Florsheim 
The Florsheim Shoe 


Company 
CHICAGO, U.S.A 
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Why not learn of he be 





farmer, the } neseeke and the tourtst? 
Seq ia Nation Park ! e the great 
est 1 ft est P 1 th 

world grow, | I il ( t 
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favored this departure 





with a regretful h and then sank slum- 
brously into a rious daydream anent 
rital bliss, with Vangeline Hood as the 
y of the econd part 
omehow the proce a ing oO 





M Hood had seemed 
It was all in the family 


aii 
































ippear in the 

ind dar fen | 

her place. W l 

thus dl pater 

asm In the 1 

i i ening and he questio 

ur ina oho on ne co 

re 1 The al er ne ece ‘ 

pleased hin He was quite ire a € 

would see Vangeline occasionall during 

e da t f aestined to re- 

nasa} er Also, he i rtain that 

R oper youd mitinue 0 V him f 

quently and relieve the ted y 

ying hour 

But he iw neithe Vangeline nor Roo- 

t. He didn’t quite understand it. Of 

purse Roope is probably busy « ) 

ga he ef their 1 tual bette nt 

yutit stru Fret t Vange er t 
have dropped it t mome! o ke 

n gaze at the sapphire pin which wa 
once } But nothing of the sort |} 

ened — not for five days. And or € 

enzie i | irged a l He 
ped ral 4 1 he felt a bit ea 
wabt He started for tl om 

é ed Roopert, planning t 

ol ol t t gentiemans necktle and 
et to the pital f a rapturous eve 
wit Vanveline He new that ‘ 
ive a ilid ¢ ise fe her lor 
col ed ibsence | the vard fte 

ro ] ny rhe T ‘ Y r id 
ne \A ‘ t t re me é ( rtship 
vhere it had bee oO terminated 
or & Oct ‘ f he i ¢ 
neuve of a t i hie tit 

h he so re ed were 
i t t meate iin no 
i by t Vangeline—\ 

ne G ’ 

| { ] ge 
ey e he ! A Mr. Roope 

ind turned i e gate. He lal 
‘ and j ! I nted he ‘ 

i iv and ¢ ered the room And ci 
t ed e Ke it } i it home 
It was all as he had 1 tl ne double 
ed wi was Roope ind the ru on 
cot upor h he laid o’ nights; the torr 

\ i ew h was | and the re 
eatner one h belonged to R ert 
And in a fa f mned in a haze of 
fragrant ra mo the fine cnit figu 
of the imi ilate Roopert ited in t 
one fa ‘ i feet or 4 aow t t 

i vy iang Varad the I é 

f Birr } 

Frenzie ¢ enced a qualm of regret at 
I ng t vache or the i 
ee of t ite but 

t t Va t | ror ce t 
‘ t nad e and he ‘ ‘ 
t pa e che He cleared 

es 7 OG ‘ 

R t showed undue ¢ ement at the 

expected entr e of | friend He 
eaped to i 

What 1! I by min’ 

n’ t ‘ 

la ru 1, Roopert, 'd 
. laa ii 

We I ebbe s 

Sudde ly re e ceased t pear H 
eased complet ind profoundly. H 
eyes opened sl ind his jaw sagged. He 

t t ] Ar t t ired pet 

1ho traignt i traight 
hat ‘ ered por ott friend 
itor r lwayv between collar but 

iw e. He raised ny, tre 

yer t 1 per Ww ind passed 

t VEAKI if eve rie iw WV 

t e pow of t t mprehen- 

y to the hor , 

Che thing , terly ine , ible 
And yet —Frenzi i: hie head on 

rgled and me tf lv and rel t to 
i eu if ' ting | ’ Tr t hi ‘ ‘ wi ¢ 

t pla gy | ‘ For there it w 

i £ yu i tne center f Roo- 
pert t 1 best irf, evidence 
damr r 

998 


Roopert 1. 
Roope rt instin< tively 


t 
hand and touched the sapphire pin 
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reposed with scintillant elegance wher 
all who would might see. And Roopert 
i. He did not seem overly pleased 
at the unannounced re: ppearance of his 
runty little friend. In fact, he registered an 
intense displeasure and a not inconsider- 
able amount of embarrassment. His ey 
ved restlessly about the room and finally: 
‘Wh-what you is sayin’, cullud man?” 
‘That pi 
“‘What *bouten this heah pin? 
‘It—it’s mine! 
toopert drew a deep breath 
the habit of years returned. 
“You is a liar!” 
His voice assumed its old aggressiveness. 
‘“*Now, Roopert ze 
‘This heah pin is my own.” 
B-b-but it looks like the one I dons 





es 











if d the n 


‘Looks like is is. You might’s well know 
now, Mistuh Frenzie Gillings, that tl 














heah is the ve’y same scahfpin which you 
iseter had.” 

Frenzie was bewildered. His pin, his 
cherished pin—the glittering bauble which 
had for so long ange Frenzie’s bullety head 
proudly » masses—his pin in Roo- 





necktie— posse anive words on Roo- 
pert’s lips. He didn’t understand, he 
couldn’t understand, but he did know that 
fee] f tense resentment was slowly 
ly suffocating dyes 

re you git thi 





> > 99 
Roope rt! 





you mean 


Ml yo gal. 
s Miss Vangeline 





» name she gimn e.” 
‘But Roopert sig 
With Frenzie cringing in inquiring grief 
ind r, Roopert again rose to height 
of master He strode across the room and 
ywered over the figure of his 





Now you lis’en heah at what 
Frenzie Gilling I is allers tol’ yo 
a less, no-’count little runt 
needs a feller like’n to what I is to 
in ifter you. An’ this heah suecumstance 

\ it, "cau when you stahted ravin’ 

me "boute tl heah Vangeline Hood 


lumb 











( Cause e’f then, Frer 
A it | ‘ to yo’ OW ig] 
I that the y woman whicl 
( ld fallin | ewitha thin’ atall like 
t \ t 11 So I sa to myst f righ 
off quick like that, that sence she di’ 
vant you she must of beer oie umthin’ 


which you had, an’ the on’y thir v "bouts 


you which was wuth mo’n a lead two-bit 





piece was yo’ stick pin. Sho’ nuff I come 
to the | pital that day an’ foun’ out you 
had en it to her. An’ bein’ a friend of 
\ ir’ they wa’n’t but one thing to do an’ 
t t was to git t back. Air ies 


*t that a fae’ 
terrogativel Frenzie’s 


head wabbled uncertainly. 








“Y-y-you sho’ is the talkines’ man, 
Roopert.” 

v' } 

‘ t nothin’ 
| back, so 
I rtaotne pitcher 


An’ right off 


no sense atall. 





does you know 


in love with 





‘Yeh—was! An’ I says ‘was’ ’cause 





the ‘ t or one thing fo’ me to do an’ 
that was to git you outen her clutche So 
I to heap of n ] time off an’ 

ed to he ‘ ve’y tho’- 


good-fo’ 











pla footed nkin’, usele 
I t done tul 
‘ ; . 
( ve plain 
} cain’t sa 
Roope he sets out 
D-d-done which?” 
“Gotten you free from her. I done fell 
her out of love with you.” 
> how F y did not experience any 
whelming s of gratitude for his 





friend’s thoughtful efforts in behalf of 
ire peace and comfort. 


‘But the pin, Roope rt—where’d you git 


1: ” 
line. 


“Offen Vange 


‘How—how come?” 

a Roope rt, once again in control of 
the situation, waved an insouciant hand 
‘6.3 ma 


e gimme that! 
“Give it to you? 


“Uh-huh.” 


Continued on Page 181 
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Brave the storm 
in Hansen Gloves 


Weather will not interfere with your outdoor com- 
fort this winterif your hands have Hansen protection. 


The model shown here 1s i new gener il purpose 
style for cold weather, partic ularly appre lated by 
those who drive cars. Of softest leather, lined and 
fur trimmed, it combines the sensible comfort of 
the old-time “‘wristlet’’ with the latest and most 
elegant treatment of present day style. 


Write for New Glove Book 


It shows many types and styles for all demands; stu 
| | , 
them, then see your dealer and order your choice 


-ANY 


} 


O HANSEN MANUFACTURING COMI 
F Detr ns 


t Street, Milwaukee, Wi r 


Pn ORE ETE OTE 
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‘hy More Rubb —_ 

- Why More Rubber | 


j Means More Mileage | | 


= ) RA Rubber is one of those rare gifts of Nature, which, like 
“pure gold’’ and **pure wool,’’ has certain properties pecu/iar fo { 

. . . ] j 

f that cannot be successfully imitated. No ‘‘secret process” or : 


‘‘mysterious formula’ can ever duplicate these natural, grown-i 


pre ypertie Be 


Pure Para Rubber is to ti ictly what pure wool is to clothes. You 
t f tir y ie ! Hie ri t r | I ruobder t t 
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(Continued from Page 178) 
’ hy she give you that pin? 
Roopert had the grace to f 


held Roopert’s gaze. He sy} 
ironing monotone. 
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Chock Talks eS 


Deserve a slice of Big Business 
and you will get it— 


I’ve been in the chocolate business for years. 


Before I made Almond Bars I knew this was 


“4 
bought by 





an enormous business-—-last year you 
$64,000,000 worth of them. 

I have always felt you should get lots more 
almonds and better chocolate. 

Enormous production—my automatic all-in-one 
machine—and my French way of making chocolate 
made it possible for me to give you more almonds 


and better chocolate at no greater cost. 


HARRY B. DUANE, President 


New York Boston Chicago 


Philadelphia Cleveland 


It's in the YELLOW PACKAGE 7 y 
Sn ne he er is A A 

























They sell us spare hours 
for cash 


The men whose faces you see on this 
page are just a few of many hund1 
who have found an easy and profitable 





way of marketing their spare hours fo1 
cash. As subscription representatives 
of The Saturday Evening Post, The 
Ladies’ Home Journal and The Country 
Gentleman, they are easily able to earn, 
in spare time, 


$1.50 to $3.00 an hour. 


And you can, too, if you send TODAY 
the coupon below. 
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$100% Extra 
in One Month 


Mr. P. M. Cooley of New York 
said to us one day: “If I had 
my way, The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post, The Ladies’ 
Home Journal and The 


Country Gentleman would 





” 


be in every home in the land. 
Then he set out, as our author 
ized subscription representa 
tive, to ‘‘have his way.”” Since 
that time he has placed those 
publications in many a local 
home, and has earned in the spare time spent in doing it over $100.00 
in a single month. He finds his work easy, pleasant, of value to his 





community —and profitable. 


Do You Too Want More Money? 


There are doubtl good uses to which you « yuld put in extra fifty, seventy- 


f rah lred dollars every mont And if you have even a few spare 
I i h week, y can easily earn the extra money as our subscripti n 
epresentative. A little spare time is one necessary qualification; the desire 


to make money is the only other. If you have both, clip and send us, 


we eee eee een nne: Clip here for more money---------------=: 
THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
672 } Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Gentlemen: I ve spare time, and I want to make extra money. You say 
that ll Ineedt icceed. Please ru letails without obligating me in any way 
Name Street or RF D 


Town 2 State 
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hould have the slight satisfaction of know- And Vangeline splained. She splained 
ing that Vangeline would not envision him that the day after Frenzie had made her a 
dying of a broken heart. gift of the pin she had been removed from 

He ambled — and painfully toward the colored ward and that in the course of 
the hospital, intent on letting Vangeline see her duties a jewelry expert had happened 
that he | ad free d himself from Roopert’s into the hospital. 


yoke. He turned the corner and almost An’ he took one look at the pin,” she 
collided with V angeline; Vangeline—a vi- went on, ‘“‘an’ tol’ me it wa’n’t nothin’ on’y 
ion in a new coat suit of maroon. He apiece of glass wuth p’raps two dollars cash 
topped short, his heart pitpatting r: up idly, money. An’ like ‘twas puffec’ly right I 


the grand passion of his life welling into got sore at you countin’ I thought you 
his eyes and making it difficult for him fo shoul’n’t of give me fake joolry. That was 
: aintain his poise of injured manhood. why you di'n’t see no mo’ of me on my off 


id Vangeline’s actions made it more dif- hours an’ tha’s how come I go with Roopert 
fi vult, Her r eyes fastened hungrily upon Samp when he ’vited me out to the pitcher 
the wizened face of Frenzie, then upon his show. 
apphire searfpin. ‘An’ then I begun to think, an’, Frenzie, 

“Oh, honey,” she exclaimed, ‘‘you is got the or 3 thought I thunk which was wuth 
it back!” while was that I loved you an’ I coul’n’t 
Frenzie ducked, he’p it. An’ all “long Roopert kep’ ryin’ 
“Which?” to make love to me an’ a talkin’ "bout that 
“Yo’ pin.” pin an’ how much he wanted it, an’ I was 
“Yeh— what that to you?” thinkin’ how much I loved you an’ how 
“Evy’ything, da’lin’. Lissoglad—heah!” dirty he had done you in runnin’ over you 


She opened her hand bag and ext 
. 
i 


racted ce he done an’ then tryin’ to win me away 
therefrom a roll of bills held by r 
‘ 


from you fo’ brawtus—an’ I soht of thought 
So I fin’ly 











band, She pped it into his hands. he ought to be made to suffer. 
“Count ’em, Frenzie, count "e as sold him the fake pin fo’ fifty dollars. An’ 

Dazedly Frenzie did as bidden. He _ now, honey, you is got yo’ money an’ yo’ 

looked ip. pin both.” 

“Fifty dollars?” ““An’ you!” breathed Frenzie in ecstasy. 

“That’s right—fifty dollars,” “An’ me”’—she hesitated. ‘“‘But how 

“B-b-but what _ come you to git that pin back from Roo- 
It’s all ir’n, honey—it’s all your’n.” pert?” 

Frenzie ok a fresh grip on himself, And then Frenzie told his story, told it 
Where ye gitt heah money from?” graphically V g no false modesty to 
Otte Roope mp he il vered ee A ) he finished 

appil: d she possessed herself of his hands. 
Roopert!”’ ‘He jes’ tol’ you that lie, Frenzie, so’s 
Uh-huh!” I an’ you woul'n’t never be frien’s ag’in. 

** Hov how come him Ki But mw well I is done got you a job 
He paid me them hity dollars fo’ the adowr to the hospital, Frenzie. They needs 

pi = a orderiy aown there an’ I an’ you e’n be 

Frenzie gulped violently. together constant an’ ‘a ; 

‘He paid you—fo’ the pin?” Frenzie was very happy. He nodded his 

‘Uh-huh.” acceptance and thes broke into a full laugh. 

Roopert had paid Vangeline for the sap- ‘“*Boutenthat pin, Vangeline,”’ hechortled. 

phire pin! As proof positive Vangeline had “Yeh?” 

en him the purchase price ee ““Co’se I is knowed all ‘long it wa’n’t a 

i 1 evidently paid her real sapphire, which is why I never would 

owned ng a few paltry paw! ‘countin’ I coul’n’t. But it jes’ 
obvious. oht of stru me that two is the on’y 
paid Vangeline fifty dollar one it ain’t ginuwine. So 1 want 
had lied ir é ng Frenzie that Vangeline you to wear it ag’in. An’ I siggess’s that 
had iccumbed to his charn and made we tell on’y one other pusson that it ain't 
hima gift of it. Knowing Roopert, Frenzie wuth nothin’.” 
ealized that it was just such a bit of self- ‘“*‘Name which?” queried Vangeline, her 
tior as Roopert would nat IWraily eye twill clir v. 
rt to ‘‘Roopert Samp,” laughed  Frenzie. 
iin it,’ pleaded Frenzic an’ ‘*Tha’s one secret he'll be jes’ nachelly 
é tho ly! to ee} a" 
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“Unquestionably Qualified” 
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§ HE BUFFALO GEN ERAL ELEC- UH € knon the pe rsonal interest of individual members of your CZ thyL 
t TRIC COMPANY, upon our com organization had much to do with the result. There arose no ¢ Vis Vs 
pletion of the work on the ee oo condition to which you were not equal. No disturbing ISSUE Wu Ya 
me K.W. River Power Station, wrote: UL ba 
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} wa o-day we have a plant second to none in the United States. sured if we wi rk with you rat her than for vou and J Hig fi 
, In spite of War conditions it was built within the estimates. if we begin when your plans are first taking shape. Riksta} 
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Hk . ” \ Th oat rt? 2 7p » ee " 
1 ment for such a development. STONE & WEBSTER a Nu 
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One thing you can depend 
upon—the meat supply 


Because no shortage has developed to attract your 
attention—you may not have noticed what an abun- 
dance and variety of meat there is on the daily market. h 


— cc 


oe 


The butcher is almost the only man who does not 
shake his head and murmur, “Sorry, ma’am, but we 
can’t get deliveries on that.” 


How is it that Swift & Company can keep up such i 
a service? : 


By having a smooth-working distributing organization 
that spreads over the country. 


And competition is so keen among packers that if we 
didn’t make timely deliveries, someone else would. 


An intense rivalry for markets keeps every packer’s 
organization “on its toes” to get meat products to the 
consumer in spite of difficulties and emergencies. 


And this same competition keeps Swift & Company | 
selling at prices which yield a profit from all sources of 
only a fraction of a cent per pound; otherwise someone 
else would get our business. 


Swift & Company, U. S. A. 


Founded 1868 | 


A nation-wide organization owned by more than 30,000 shareholders 
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The doctor, too, needs the efficiency 
of the Continental-powered car 





lt It Amer Standard CONTINENTAL MOTORS CORPORATION 
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(Continental Motors 
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Windows | 


Without Water 

















In freezing weather use 
Old Dutch dry and have clear, 
shining windows. Place a 
small amount of Old Dutchon 
adrycotton cloth; fold so one 
thickness of clothcovers the 
powder and rub over the glass 

















